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PREFACE. 


I  SHOULB  not  trouble  the  reader  with  a 
preface,  were  it  not  that  I  apprehafided  be 
might  expect  a  Spanish  display,  and  think 
'  that  I  fell  short  in  the  rej^cesentation. 
I  bad  no  intention  in  ^  Saragossa"  to 
delineate  Spanish  manners,  Spanish  cus- 
toms, or  even  Spanish  scenery;  I  must 
give  locality  to  my  personages— -and  Spain 
^presented  itsdtf. 

But  though  locality  was  necessary,  spe- 
c^c  time  was  not,  as  I  was  not  desirous 
of  marking  the  peculiars  of  ascertain  age : 
as  that  was  hot  my  wish,  I  have  culled  of 
what  suited  my  purpose,  and  rejected  the 
coetaneous  things  that  did  not 

VOL.  I.  B 
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ii  PREFACE. 

"if  "  Saragossa"  had  been  any  other  than 
professedly  a  romance,  I  should  have  scru- 
pled to  have  done  this ;  for  even  in  semi 
or  historic  romances,  to  bring  together 
persons  who  existed  at  distant  periods,  or 
things  or  circumstances  of  distinct. dates, 
are  such  departures  from  historic  truth  as 
are  liable  to  lead  the  young  astray,  and  to 
confuse  the  memory  of  the  better  read  and 
more  experienced. 

For  the  obscuring  cloud  of  misrepresen- 
tation—by  eliminating  cotemporaries— and 
by  bringing  upon  the  same  stage  of  ex- 
istence those  who  performed  their  past 
years  far  separated,  there  can  be  no  apo- 
logy allowable  in  any  species  of  composi- 
tion, no  excuse  admissible  in  any  case; 
but  of  things,  in  a  work  which  is  profes- 
sedly a  romance,  there  is  no  such  attach- 
ible  culpability  to  the  author — there  is  no 
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PBEFACE.  Ill 

injury  to.  reality  to  be  feared ;  and  I  have 
availed  myself  on  the  present  oceasion  of 
the  Ucentid  poeticd  allowable  in  works  of 
fiction,  a  permission  which  I  have  very 
readily  and  largely  embraced,  by  selecting 
my  colouring  from  inanimates  the  most 
likely  to  harmonize,  and  to  preserve  my 
piece  in  good  keeping.  And  the  dipping 
my  pencil  in  these  tints,  will  not,  I  trust, 
be  imputed  to  me  as  a  faulty  bringing  to- 
gether those  things  which  nature,  or  time, 
or  distance,  have  separated — but  a  harm- 
less commingling  to  please  the  eye,  to 
amuse  the  imagination,  and  to  excite  and 
to  delight  the  curiosity  of  the  reader. 

Were  I  to  present  a  sober  novel  to  the 
world,  I  would  invest  my  fictions  in  the 
circumspect  garb  of  reality,  my  parsonages 
should  bear  the  tides  and  appellations  that 
have  been  borne  by  those  who  have  reaUy 

B2 
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c^^ed,  and  tbey  should  i)e  adorned  mth 
those  hoDo^irs  which  have  rewarded  the 
heroes  of  the  visible  world,  or  rathier  bf 
that  nation  in  which  it  w«r  my  will  to 
place  them ;  and  though  the  crefttutes  of 
imagination,  they  should  be  indigenous 
whither  tbey  were  apprefriaited,  atnd  cos- 
tumed agreeaUy  to  the  tittie  of  t$i^^- 
reer  and  of  their  'Mimtry,  that  ^  tie  who 
runs  might,  read"  tbeir  kindred  aaiA  ih^ 
nation. 

And  now  I  have  introded  tipon  the 
reader  l^  way  of  preface,  I  would  detain 
him  another  moment  to  say,  that  **  Sara- 
gossa"  would  not  hatve  app(»a^d  before  a 
discerning  public  with  its  innumerable  im- 
perfections, if  sickness  and  debility  had 
iiotTOnda^ed  the  author  inc^apable  of  suffi- 
cient exertion  and  «ieigy  of  mihd  to  ac- 
timnpliBh  a  less  impei*feet  Work.    I  Am 
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PRflFACE.  V 

folly  awa^  that  the  incapsM^ity  or  the  in- 
ahitfty  ai;Uing  from  ill  health,  ought  not  in 
gf  niQiwl  tQ.  1^  pleaded  m  an  excuse  for  a 
weak  or  in^ecurate  wraposition:  those 
whoi  wiiite  to  coiUven  a  sick  chamher^  or  to 
rdieve  the  hour  of  languor  or  of  pain, 
have  certeiuly  no  occasion  to  print->«-«uffi* 
^nt  foi  their  purpose  is  the  manuscript 
eharacters  they  have  formed.  But  the 
hiqppiness  of  idle^ writing  wasr  denied  the 
aathor  o£  *^  Saragosaa,''  who  wrote  not  for 
amusement^  nor  pabliidied  from  the  incite* 
neat  of  vanity,  or  Ifom  the  hwe  of  fame. 
Stem  neces»ty  u^^  my  pai;  a»d  if^ 
pecuniary  motive  bad^^t  pTopelJed  me^ 
if  I  had  not  written  for  bread,  I  should 
not  have  had  the  temerity  to  appear  as  an 
author  before  a  British  public  of  the  nine- 
teenth century.  The  immediate  and  the 
personal    absorbed   the  intellectual-«the 
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Vi  PREFACE. 

fear  of  numberless  privations  immersed  the 
fear  of  literary  condemnation ;  and  what, 
in  the  single  instance  of  sickness,  would 
have  deterred  me  from  making,  in  the  con- 
joined  one  of  poverty  is  an  inducement 
to  make  an  appeal  to  that  awful  tribunal, 
which,  though  merciful,  is  just,  and  would 
not  patronize  a  faulty  production  under 
the  circumstance  of  vanity,  or  of  ambition- 
ing  fame ;  yet  will  it '  the  more  readily 
overshadow  with  its  protecting  influence, 
one  whom  poverty  has  driven  to  write, 
and  who  acknowledges  and  respects  its 
supremacy,  entreats  its  protection,  and  de- 
precates the  fierceness  of  its  judgment. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

X  H£  conde  de  Amo  entered  the  saloon, 
leading  a  smiling  little  cherub,  who  stop- 
ped not  to  gaze  at  the  dazzling  brightness 
of  grandeur ;  he  saw  not  the  carved  and 
gilded  dome,  the  crimson  velvet,  the  va- 
riegated marble,  but  flew  to  embrace  the 
condesa.  Rodolfo  St.  Julian  was  no  stran- 
ger; she  had  frequently,  in  her  rambles, 
pressed  to  her  bosom,  and  wept  over  the 
infantine  resemblance  of  her  husband.—^ 
"  liiave  brought  this  interesting  little  fel- 
low to  be  in  future  considered  as  one  of 
our  family,  and  I  leave  him  to  you,  my 
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love,  to  humanize  and  to  polish.  But 
how  is  it  that  you  are  such  good  friends?" 
"  I  have  long  seen  the  beauty  of  Ro- 
dolfo,  and  his  promise  of  good  disposition. 
Towards  me  his  first  steps  were  essayed,* 
that  his  snowy  forehead  might  receive  the 
kiss  of  reward  for  his  prowess;  since  then, 
he  has  watched  my  pai$sing,  for  permis- 
sion to  join  me  in  my  walk,  or  to  present 
me  flowers,  fruit,  or  any  thing  that  infancy 
values.  Our  Camila  will  be  delighted 
with  her  new  cceiponlonJ'  She  desired 
an  attendant  to  briii^  tie  diild. 

A  beaotiful  little  creatinr^  of  three  jeai  a 
old,  made  her  arppearance;.  The  goldeft 
ringlets,  firom  under  b^  lace  cap,  fMl  n 
l^yftii  ctnis  upon  her  ^low^wiiite  nedt; 
her  azute  ejes,  shaded  hy  tbe  datk  and 
sHken  iasb,  beamed  inte&fgenoe;  around 
her  smiling;  mootb  the  nval  dimples  qmrt^ 
ed,  emfolous  to  add  ^aotlier  gcace,  wbile 
her  dasszling  ccxnplexion  and  rotmded, 
tboogh  idender  form,  completed  her  k)ve- 
Miness. 
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BxKlQlfa  advawed  to  PW?t  the  iniant 
beauty;  astoimhwiWt  «bitiiied  his  feet-* 
^mkifekm  nvette4  him  to  the  spot;  he 
ha4  never  seem  soch  a  comhiiiatiQn  of  love^ 
Imess*  The  ooDdcw  the  ccmdesa,  were 
beautiMi  hut  they  w«ffe  not  chU<Jren: 
this  ebiW,  two  ye«rs  younger  thaQ  himself, 
so  ikh  m  native  and  acquired  graoe,  her 
beauty  heightened  by  the  elegance  of 
dress^  deoprated  with  oostly  ornaments; 
the  hoUiant  wne^,  the  hraeelets,  the  neck^ 
laoe^  the  suspended  ^!W^  the  kx>ps  at  the 
shoulders,  the  richly-wrought  and  jewelled 
eoral,  the  splendour  of  the  little  figure,  all 
an^ized  and  confounded  him. 
/  She  walked  towards  him,  looked  inquire 
ingly  in  his  face,  took  his  hand,  gave  a 
..seoond  look  of  inquiry,  and,  with  "  What 
is  your  name,  little  boy?"  led  him  to  a 
crimson  ottoman. 

The  little  rustic  had  by.  this  time  gain- 
ed eoui<age;  his  astonishment,  his  bashful- 
Qess,  his  awe,  were  forgotten,  and  he  en- 
tered  with  all  the  animation  and  liveliness 
b3 
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10  SARAOOSSA. 

of  infancy  into,  what  perhaps  cannot  pro- 
perly be  called,  conversation. 

The  conde  and  the  condesa  silently  en- 
joyed the  scene.  At  length  the  conde 
observed — "  Our  Camila  is  more  than  de- 
lighted—*  her  animation  is  irresistible;'* 
taking  her  in  his  arms  and  embracing  the 
little  strugglier,  who  wished  not  the  inter- 
ruption. 

"  We  will  have  our  lively  Medina  to 
complete  the  group,"  said  the  lady  de  Ar- 
no,  "  though  he  cannot  add  to  the  chat- 
tering." 

The  condesa  de  Arno  soon  after  her 
marriage  had  met  with  Rodolfo  St.  Julian ; 
and  as  she  gazed  upon  him,  and  traced  the 
resemblance  to  her  beloved  Enrique,  she. 
thought  she  saw  the  solution  to  his  occa« 
sional  absence,  and,  though  momentary, 
clouded  brow;  and  what  she  had,  prior  to 
her  marriage,  imputed  to  grief  for  the 
death  of  his  bix)ther,  the  condesa,  and  the 
ruin  of  his  hopes  of  a  lineal  heir  to  their 
splendid  fortune  and  titles,  was  a  clandes- 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


SARAGOBBA.  11 

tine  connexion.  And  could  it  be  possible 
that  the  conde«  with  all  that  impetuous 
ardour,  that  appearance  of  real  and  genuine 
affection,  possessed  only  the  appearance  ? 
and  married  perhaps  from  motives  of  pru- 
dence, being  the  last  of  his  ancient  and 
noble  house,  that  the  long  and  honourable 
line  become  not  extinct.  His  introduction 
of  the  child  confirmed  her  su^idons.  But 
had  not  he  continued  his  unvaried  kind- 
ness? could  she  doubt  the  sincerity  of  af- 
fection that  appeared,  if  possible,  to  in- 
crease? Might  not  this  child  be  the.  off- 
spring of  an  unpremeditated  lapse  from 
virtue,  and  not  of  affection  ?  and  if  the 
woman  who  passed  for  the  infant's  mother 
•was  feally^so,  it  was  more  than  probable. 

**  San  Julian  is  not  the  name  of  his  pa- 
rents ?** 

**  Rodolfo  St.  Julian  are  the  baptismal 
appellations  of  the  child,"  replied  the  con- 
de  with  emotion. 

"  He  is  very  lovely ;  and  it  is  not  often 
that  we  see  so  noble  an  air,  and  ideas  so 


Digitized  by  L^OOQ IC 


k^,  hi  tfaechlkl  of  a  peasanrt;  I  am  most 
happy,  my  dear  lord,  that  yoa  hare  re- 
moved from  the  cottage,  and  from  vassals, 
a  child  so  superior  to  either  * 

The  conde,  crimsoning,  faltetmgly  said 
— *^  It  gives  me  pleasure,  my  love^  that 
his  intended  residence  in  the  castle  is  so 
agreeable  to  you,  and  I  hope  he  will  merit 
all  your  good  opinion,  and  that  you^  pre- 
science of  inestimable  qualities  mpy  be  in 
the  true  spirit  of  mantology  ;**  smiling,  and 
pressing  her  hand  to  his  Hps. 

The  lady  de  Arno  painfUlly  observed 
the  frequent  uneasiness  of  her  husband 
when  Rodolfo  was  present ;  he  would  gaze 
upon  him  with  a  stem,  with  an  indefinable 
eye;  and  when  he  fdt  the  inquiring  one 
of  the  condesa,  (passing  his  hand  as  a  shade 
to  the  one  and  to  the  other,  and  to  the 
crimson  that  died  his  cheek,  and  unable 
to  answer,  or  to  bear  the  inquiry,)  with 
visible  emotion  he  would  quit  the  room. 
— •*  Surely,",  thought  the  condesa,  "  there 
must  be  something  Very  mysterious  about 
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this  diild^  a  mcfe  cimal  commkni  would 
fiotoecasioQ  so  mudi  emotion.  Who  is 
his  mother?'  Her  hevt  siekened  as  she 
mentallj  made  the  interzogatoiy. 


CHAPTER  IL 


EioHTfeEK  summers  bad  given  to  Rodol^ 
fo's  figure  the  hdght  approaching  to  that 
of  mature  years,  the  firm  though  no  less 
gracefiil  step^  hnd  was  fbst  changing  the 
s<rfi  down  of  youth  fyt  manhood's  hardy 
graces.  Beauty  had  stamped  him  with 
he-  fine  proportion,  and  formed  him  in  her 
finest  mould ;  his  noUe  and  yarjring  coun- 
tenance displayed  the  sensibifity  of  a  heart 
ever  alive  to  commiseration;  his  arched 
and  gentiy-risdng  brow,  gracing  his  faur 
forehead,  moved  with  the  mind's  every 
emotion ;  his  fine  expressive  eyes  shone  in 
splendid  and  intellig^t  brightness  through 
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their  black  and  lengthened  lashes,  shoot- 
ing glory's  ardours,  beaming  love's  softest 
fires^pity's  hallowed  beam  and  sympathy's 
holy  tear  would  give  its  sacred  radiance : 
his  Grecian  features  portrayed  the  great- 
ness of  his  soul,  which  irradiated  a  coun- 
tenance whose  intelligence  invariably  and 
unequivocally  spoke  his  h^art ;  his  mouth, 
in  dimpled,  smiling  grace,  with  its  pearly 
ornaments,  gave  interest  to  expressions 
that  were  breathed  in  harmonious  tones 
through  lips  of  vermeil  brilliancy ;  and  his 
auburn  ringlets,  dark  and  shining,  impart- 
ed to  his  fine  complexion  a  dazzling  lustre. 
Rural  exercise  had  given  him  agility 
and  strength  far  exceeding  his  compeers; 
Swifter  than  the  mountain  roe,  he  chased 
the  wildest  animal,  ascended  the  rugged 
steep,  and  climbed  the  hanging  cliff;  his 
graceful  limbs  cut  the  rolling  flood,  beat 
the  silvery  wave,  and  rode  the  surgy  bil- 
low ;  crossed  in  firmest  grasping  the  youth- « 
ful  steed,  nor  heeded  its  prancingrearings ; 
and  as  swift  as  the  lightning's  streams  in 
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stormy  skies,  he  pursued  the  boar,  or  fid- 
lowed  the  falcon  in  her  windings:  his 
youthful  mind,  stored  with  religious  and 
moral  virtues,  shone  with  more  than  hu- 
man lustre,  displaying  his  Creator^s  fair 
resemblance. 

War,  the  delight  of  the  soldier  and  the 
horrification  of  thousands,  reared  his  ter- 
rific head,  breathing  his  pestUential  breath, 
and  uttering  his  ill-omened  threats,  over 
the  late  peaceful  kingdom. 

Rodolfo  St.  Julian,  on  hearing  the,  to 
him,  pleasing  intelligence,  was  day  after 
day  busily  employed  with  the  vizconde 
Medina  in  fitting  on  armour,  in  trying  of 
sabres,  and  in  examining  trophies  of  vic- 
tory which  evinced  the  puissance,  and  de« 
corated  the  hall,  of  the  De  Amos.  On 
war  being  declared — **  I  should  like,**  said 
he,  "  I  should  like,  my  lord,  with  your  per- 
mission, to  bear  arms ;  and  as  my  country 
has  called  upon  her  sons,  may  I  not  repair 
to  her  standard?" 

The  conde  de  Arno  did  not  reply  di- 
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i^^y  to  bia  request  Bttt^"R<woldaff 
you  ?  a»d  will  fi^ther  lago  $ay  that  you 
are  gufficiently  instructed  ia  litm^mre^^ 
that  you  have  completed  your  studies? 
fipr  the  ^gagements  of  a  military  life  will 
preclude  the  improvement  of  mental  qua*- 
lifications  and  the  aoqunrementa  neae9^ry 
fw  &ii$hing  the  sdadar/* 

"  May  I,  my  Iwd,  motion  your  inquiry 
to  fetber  lago  ?" 

"  Tell  him  to  meet  to«  in  th^  lilwwy  at 
twelve  to-mom>w*" 

Kodolfo  was  ccmvincad  that  thf  father 
would  not  retard  hi*  departure,  as  he  had 
£requ?utly  passed  very  high  encomiums  on 
his  extensive  lit^^ry  attainments;  and, 
in  all  the  ardour  of  youthful  imagination, 
he  was  immediately  engaged  in  the  ensan- 
guined field^^^desfroying  the  enemies  of 
his  country*-<^etuming  with  the  laureb 
of  victory—receiving  the  ccnnmendatioaofi 
of  Camila.  Ah,  Camila !  how  should  he 
quit  the  beloved  Camila !  and  he  almost 
repented  that  he  had  solidted  to  join  the 
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araujr.  The*  oondtta— Mediiift>«-how  cmiUb 
he  leave — ^how  could  he  voluntarily  laawe 
fijends  9o  dear?  But  could  he  always 
lead  M»  inaetive  life  ?  add  his  country  too 
needed  hi&  services,  at  kast  tiiey  would 
not  be  onacoeplable. 

General  the  marquea  de  Palencift  witii 
Ub  son  called  at  the  castle  de  Ama  to 
qpend  a  few  days  oq  their  wi^  to  join  the 
army. 

^  Wffi  you,  general,"  said  the  oonde  da 
Anifv  ^  take  RodoUb  under  your  proteo* 
tton^  to  be  iaatrocted  in  military  tactiea 
with  the  oonde  Bomano?** 

"  Mottreadftly ;  I  diaU  be  happy  to  luivo 
sosha  oompanion  for  inm,  and  most  happ]i 
to  harve  one  of  year  &ixabf  for  a  pupfi^" 
The  oonde  reddened,  ^  I  shall  esteem 
Rodolfo  San  JoUan  a  vakiafaie  acquintion ; 
be  is  a  fine  fSdlow,  ihy  loni-f-your  lord* 
blip's  exact  counterpart  at  Ins  age." 

The  conde,  passing  his  hand  over  hit 
fiw^  quitted  the  room. 

**  The  eonde  de  Amo  baa  not  got  rid 
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of  bis  eccentricities,"  thought  the  mar^ 
ques. 

The  conde  Romanovs  elegant  figure,  fine- 
tumed  limbs,  and  graceful  movements,  his 
dark  eyes  shooting  the  youthful  fires  of 
sensibility,  his  aquiline  features,  his  smi^ 
ling  mouth,  his  glossy  hair,  in  sinuous 
wavings,  black  as  the  raven's  plume,  and 
the  crimson  of  animation,  passing  as  flying 
clouds  over  his  beautiful  countenance,  had 
already  excited  the  admiration,  and  gained 
the  preference  of  many  a  courtly  maiden ; 
but  he  had  hitherto  i^eraained  unmoved, 
nor  beat  his  heart  respondvely,  nor  his 
bosom  heaved  in  unison  the  gentle  sigh. 
He  beheld  Camila,  and  was  no  longer  in- 
different*-«he  gazed  enraptured ;  but  when 
he  heard  the  silvery  tones  of  her  dulcet 
voice,  and  felt  the  imposing  influence  of 
her  enchanting  mien,  when  he  felt  the 
power  of  that  indeflnable  simplicity  and 
grace  that  pervaded  every  action,  every 
movement  of  that  certain  indescribable 
whole,  his  enthusiasm  knew  no  bounds ; 
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be  gazed,  he  listened,  and  drank  of  the 
ambrosial  draught,  till  the  pleasurable  de- 
lirium captivated  his  senses  and  enchain*- 
ed  his  soul. 

Indeed  the  beautiful  vizcondesa  de  San 
y  alos  appeared  a  fit  object  for  the  adoration 
of  love :  lovely  as  nature  had  formed  her, 
that  loveliness  was  heightened  by  a  mi^ 
nificence  of  dress  to  which  she  had  been 
accustomed  from  earliest  infancy ;  the  ridi- 
ness  and  brilliancy  of  the  ornaments  which 
she  knew  so  well  how  to  appropriate,  that 
even  those  ornaments  appeared  a  part  of 
herself— so  elegant  and  sb  natural  the  se» 
lection,  from  her  exquisite  sense  of  pro* 
priety  and  good  taste^  that  they  seemed 
the  investments  and  decorations  of  nature ; 
and  her  appearance  was  so  fascinatingly 
imposing,  that  she  was  approached  with 
the  awe  which  is  impulsively  felt  for  a 
superior  being,  blended  with  the  love  for 
woman. 

As.the  conde  de  Romano  led  the  lady 
San  Valos  in  the  dance^  the  marques  de 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Faleada^fcmld  nek  belp%xpressinglik  adh 
mbatioB  aad  bis.  wd^li  thati  so  lovely^  a  pair 
might  one  day  to  united ;  and  m  '*  ihey 
were  formed  for  each  other'*  was  whisper- 
ed  tlux>ugli  the  room^  the  glktentng^  eyes 
of  Roddlfo  betrayedj  his  enaotion. 

He  too  sought  the  hand  of  Camila^  but 
he  ^raa  out  o£  spiciti^  till  the  frequent  re-^ 
nmdinghisftof  hisenrors,  and  gratitude 
to  the  lovely  being  who  so»  pati^otfy  boM 
with  his  reiubsneas^  Iwougkt  him  to  hinu 
sdf;  andheaguD  became  the  amEoated 
and  attmtiYe  St^  Jutton. 

The  marq^uesv  at  the  entreaty  c^  his  son, 
in  4ue  form  b^ged  1^  honour  of  an  al- 
fiance^  at  some  future  period,  with  the 
house  of  Amo,  and  thaft  the  conde  Roma- 
no  m%ht  now  be  allowed  to  breathe  his 
wishes  to  the  disarest  object  of  them. 

The  conde  de  Arno  knew  not  the  man 
w^h  whom  be  sa  much  desired  an  alli- 
ance ;  and  he  should  be  most  happy  in  the 
union  of  i^enda  and  De  Amo. 

lady  San  Valos  sighed  as  the  eondesa 
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made  known  her  lather^  wisbefl;  and  si- 
lently^ and  fof  the  fiist  tinie^  oompareA 
Romano  with  Rodelfb.  She  had  loved 
Rodolfo  as  a  brother;  he,  with  Enrique, 
had  enjoyed  all  the  endearments,  and  kind- 
nesses, and  all  the  affection  of  one;  nor 
had  she  any  idea  of  a  more  tender  union, 
till  the  condesa  proposed  the  conde  Roma- 
no, and  then,  without  defining  the  sensa- 
tion, she  felt  h^  heart  beat  in  pref^ence 
dfRodolfo. 

•*  To-monow  I  quit  De  Amo,**  said  St. 
Julian  sighing.  ^  Dearest  Camtk,  will 
yoa  ever  cease  to  love  'me  ?'* 

'*  Why  the  question,  RodoUb  ?  ave  you 
not  equally  dear  with  Enrique?" 

*'  Oh,  CamUa,  wo«ld  I  could  mmain 
here  for  ever!  Shall  we  never  more  as- 
oend  the  height-^wander  beside  the  Tip- 
pling rill — sweep  our  lutes,  md  sing  oar 
^ORg  of  joy?** 

"  Dearest  Rodolfo,  you  make  me  sad;" 
the  glistening  tear  confirmed  tbeassertion ; 
*"  throw  aside  such  gloomy  thoughts,  so 
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unfitting  a  warrior,  for  ideas  of  glory; 
bring  to  your  prescient  view  your  victo- 
rious return,  decorated  with  the  never-fa- 
ding laurel — see  the  triumphal  arch — the 
hard- won  colours  floating  in  the  breeze—- 
the  captive's  homage;  hear  the  song  of 
triumph,  the  greetings,  the  animating  eu- 
logy of  those  you  love! — Let  us  seek 
mamma." 

'*  My  dear  Rodolfo,**  said  the  lady  de 
Amo,  "  you  must  chase  away  those  tears 
with  a  soldier's  smile !"  her  own  fast  fall- 
ing from  her  pensive  eyes,  and  the  com- 
mand increasing  those  of  St.  Julian,  which 
bedewed  her  maternal  bosom  as  he  affec- 
tionately embraced  her. 

The  sun  had  darted  his  first  ray  upon 
the  mountain,  brightened  the  time-co- 
loured turrets  of  the  castle,  and  gilded  the 
convent's  spire,  when  Rodolfo,  borne  by 
his  prancing  charger,  proud  of  his  burden, 
down  the  gently*decUning  steep,  took  a 
last  farewell  of  the  venerable  fabric,  the 
i^esidence  from  time  immemorial  of  the 
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condes  de  Amo;  not  unseen  by  Camila, 
who  stood  watching  the  fleeting  form  &8t 
vanishing  from  her  view. — ^  Heaven 
strengthen  thy  arm/'  she  mentally  said, 
''  guard  thee  in  the  hour  of  danger,  and 
restore  thee  to  us  covered  with  glory! 
Oh,  how  long— how  very  long  ere  I  shall 
again  behold  thee  P  turning  from  the  win- 
dow in  an  agony  of  grief. 

The  preceding  night  Rodolfo  had  not 
even  sought  repose:  he  had  wandered 
round  the  castle,  retracing  those  steps  so 
often  trod  with  Camila — ^visiting  each  fa- 
vourite spot,  endeared  by  some  little  event 
that  reminded  him  of  her  he  loved.  He 
gazed  as  the  glimmering  moon  shot  her 
beam  upon  the  waterfall,  and,  ever  and 
anon,  sparkled  in  the  dashing  spray,  while 
the  wind  softly  sighed  among  the  branches 
of  the  srarcely-waving  pines  that  clad  the 
rugged  steep,  and  the  bird  of  night  in 
soothing  melancholy  tuned  her  song  of 
wo. — "  Ah  !'*  exclaimed  the  child  of  affec- 
tion, reviewing  the  scenes  of  his  infancy. 
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^^  I  Amve  giitbefedifrom  these  pointed  taa^s 
the  flrodcy  floweret  for  the  little  C^milas 
Innq^  Upon  the  arbutus's  lucid  foliage  to 
dull  for  h^  Its  fr««it--^«ibed  thsit  ramou^ 
uedar,  toM^ring  t^  the  dkies,  to  tdc^  for 
hier  the  scarceSy-fledged^yas — swift  as  the 
fleetest  hound  ctossed  the^de — cUtnbed 
ikfe  fnrecipitoas  h^^ght,  and  leaped  the 
hanging  cliffs,  in  firarstfit  of,  and  to  save 
frwn  )^e  herd,  her  pelted  fliwn/' 

The  wandering  enthusiast  puced  the 
dewy  Tale^  the  tm^efs  mnious  bank.-^ 
^^  Often  have  I  rowed  liie  gentle  Camila," 
he  43ontinued,  apostrophizing  the  mean- 
dering current,  "  o'er  thy  gliding  wave, 
listening  to  the  harp's  sweet  sounds  as 
they  played  upon  thy  undulating  watt's/' 

iHe  €»soended  the  downy  hill,  decked 
W3^  ever-virent  shrubs,  whose  florulent 
^ouis  scented  the  midnight  broeae :  gain- 
kig  the  summit — *'  Heve,"  he  resumed, 
**  has  the  delighted  Camila  expr^sed  bw 
holy  joy,  while  her  mildfy-beaming  eyes 
have  wandered  over  the  vaisegated  land- 
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scape  to  the  furthest  verge  of  the  faorisoiit 
where  the  ethereal  veil  conceak  the  widdy*^ 
extended  scene,  blooming  in  nature's  fair- 
est garb.  These  are  thy  faint  resemblanoe^ 
thou  sacred  Power,  that  clothes  in  beauty 
soft  and  fidr  the  verdant  vale,  and  gives 
the  wildest  flower  that  blows  a  tint  of  hea* 
venly  die — decks  with  drooping  foliage  the 
rugged  steep — ^peoples  with  the  fleecy 
flocks  the  mountain's  high  ascent — pours 
into  the  channelled  earth  the  silvery^roUing 
wave— fills  the  lake  with  the  ever-flowing 
flood,  and  gives  its  sloping  sides  the  pen* 
sile  beach,  the  towering  date,  the  migestic 
oak,  firm  as  the  stony  rock^  to  bear  the 
blast — the  shady  glen  its  luxuriance  wild, 
and  all  the  sweet  variety,  the  various 
beauties  of  nature  inexhaustible,-  their 
stamp  divine.  Thou  great  and  wonder- 
working Power,  that  dost  rule  the  fiery 
st<»in  in  its  awful  ire,  and  on  the  gentle 
gale  in  softest  breathings  whisper  love! — 
thou  sacred  Power,  ever  pervade  my  heart, 
continue  the  holy  peace,  the  grateful  feeU 
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ingy'  that  overflow  the  4oiigue^^^fid'^i^le 
the  purposes  of  life  !'* 

His^y'es^traysed  orer^^theibeauiiiful^ce^ 
nei^'  around  as  lie  trod  ^e  inecdure^o^ted 
imi,^^f«*Thanksto  thee,  thou  sUtwyiorb^ 
thiat  kindly  deignest  thy  pale  afid  yellow 
Hght  to  guide' my  st^s  to  wander  ovw 
liiis  scene  beloyed — to  view^  what  i  £9fto^ 
dft  with  me  has  viewedii-tbere  the  x^n^ 
vent^$  massFve  pile  rears  ita  sacred-  itowers 
fHthe  castle's  frowning  turrets  •  in  *  ^  regd 
laride  'Overlooking  the  wide 'domain/ its 
nobje  owner  rules-r-there  the  hol}^  waUs^ 
where  the  bearera  of  the  crosst  united^  xaise 
Uie  voice  religious,  that  in  the  rising  Jnw 
cense  ascends  into  the  <a^lestialt^co(urts." 

Descending/  he  strolled-  the  winding 
shady  path,  overshadowed  by  the  avtddyw' 
spreading  branchea  of  iunmane andia^oieiife 
trunks.*-*^'^  Here^tbe  little  .Camila  ^de  tine 
g^itle  Vivo,  while  I,  the  happy  ghide^ihdid 
the  lengtlmied  rein."  J^teriagctfaci tluielft 
grove'S'^  solemn:  stillness,  where  ^^nthii^ 
mild  beam  glimmered  in  4oal:Aftll'^gli{iingy 
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tremldksgicti  the^uaii^  he 

]^feed  tbe  MoredtgloMa^fflDd  -wfeking  the 
lake's' l»oad^*#iiYe—**  Dearest'  Camila,* 
continued  lAie  j^atfaiiil  entbti^iast^  apos- 
trophissing  the  idol  of  bis  ai^ion,  "  oft 
in  my  littiedciff  have  we  skimmed  across 
the  deep  and  sutgy  •flood-*— visited  the 
peaceful  islets,  and .  made  our  rural  fbast. 
And  here  thfe  wHd'and  murmuring  billow 
ingulfed  the  infant^Entique;  tfnd  on  this 
mossy-velvet  »mound  I  received  the  em- 
bmee  <^the'eHehimting  Camila  for  rescu* 
ing  my  more  than  1)Wither.** 

The  opening  east  ^warned  the  straying 
St:  Julian;  the  glistening^rmour enfolded 
his  well-proportioned  Hmbs;  and  the  nod- 
ding plume  gmced  the  young  soldier's 
Iwow.  The  morning  mists  w^e  fast  dis- 
pa^g  from  the  variegated  vale — the  ri- 
OTig  heights  shone  in  the  orient  ray,  and- 
the*  tuneftd '  birds  cheered  the  aromatic 
grovewiththeir  mathi  song,  as  Rbdolfo 
St.  Julian,  isflent'  and^  thoughtful,  riding* 
by* 'taie^i^tf*ttf* his  -companion^  wonmd 
c  2 
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tiie  an 
us  iM,ir<l  .towe 
^  -TOwauj^  taiTCts  in*  regi 
'vwv  ^wLF^^MA^anr  ^^  vide  ilnmiin  r 
ML>K  ^-wr  rnf  *.Wji  tke  holjrwaH 
r:«f  :^f^wsf9  ^tiieaomniited^jns 
^tej^puu^  uatiii  tbe  rismg.ir 

r%sc^i»»en-^    K*  stroOedi   die  windin; 

br  theovidely     . 

Ha^^ke  fitde  CaHOa  iDde  tiir^/ 
r>!  «raefliK  rtiHiMiij^  where -fiTnthii^,.^ 
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through  a  picturesque  and  fertile  coutitry, 
pursuing  for  some  leagues,  the  sinuosities^ 
of  a  river,  whose  diversity  of  current  some- 
times attracted  his  eye  and  relieved  his^ 
thoughts,  which  otherwise  would  have  un-^ 
remittingly  reposed  in  De  Amo. 

The  rapid  flood  fell  in  foaming  torrents^ 
down  the  craggy  precipice— its  hoarse  and 
murmuring  roar  resounded  in  the  rocky 
caverns,  and  the  cadence,  borne  upon  the 
breeze,  lulled  with  its  melancholy  sooth- 
ing. In  sullen  moan  the  fretful  wanderer 
(that,  a  few  preceding  leagues,  had  issued 
from  the  gaping  aperture,  through  which 
she  met  the  lights  in  sprightly,  in  joyous 
rising,  and  displayed  her  translucent  wa- 
ters in  fountainous  shouting — and  in  play- 
ful meandering  commenced  her  tranquil 
roll)  now,  in  the  deep  ravine,  through 
rocky  clefts  made  her  mournful  way,  in 
gentle  windings  through  the  luxuriant  val- 
ley, whose  verdant  pastures  were  rich  in 
fleecy  folds  and  lowing  kine-^Uding  her 
pellucid  wave  in  silvery  pride,  where  the 
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^asants  reap  the  yellow  harvest — ^gather 
the  luscious  grape,  whose  golden  and  pur- 
ple clusters  promise  the  sparkling  nectar. 
In  rougher,  hastier  roll — flowing  her  sil- 
very  wave  thwart  the  purple  heath,  shaded 
by  the  cedar's  branching  foliage,  or  the 
wild  flowers  raised  their  modest  heads,  ar- 
rayed in  many  a  beauteous  die  to  grace  her 
verdured  banks,  she  speeded,  as  a  dutiful 
daughter,  to  throw  herself  into  the  bosom 
of  her  mother,  to  the  grand  reservoir  of 
waters. 

"  My  young  friend,**  said  the  marques  de 
Palencia,  **  a  soldier  should  not  think  too 
deeply,  or  feel  too  keenly :  wherever  he 
may  be,  there  he  should  make  his  home: 
he  should  forget  those  who  are  dear  to 
him,  or  have  but  a  softened  remembrance 
of  them,  till  he  again  enfold  them  in  his 
arms;  and  you  cannot  imagine  the  re-  ' 
doubled  ardour,  the  exquisite  bliss  he  feels 
— in  an  instant  return  those  sweet  endear- 
ments, those  pleasing  sensations,  that  he 
has  so  long  ceased  to  entertain,  and  return 
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wHh  increased  foroe.  A  soIdUer  U  er&t 
gAy,uefver  joyous,  reapuig  delight  from 
empyf  scene,- embracing  the  paepQg  bio- 
ment,  enjoying  its  good :  the  world  jb  to 
him. a  u^orld  where  sorrows  enter  jiot».  nor 
woes  intrude*  Romwo  too  ia  plenty  and 
wears.ratber.  a  roelancholy  appearanoe ;  but 
we.niwst;EilliCW«  hipaa  fewJionrsto^recDKer 
hiipas^f.  after  qi)ijtting<a;,nH8treas,«alo^jr 
,aAd>sp  JielQ*^  aajCa^aiUu" . 

Rodpl&r  sighed^and.  willed  to  ,^ay«n- 
ought  not  a  greater  permission  to  be  given 
meifwho  haira  known. and  lov.ed4Jbiis  same 
Gamila  iifomi  my  earliert  frecoUection  ?.  My 
afrepti(v^cunIikO)£U3wao(3fsr^ro^^  .witti 
Boy  .^rojTJipg  hoMi^^wgth^i^  v'f^k  my 
4ncre§fiiing  years,  ]xy^  in.  th^  inmost  xe- 
cesses  jof.myr  hfiaKt,tattd  ca»  x«ase.bujt  with 
it5  heatings,  iv, 

"  You  i»]Uj5t4pdee4fWyrdear;Sfc.  Julian;' 
^dA^fthe.maDquei^ 'f  cast;  tba^^glpomrftom 
your^qountenanop^nd  depkit  ^wdthtbright- 
^iogifmilesn.  as  Jl  ^hallihe  day^aft^tthe 
^Q0Wi;^Wnintro4imr^;Oa  to  *v«3^  Jloyeljr 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


UtAe  onfeUiM^  ?(li8tbr  ta  the  doque  de  Cas- 
tello,  who  will  join  us  for  the  remBinda* 
of  the  route." 

^'  Bettu!^>i9  alweys^intei^tting,''  replied 
BMfadUbf;  ^  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you  for 
the  InrtroduGti^  and  Certainly  will  endea^ 
your  to  make  myself  agreeable  to  the  ladj 
Isabdlh^ 

y  There  will  not  be  much  efifort  required 
fyrntbatfiSt.tivdlan^''  said  the  conde. 

''  I  intendbdtRoonaiip  for  thtg  lady  Isa^ 
h^Ui^Tt  dontiiiiied.  ^the  -•  tnaiqUes  f  ^  *^  but  he 
kM  madfiibis  seleetian^ryand  as  his  bappl- 
iiess-dependirMpoft  the  conpletiim  of  his 
mskMfi  db  hot  contral  him«  The  house 
of  ^Aartifhlfiiafi  :iineiebi/M  4uiy*  in>  Spaiii^  and 
if  4t  beKIMiQt  ^ubigh,  a  title  as  Castdlo, 
yet  itfeiiobte:niwe  ^ouldr  JK>trwholly  sa^ 
^m&^  01if  faiq^piiiess  to  ambition/' 

**  I  feel'^  c^iliged  to  you,  my  lor^  for 
ywur^4i£feellaM(6  consideratioBir  for  your 
Jwid. coBtpliaiiee^ with  nay  wfishes^  and.  I 
ivttstnl^shdl  ever  gmtefiilly  remeoiber 
your  relinqtdiUing.yotir  own  views  for  my 
comfort." 
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*^  How  old  is  the  lady  San  Valos,  Ro- 
dolfor 

"  Sixteen.'*  .       ^ 

*'  She  is  tall  for  her  age :  I  did  not  ima- 
gine she  was  so  young ;  though,  in  truth, 
while  at  the  castle  de  Amo  I  did  not 
think  about  it.** 

**  You  were  too  much  interested,**  said 
ihe  marques. 

**  I  wish  Medina  had  been  old  enough 
to  join  us,"  resumed  the  conde  de  Roma- 
no; *•  he  is  a  charming  boy — very  like  you, 
Rodolfo.  The  condesa  de  Arno  is  the 
most  lovely  woman  I  ever  met  with——** 

*•  Elxcept  one,*'  interrupted  the  marques. 

«<  Yes — no ;  the  condesa  is  iindoubtedly 
the  most  pleasing  woman  as  a  wife,  a  md^ 
ther,  and  a  friend ;  but  the  beautifiil,  t^ 
fascinating  vizcondesa,  exceeds  all  I  have 
even  heard  of.  I  admire  the  xjonde  very 
much ;  but  something  affects  him — some- 
thing upon  his  mind — on  a  sudden  he  ap- 
pears to  feel  too  cutely.  Did  you  ever 
hear  the  reason  of  it,  San  Julian  ?" 
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**  Never :  I  have  frequently  observed  it, 
and  it  has  often  made  me  very  uncom- 
fbrtable.'* 

**  He  has  been  subject  to  it  for  years," 
rejoined  the  marques;  ^  it  cannot  be  ac- 
counted for,  I  beKeve :  I  knew  him  a  very 
young  man,  always  in  charming  spirits, 
and  beloved  by  every  one;  and  excepting 
this  little  eccentricity,  which  sometimes 
deadens  his  vivacity,  he  is  a  most  charm- 
ing companion,  and  is  still  admired  and 
esteemed,* 


at 
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CHAJP^rjRHt.JUX, 


Tte  ieflg^  fe)we^of  tb^riwsttei  owawwd 

jsive  view  of  a  most  beautiful  and  romwtiff 
domain.  As  the  travellers  ascended  in 
gentle  pace,  Rodolfo  had  an  opportunity  of 
enjoying  the  surrounding  scene.  Though 
the  military  made  gay  the  immediate  vi- 
cinity of  the  castle,  yet  they  suggested  to 
the  mind  ideas  of  war ;  but  the  rural  en- 
virons appeared  the  residence  of  prace. 
The  wild  scenery  was  in  unison  with  his 
feelings,  and  he  listened  with  a  something 
of  sympathy  to  the  spontaneous  song  of 
the  goatherd,  as  he  reclined  upon  the 
shrub-covered  rock,  while  his  skipping 
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m  mtxiitBffiisBrtim  iteMdei)ing>i|Mitb>fgaftr6 

Umonvichir  ofthe'ibepiiefd 'restinfpi^^ 

the  shade  ofdiG^s^comHore^^uningliislnad 

to  Ins  ^feie(9iid)^(rg8(i:vrJion  snvwyMvhite 

oiliiMMththe  green  pastun^  tiro  thouglrt^^ 

hap|iPf'Jthiei=&te'^f  him  who-MuM'^Vtt 

enj<^  tdktt^io^HfeMMf  qtiitted  not  his 

iaistit»»iftliay  after  day  was  dike  4^nt  in 

tlife  WdlvQ^  df '  tot  be^loved.    TbeyraAs 

within  a  little  distance  of '«t  hevd  of  deer» 

that  w«^  ti>oftai4essiOPtooconficKtig;  to 

heed  Iheir  appit»ae)iior  ;tbeir  pasriiig  '^  tfa6 

4nrte^  aninlidi  ^aMd  -without '4qfuitting 

di^:i4«kii  TCtttittg-filacei  *  >Tbe  befttttifiil 

emttuiw  at>{Met«d'to  eAjs^  t^^]^  they 

li«A  dhmefi/^aiid'k  *wa#«  ifpot  *  of  {^eralkir 

^eligibility  i  «lMii*^M<;KiMd'«heii^>fb<^1(W)i^ 

tho'tfiwtfiy^tiiif^  tkM4ft  g^enti^ >ieiv^geiMe . 

met  the  silvery^bi^bb,^  ^at')6iveM)dexied  in 

babbHag  flow  IttftntisliMeirtiWdtcn^  which 

dneieoawA*'  thne  weM^i  shaded  :by'^a[}Mtic 

trees;  and^tixiitgfauthevdimfaittldwfe ivrUte 

^eottagei  Hi^Ask  .|MsEKabi%i^3pe(e|)i*gdtii^<mgh 
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their  undulating  foliage,  formed  a  oontrast 
to  the  stately  convent,  whose  massy  walls 
overrun  the  vale,  yet  the  placid  smile  of 
content  gave  its  joyous  calm. 

**  Beware,  St.  Julian,"  said  the  conde 
Romano,  laughing,  as  they  entered  the 
gates  of  the  castle,  "  beware  of  the  witch- 
ery of  thiC  fire-flashing  eyes  of  Isabella !" 

"I  fear  not ;  my  heart  is  steeled ;  the 
endiantments  of  the  finest  eyes  in  the 
world  cannot  pierce  it.'* 

**  Be  not  too  sure,"  replied  the  conde,  as 
they  leaped  from  their  horses* 

*'  The  lady  Isabella  is  indeed,  Romano, 
^  very  lovely  creature,"  said  St  Julian,  m 
they  strolled  the  roscid  lawn ;  **  her  figure 
Is  extremely '  elegant ;  she  says  and  does 
«very  thing  with  so  much  grace,  and  her 
manners  are  so  engaging,  that  she  really  is 
,a  very  fjEiscinating  little  being  " 

^*  1  hope,  my  dear  friend,*you  have  lost 
your  heart:  I  do  not  know  wh^re  yon 
codld  have  disposed  of  it  so  well" 

**  Isabella  is  very  lively,  but  it  is  a  five- 
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4iness  so  modestly  feminine,  that  it  must 
^ver  please.  She  is  tall»  I  think,  or  her 
.slender  form  gives  the  appearance  of  tall- 
ness." 

**  I  wish  you  success — though  I  need 
not  do  that,  for  she  must  be  more  or  less 
than  woman,  who  could  deny  her  heart  to 
Rodoifo  St.  Julian  when  he  pleaded  for 
the  sacred  gift," 

St.  Julian  dghed  and  continued. — ^^  Her 
Hvely  dark  eyes  so  full  of  expression,  the 
delicacy  -of  her  complexion,  of  which 
the  mantling  blushes  heighten  the  beauty 
and  the  raven  tresses  make  more  fair,  the 
ruby  lips,  the  animation  of  her  varying 
coimtenance,  render  her  altogether  very, 
very  charming." 

"  Yes,  she  certainly  is  very  beautiful, 
and  you,  as  certainly,  have  lost  your  heart 
What  do  you  think  of  the  duque?  he  is  a 
handsome  man." 

"  Yes,  more  than  handsome,  very  like 
hk  sister,  the  same  eyes,  the  same  hair, 
and  the  same  features;  though  his  are 
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tmuobf^broiiger  ddAneatBd'^:>airi  Usriofisn* 
plexionSsi darker!;  lie  has ia  stetmMs  ione* 
^'car  inaBtiwitir.ittcaDy  one^  aadra^omats^ 
in  his  smile  almost  magical ;  he  poSsesBOS 
a)»Qbfene«SiAhat-^«onldb;plfiaie,^:iiiore  ittiot 
btendkd't^mth  \  »  m wrh  -aust^eitjr  r' ihe  is 

lednfj^b^Mitt  B^utioC  it^  aaduhe  appeaieito 
be  formed  of  discrepancies;  he  basia^graart; 
-ciMl^oLbMitetiffafidrfaiigtily  oonsci^piieiiee.'' 

^'  Yfit;icfaitf  Tountmistalleirnthat  is 
fver^matural^tiiiJivitiany  of  his  rank.  T£e 
niraqiiesidai tfteleBoiassBjas  heis^aneKod- 
lent.fiAlianR!  ' 

^'  lrhof»\  we  shall  (pcofit  by  :hisr  example. 
The  ^biqoefiatflppBars  very  ^mrieUe;  die 
has  a  very  young  appearance;  1  should 
.nottdfipposeJien^oldieBODgh  to?.be  the  tno- 
timriefi'the  (dcHjiiei  .fori  iongineclnmf.to 
be  tw^ityinsix  mi  eightii:  Hmr  clen^i  has 
the  duque  his  father  been  .dead  B?ri 

**  Ten .  yeaca^iilie  mm  a)iMra(ve:  ^warrior 
atod  amsiiqpeiaenoQdretaleon^ 
Mav^e^jbe^diofn 
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.  **  'B^iUf^tMhMmisie.hvt'.jntOQn,  and 

^kitrdwitr  }6i6sliappgraMhiBg;»'?i<dmwing 
tebfiinJrjiiiwiiwid  lttiQ^i^«ndtwnnMv ut !k> 

.«fj84i!fiNftiii0  ifljbe  biid0ii8t;,JujMtt.wlMU); 
iincyfifebforcr^iwreMflecteclan.  biflw  <  w»d  'ftttt 
i^f4t>eu8^nfMiiU)Ming  4xops,.  it  ww  alone 
the  rflsi«M]i«iCgraf(fiSidf«9Ung. 

TJi<oinMirtryT)pa>»yvpwwe«l.  their  route 
tbfOM|^i«IBi  cwernvaii^HngrCiwntrir;  soma- 
lAmt»  mt^rigt%im(^t  m  tkeUm6aag,et»- 

.bmsJ^dVAlls  i'mmeAimsfi  mibe^bu^  city, 
<at;utitfae  nrtiiwid  fcreifa^i  Ae  mugnii  wi 
MgfadkitfK>iaiiiftiiiMM»tiQ!rgto^  a^ing 
jftilfc^  role^fiig  aijiation^^ionvMMaliao, 
M&HtaeflsfagmqyproiNMteivdtiMidiloeab^ 
mark. 
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The  martial  scene  which  head-quarters 
presented  was  entirely  new  to  St*  Julian.. 
The  bustle  of  a  military  life,  the  avidity 
with  which  pleasure  was  pursued  and  em- 
braced, the  clashing  of  swords,  the  clang 
of  armour,  the  hurried,  though  regular 
renu>val  of  troops,  the  military  discipline, 
the  instantaneous  obedience,  the  simulta- 
neous movement,  the  astonishing  acti- 
vity, the  cheerful  bearing  of  privations,  of 
fatigue,  of  toil,  and  the  lively  sallies  of  so- 
cial mirth,  astonished  and  amused  him. 
But  in  the  midst  of  gaiety,  in  pursuing  his 
military  duties,  or  in  momentary  retire- 
ment, his  thoughts  would  wander  to  De 
Arno.  He  mentally  views  the  lovely  Ca- 
tiiila  engaged  in  her  usual  studies,  her 
amusements ;  hears  her  read  the  poem 
made  more  poetical  by  her  dulcet  tones— 
the  harp's  sweet  sounds  her  fingers  draw, 
her  harmonious  voice  in<  uniscm  with  the 
heayeply  strains ;  beholds  the  canvas  het 
tapering  fingera  trace,  bright  in  glowing 
4ife ;  sees  her  hold  wiUi  tightofited  rein  her 
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little  fiivourite  palfrey,  which  over  the 
plsdn  would  bound,  her  companion  the 
gay,  the  youthful  Medina ;  sees  her  with 
her  mother  enter  the  dwellings  of  the  vas- 
^Is,  bear  their  tale  of  sorrow,  and  admi* 
nister  comfort,  and  with  the  oonde  and 
Medina  visiting  their  richer  neighbours ; 
or  alone,  he  beholds  her  strdling  in  the 
4)eautifully-rural  grounds  of  the  castle;  she 
culls  the  amarylis,  the  grandiflora,  the  jas- 
mine ;  her  little  fluttering  pensioners  fly 
around  in  their  sacred  grove,  and  greet  her 
with  their  melody — the  beautiful  plumage 
pf  her  £ivourite  abejanico  attracts  her  aS- 
•fectionate  gaze;  his  imaginative  eye  foU 
lows  her    through    the   wilderness — ^the 
flowery  ground  that  the  infantine  hand 
had  planted,  and  which  had  since  received 
its  decorations  from  the  more  graceful  taste 
of  youth ;  she  enters  the  bower  reared  by 
Rodolfb,  she  looks  around,  as  if  in  search 
of  him  who  twined  the  blossomed  tendrils, 
and^t  fall  the  brilliants  from  her  azure 
i^yes;  then,  resting  on  the  rural  seirt,  she 
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iittens^  th* :  nvuletrs  :gent)e  moan ; '  she 
Tifii^s^  KBBntaSiyi  views,  tdne  grcft,  examines 
evAryt^lant^  gives  mippDit  to  .ihe  tendar 
^temt  tailse^tiie  &«iopiilg'ttead^  and  gathers 
.the:&dBd  leaf ;  her  eyes  that  teats  bediBiv 
again  iSuisveytherroseaterboiMivttfuiwavrkig 
henendwrf -haiDdin  sHeut  adieu^  ^he  turns 
toward  the  eaodej 

The  enemy  were^  advatieittg^  the  maiw 
^laea  ;de  Falenoia  waited  not  their  ap»- 
fmMMdi|()aiat  in  forced  fmd  rapid  marches 
hastened  hfeo  meet  them.  He  encamped 
iipcHir:af  vei^jn&vtourable  height;  and  ia^ 
t^ided  there  to.awiait  their  attack*  They 
4lrew^»eaF4  hut  finding  they  were  not  i&- 
cfined^oascefeid,  hemet  them  upona  broad 
andilengthened  pkdiL 

As>l£  both  ipartie^  wished  to  temify:  eadi 
ofeheif  iwith  >£q9far€Ji€»s]Miarof' tl^  foturfe 
^wBtfafep-tbey/seeinodv^tennaied  tbe^rrt 
Msay?  ^ttldnbe.^fwrtaciiibttAyf)4umguinarjir» 
and)tiM3ii)BnshfidiiiiKm  Meianother  mith  a 
/ttriaiit>()eageineB8^iMTfaeyi  Imried^ .  tiieir 
^glktmwgrMadsate  Aheihmais  of^^Aek^ses^ 
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aiuiilu^ thirstj^  grauiid  Awak\ihASf^wmg 
mmson^  The  sbattocedrfuiBoar^  lumhljr 
90UJMl€d.to>the'^tridi;erQf.  tharbaittlMM, 
and  tbd  iiardy.  ^sabres  fOrewad-  the  pdain 
with  headles&4runk$>Aid  lifo^wam  limbs. 
Thrice. the 4;rQC^  on^ithisirmdfi^Te  tray; 
biit^rallying;  and.  it  .would  r^seem* « .fiur  the 
jiMiaieiitaTy  ..defectioD,  xsQti  with  greater 
iu^. 

St  Juiiten  iought^ .with  the.  hmvarQrtaiid 
tba^codtoeasiof  E.vet6ran;t  tus4ie»¥0tt8  Bo^ 
.Ifud.therOoblQ  wamars.witfi  tbe^slaiii^  and 
nisodaraujdd  lmi?A>nKmumettt<Kf  glory. 
Mq  sa«^tbe  duque  4e^steUa<attrrQiuad6d 
i^^  a  ft9xty  g£  the  ienemy^ioid..  though 
j%hti)ig/aaftbe  magr^  Ikmeta  taftatae^  her 
young  from  the  JModo^  the'fl|K>Her^  oiiin* 
besat^itfreffpo^mredJatim ;  he  flew  tolui  as- 
mtfmei^ii  aDdoOuttiog  ,;hk:.way:  tthNNigb  to 
rth^nduque,  hewsed^  awtfib  as  4heJigbtflWg^ 
#a/^i^he ;  astounded ,  &e. .  There  was^r  no 
AiEa^<£nrti»er«esfiaiediCaatdl<»^  lefeum  fafe 
.t^anki^aoacih  soiigbt^bi6  -fmt,)  Hie  i$tst 
my^ ^f  ithe^^se^^iog  sun  g)eaiiKdiii|^rthe 
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burnished  armour,  and  the  battle  conti- 
nued with  unabated  rage.  The  evening*s 
-sudden  darkness  veiled  the  scene  of  blood, 
w\d  the*  exhausted  combatants  retired. 

The  drums  sounded  the  reveillie ;  awake ! 
awake !  echoed  through  the  canvas  walls, 
and  the  sleeping  warrior  still  sought  re- 
pose. His  bruised  and  weary  limbs,  after 
th^  toil  of  the  preceding  day,  desired  rest ; 
his  fatigued  eye,  that  saw  nought  but  death 
and  carnage,  wished  a  lengthened  close. 
Awake !  awake !  the  noisy  Brums  resound : 
h^  leaves  his  turfy  couch,  repairs  to  the 
glowing  colours  floating  in  the  breeze,  and 
joins  his  comrade  in  the  matin  hymn,  and 
echoing  mountains,  woods,  and  vales,  re- 
verberate the  joyous  strains. 

The  great  portals  of  the  east  seemed 
unwilling  to  draw  aside,  and  let  the  mom 
,i  approach — the  mom  unwilling  to  remove 
her  misty  veil,  and  expose  the  bloody 
iield;  the  dew  hung  heavy  upon  the  pen- 
sile foliage,  nor  glistening  gleamed-— the 
sun  shot  not  forth  his  golden  ray,  nor  gave 
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the  day  its  joy.  The  warriors  hastened 
to  the  ensanguined  plain,  so  lately  busy  in^ 
the  stroke  of  death,  so  lately  deafening  in 
the  battle's  clang  and  music's  warlike 
sounds.  Nought  now  is  heard  but  the 
groans  of  wounded  and  of  dying  soldiers 
— ^the  sullen  growl  of  retiring  fleshed* 
gorged  wolves  which  have  made  their 
nightly  feast — ^the  shrieking  of  vultures 
that  have  not  yet  Wished  their  morning' 
meal  of  blood :  they  had  watched  the  war- 
rior's furious  plunge  and  death-giving 
stroke,  nor  had  sought  their  nocturnal 
home,  but  waited  the  first  beam  of  the 
morning  to  eviscerate  and  to  pluck  out  the 
eyes  of  the  dead  and  of  the  dying. 

A  herald,  bearing  a  flag  of  truce  from 
the  enemy,  begged  to  remove  their  dying 
and  to  bury  their  dead,  which  the  marques 
de  Falencia  granted. 

The  warrior  feels  not  in  the  hour  of 
carnage— Jie  scarcely  views  the  headless 
trunk  his  hand  hath  made — he  sees  not 
in  that  dreadfully-busy  scene  of  death  the 
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honrora^  he  isimrping  rounds,  but  eomimw 
seratieni  gfeanns  in  his-  tmr,^  smd  'be^^  m 
the  l^niUnngd^  of  his'  hc^rt/  as^ie'Temoves' 
his  wcaincledo0ftirad(9'from  the  ^M  of  the 
slahi. 

Thevdad  were  piled  on^bMps,  and  the, 
till  then,  unsullied  mooM  shrouded  tfaenr 
from' their  brethren/ or  fire 'consumed  the 
heapened  pile,  while  the-  sufibeating^fflu- 
Tia  Ascended  and  tcM^  their  horrid  tale. 

The  enemy  r^red  ;.the  Spanish  troops 
wefenot  in  a  fit  rtate  to  pursue  them,  and 
the  marques  de  Palencia  was  oUiged  to 
permit  a  retreat  without  molestation,  when 
he  would'gladiy  have  followed  up  his  ad- 
vantages. 

Rodc^o  sent  a  messenger  to  the  t^astle 
de  Amo,  to  assure  its  beloved  inhabitants 
of  his  safety.  He  gave  the  conde  a  regu- 
lar detail  of  the  action,  the  "advantages  Pa- 
lencia bad  gained,  and  a  list  of  the  princi- 
pal kiUed  and  wounded— To  theixwidesa 
he^wwte  Ms  tiuty,  his  filial  afffection,  his 
hope  for  hCT'happiness,  for  her  health,  and' 
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tfaeqpletBttmjhe  should  have  .ini^tgoiibcaD^ 
breoii^^hoi>»To.Ahejviaacn]de  ^InBt^-w^fftt 
ikfit.he  W9S  iUot^  in  the-  fiddr^ivhere'  the 
masteiy  was  89  long  coMtonded^  Belong 
fought^&r,  iaiid.wh$raaU<were  heroes«-«To 
Cainila,;fM>t.a£*:iiunrtiaL  sports^ xof  bloody 
fidd,  ofiMRguinaiyfoe,  batof  l<nre,:of4eii* 
demess,.  of*  past  delightfiil'  oocojutions, 
amuMKXie»IXk  joy  s;  of  the  boped^ioiV^kho^^ 
dirtattl^.mQeiimg,  with  all  ita^^bwdant-eii-. 
joyraents. 

By  tiie  saBci&  messenger  tlie  man|ues*jcb 
Balenda  addressed  the  condede^no, 
and  Romano  his  beloved  yiacondesa;  he 
wrote  with  all  the  aixlour  and  delioaq^.of 
tzuefaffieotion^  and  be  painted  that  affiac 
tbn.in.teinits  of  glootviog  brightness;  he 
wiibed  to.(impart.his  own  fi^lings^  and  in 
return  to  hold  those  of  Gamib  captive. 

Another  engc^ment  took  place  equally 
sanguinary  with  the  former^  but  more  de- 
risive; the  Spaniards  were  not  only  mas- 
ters of  the  field,  but  pursued  the  flying  foe. 

Quietude  succeeded  the  turmoil  and 
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incertitude  of  battles ;  and  in  this  moment 
of  reposing  warfare,  the  marques  de  Palen- 
cia  gave  the  duque  de  CasteUo,  the  conde 
de>  Romano,  who  was  slightly  wounded^ 
and  RodoUb  St.  Julian,  leave  of  absence. 

Joy  shone  in  the  countenances  of  the 
youthful  warriors.  The  conde  talked  in* 
cessantly  of  Camila;  and  though  words 
expressed  not  the  feelings  of  Rodolfo,  his 
pleasure-dancing  eyes  evinced  that  the 
same  object  filled  his  heart.  They  hast- 
ened on  the  duque  de  Castello;  they 
longed  for  the  moment  of  entering  the 
castle  de  Amo,  and  they  thought  every 
hour  of  delay  an  age  of  impediment  to  the 
folding  their  beloved  ta  their  affectionate 
bosoms :  they  were  to  remain  one  night 
only  with  the  duque  at  Castello,  and  then 
continue  their  journey. 
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CHAPTER  JV. 

The  unexpected  arrival  of  the  soldiers 
threw  Isabella  entirely  off  her  guard,  and 
she  fainted  in  the  arms  of  Rodolfo. 

The  duquesa  de  Castello  imputed  the 
sudden  illness  of  the  lady  Isabella  to  the 
return  of  her  brother,  and  relieved  her 
daughter  by  the  timely  suggestion,  whose 
returning  blushes  and  heightened  emotion 
needed  the  consolatory  excuse. 

Rodolfo  loved  the  too-sensitive  Isabella 
as  he  would  the  sister  of  Camila,  and  was 
gratefully  pleased  with  every  little  kind- 
ness she  shewed  him ;  and  certainly,  next 
to  Camila,  she  was  the  most  lovely  area- 
ture  he  had  ever  beheld.  He  sought  not 
to  define  her  partiality,  nor  did  it  strike 
him  that  it  was  particular*  If  h^  had 
thought  an^  thing  about  it,  he  would  have 

VOL.  I.  .    D 
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imagined  that  chance  threw  him  more  fre- 
quently in  her  way  than  Romano;  but 
Romano  might  be  equally  esteemed. 

The  duque  de  Castello  at  first  thought 
the  continued  eulogies  of  Camila  from  the 
delighted  conde,  were  but  the  natural  con- 
sequence of  the  owrflowmgs  of  youthftil 
imagination,  and  of  the  exuberanee  of  af- 
fection in  a  young  man,  whom  a  freedom 
from  military  duties,  ^nd  from  the  eye  of 
a  fisither,  had  rendered  t^  communicative; 
but  more  attentively  observing  the  charac<^ 
ter  of  Romano,  he  became  convinced  that 
he  was  a  sensible,  though  a  lively  young 
man,  who  though  in  colloquial  friendli- 
ness almost  naturally  and  without  consi- 
deration^ imparted  his  feelings,  and  por- 
tray^, 'perhaps  in  heightened  colouring 
accompamed  with  'too  exalted'  encomiums, 
the  resemWanee  of  those  he  loved,  yet  the^ 
portraitures  were  sufficiently  correct  tobe 
immediately  recognised,  and  he  began  to 
listen  to  what  he  before  had  concluded  not 
worth  a  moments  attention;  vid  at  last 
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wasvdetermmed  to  behold  her  wha  h^d 
raised  such  commotions  in  the  bosom  of 
tfae.oonde,  an^  of  whom  the  expected  sight 
had  j?endered  wild  with  joy.  He  was  not 
unknown  to  the  conde  de  Amo;  he  had 
frequently  met  him  in  the  capital,  and  had 
been  with  his  father  to  De  Arno;  the 
conde  had  visited  at  Castello— ^once  spent 
some  weeks  there.  He  requested  the 
young  gentlemen  to  remain  a  few  days, 
and  be  would  accompany  them  to  the 
castle  de  Aitio. 

The  cmide  de  R(nnano  could  ill  brook 
the  delay*,  bis  heart  was  with  Camila,  and 
when  he  conceived  that  he  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  being  with  her,  the,  what  he  did 
not  Bcruple  to  call,  whim  of  the  duque 
prevented  him;  he  had  never  calculated 
upon  the  ^ay,  and  he  was  inclined  to  set 
off  without  the  duque  and  Rodolfo. 

Roddfo's  heart  was  with  Camila;  he 

toa  would  be'  glad  to  fold  hev  in  his  afiec- 

tbnate  larms ;  but  be(had'  <  more  commund. 

oirer;h]s  feelings  than  tihe  conde,  and  what  i 

D  2 
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was  inevitable  he  endeavoured  to  bear 
with  fortitude. 

The  following  day  the  duque  informed 
them  he  epuld  not  Set  out  so  early  as  he 
had  expected,  as  there  was  a  difference 
among  his  vassals  he  wished  to  adjust. 
The  conde  de  Romano  replied,  that  he 
should  set  off  immediately,  and  Rodolfo 
San  Julian  could  follow  with  his  grace  de 
Castello. 

Rodolfo's  first  impulse  was  to  say,  **  I 
too  will  go  ;*'  but  he  knew  that  he  should 
offend  the  duque  and  the  conde  de  Arno, 
and  he  quietly  acquiesced.  He  sighed  as 
his  eye  followed  Romano  and  his  attend- 
ants, and  thought,  "  dearest  Camila,  I 
know  you  will  think  I  have  acted  pro- 
perly by  this  self-denial." 

He  now  became  the  sole  companion  of 
Isabella  in  her  walks,  in  her  rides,  and  in 
sketching  the  romantic  and  bold  scenery 
of  Castello,  and  again,  on  the  vivid  canvas, 
creating  the  natural  beauties  in  their  &ir 
resemblance.    He  read  to  the  ladies ;  or 
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they  together  formed  a  little  concert ;  his 
mellow  tones  joined  in  softened  harmony 
the  silvery  symphonies  of  the  duquesa  and 
of  the  lady  Isabella:  He  was  a  great 
favourite  of  the  duquesa;  she  had  never 
met  with  a  young  man  she  so  much  ad- 
mired; indeed  Rodolfo  was  a  general 
favourite ;  his  good  sense,  his  good  natun?, 
his  liveliness,  gained  him  friends  in  the 
dazzling  parties  of  rank,  in  the  martial 
field,  and  in  the  cottage  of  the  poor,. for 
there  he  would  enter  to  meliorate  their  de- 
pendent state,  their  sickness^  their  wretch- 
edness. 

Visitors  every  day  crowded  to  the  castle 
to  pay  their  respects  to  the  duque  de  Cas- 
tello,  to  congratulate  him  on  his  return, 
iind  on  the  victory  he  had  been  so  instru- 
mental in  gaining. 

The  heart  of  the  vassal  was  made  glad, 

the  song  of  the  peasant  resounded  in  the 

hall,  and  the  minstrel  swept  the  harp  to 

victory.    All  was  mirthful  delight.    The 

-vaulted   roof  reverberated  the    pleasing 
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straim,  while  manly  fwma  and  femkute 
beauty  moved  with  aerial^grace  in  th^  fes- 
twe  dance.  Beauty's  ^ret  «^h  of  affec- 
tion would  rise  as  shd  viewed  tb^  grtteeful 
wardol';  but  Rodolfbappedvednottoba^ 
a  favourite ;  he  was  alike  attentive  to^  all ; 
be^sung  with,  danoed  Witb^MOdmpliHlentotiy 
and  pleased  alL 

Tbree  weeks  passed;  oway^^to  tfad  sus- 
ceptible Isabella  a  dream^-'^  dream  of 
waking  bliss.  Tfae^maiden^i^  wfaoie  hearty 
with  «11  its  desires^  its^iwisbeB^  •  its  fbeUngs, 
was  tRodcdfo's.  rSbe  fchatight  tiot  of  the 
impossibility  of  ever  becoming  bis;:; die 
thought  noto£  his;  inrT6speefrto'lidr»  mean 
-Urth^  atibest'lmt  ajdqwn&mt  and  distant 
.relotion'of  tiie  oonde^de  ArnOji  but  pittba- 
bly  his  tUegitimaite'Bbn';  for  /among) tlioae 
who  had  lately  visited  atithe  caitle^^ave 
tsotne  who  weffeipensonally  acquidilted'with 
the  c(nide»  andr  who  had  remarked  tbe 
.great  resemUanee; 

The  duquesa  sa^  not  the^prepossesnon 
Tofimbelki. .  She  n^^anrded  Rodol^^ 
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lian  as  « son;  she  enjoyed  bis  society,  and 
it  appeared  not  strange  that  her  dai^hter 
shonld;  she' esteemed  him  as  a  friend,  and 
doubted'  Bot  Isabella  did  the  same :  she 
had  -loot  an  idea  that  the  lady  Isabella 
could  entertain^agreaterafiectioniferone 
«mkfiown  in  herridic  Tegistertes:;  she  had 
lately  dimnissed  suitors  of  very  high  rank, 
"wfao^would  be  desiraUe  even  for  the  lady 
Isabella;  but  tbeii>she  had' dismissed tboae 
of  equal  advantages  before  she  knew  St. 
Julian.  The  duquesa  had  acquiesced  with 
her  wishes,  as  she  was  willing  Isabella 
should  make  her  own  election,  and  doubt- 
ed not  it  would  be  suitable  to  a  daughter 
of  the  bouse  of  Castella 

Theiduq tie  ^ottldar soon  think  of  his 
sister  faffing  in  love  with  <Mie  of  bis  vas- 
:salstas:wdtfa  Boddfa  St.  Julian,  the  illegi- 
4kDate  son  of  tiiei  conde  -  de  Amo^  conse- 
quendy-sfad  ttw  not,  norrwas  it  probable 
jthaA  he  dnnuld  see,  her  predileeiion. 

The  unconscioiss  6t«'  Julian  knew  not, 
imsgpiaoiTiot^havi  dearbe  W8s^to  Isabelte; 
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he  was  proud  of  her  good  opinion,  arid 
exulted  in  the  friendship  of  a  being  so  su- 
perior to  the  greater  part  of  the  world ;  he 
>yas  happy  in  her  society,  and  naturally, 
and  without  effort,  sought  to  amuse,  to 
entertain,  and  to  please  her. 
'  The  duquesa  in  appearance  bade  the 
same  tender  adieu  as  the  lady  Isabella,  and 
Rodolfo  St.  Julian  with  equal  offeciion 
pressed  both  to  his  bosom/ 


CHAPTER  V. 


«i##»»»<^^«r^sr^^^# 


San  Julian  had  received  the  embrace  of 
the  conde  Medina,  and  the  condesa  de  Ar- 
no  had  folded  him  in  her  maternal  arms : 
but  where  was  Camila  ?  she  had  not  wel- 
comed his  return.  He  sought  her  through 
the  apartments  of  the  castle ;  he  thought 
she  might  be  feeding  her  favourite  birds, 
or  listening  to  their  wild  melody,  and  flew 
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to  the  littiie  grove ;  but  Camila  was  not 
there.  With  hasty  step  he  continued  his 
search  through  the  grounds,  nor  loitered, 
as  he  would  have  done  at  any  other  mo- 
ment, to.  admire  the  so  often  admired 
beauties  of  the  scenery,  when  through  a 
vista  they  broke  upon  his  view,  or  indivi- 
dually on  the  more  immediate  spot  He 
followed  the  river's  silvery  wave  that  rolled 
in  gentle  and  in  pleasing  moan  over  its 
pebbled  bed,  now  and  then  impeded  in  its 
gentle  course  by  massy  stones  and  peaks 
of  rocks  that  reared  their  rugged  heads, 
coronaled  with  many  a  gaudy  floweret,  its 
mossy  banks  in  gay  attire,  and  here  and 
there  a  pensile  willow  shading  the  pellucid 
stream.  He  enters  the  firagrant  bower.— « 
**  Camila  r 

^^RodolfoT 

"  My  dearest,  dearest  Camila  T 

**  Dear  Rodolfo,  how  happy  I  am  to  see 
you !  Have  you  seen  mamma,  papa,  En^ 
rique?" 

**  Yes.    Oh,  Camila,  Hus  is  a  happiness  t 
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How  iong'harve  I  sighedrtootefaoUiyoir! 
but  thus,  th^s^to'Md^u  in  my  armspre- 
*pd]rsiniie  for  all  I  bare  9uffered<i  ohfthafcl 
could  embrace  you  ibr>  ever  f 

(The  duque  de  Castellcr  aould  bardiy  jre- 
£*ait)  from  expressing  bis^dmir^otiiO^ (tire 
-kyvely  moondeaai  b&iga:&ed>a(t  hen|)er{>e. 
I^ially  ;tiie  eooUinekbecTecsdlliifiesy^iiniclr 
iiis< tlumghts  to /imter  .* into i contieraataffiii 
with^)y<>ne  else;  be  mad)e^a t^tdioiieasd 
mistafcesy^gaw  sti^Dgpe^n^poisiteaittSireFs; 
te  iieard,' .  be  taw  Imtf  .CaHiSff.  He  t  w«8 
4»iif8cioci9  of itbe  irttdeneasof  dnrbbMcvcmee 
VD  ^{mrtieutar^  ^and  /bednKoMd  IbdnKotbe 
bewtifiEil  Mrttraetidii;  lie  turned  asidi»f4i- 
imBTtaol?  hkieiMiDoiireciNyej^hetiracb  toftbe 
etber;side  of -"the  saAoonribulr'be  waa^con^ 
tinually  turning  towards  tbe  obyeot  of, 
and  betraying  bis  admiration. :  Hisitnpa- 
tience  waited  not  the  hour  ^oftieremony; 
be  wais  ^ith  the  conde  derAmo*  the  in- 
stant he  ieft  his :  chatifihepi'*^^'  >Paldon  iae$ 
my  dear  conde,  for  this  early  intrbsisniiN^ 
thodtaify  ^ui  ^Val^  Jiira«t>  be  ^iny  wociise ; 
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IvgrloviUifim  in  a  moamst  made  an  Im^ 
fnMsimi'  tiMt  yean  oaimot  eflboe.  I  en- 
treat, I  beseech  you  to  give  me  your 
sanotioipto  iierfinrottr.  I  needl  not  «a  an 
kidiioeaitofc>«aiiindy^dii'ief  tny'rank,  ex- 
iarnvmiiiastum^  sai  numeMms  T«UBl%'my 
«ifiiarf  fame:jmi}  &voisir  with. the  aann 
iagn«««4fae8e«re  weU -known  ta you;  but 
I.ivish  to  repseaentto  yon  that  I  lequkt 
DodofTeri^diat  I  dedine  any,  and  that  *tlie 
aattkmrartk shall  be  in  yourown  hancb^ 
mdcB^tbrai  .wfa^^yoir  please^  in^  fortune 
^1  anawer  them^" 

The  eoB^erfaosedior  a  ^moment;  he 
had  Dbaa»«d  tiie  Aaqne^s; « ^pfangtrment 
on  the  past  ewniaig ;  hehadforomited  Ca* 
ooila^tontfaer  nwfqMesifor  his  aon;  but  the 
dmfue's  rank,  imaotnae  "wealth,  and  emirt 
influefiae^reKoeeded  the  maiques'a.  He 
ymraoBdi  ;^  at  ^kiigthrfae  rsplied*-^^  M  y  dear 
duque,^  you;  roannot  thii^  fwwai]  mmnent 
atiMclfnB^dianLithat  J  ^shouldrfareferyour 
giafQ  tai«Teny  ^ene^oc^a  seii4a4aw4  hutrl 
hMeswgi^pBA^  thsiiady  Qmt^  Vfios  to  .tha 
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coDde  d6  Romano:  it  is  ufifortufaate,'very 
unfortunate  that  you  beheld  not  her  lady- 
ship  before." 

Anger  agitated  the  bosom  of  the  duque ; 
he  was  not  prepared  for  disappointment ;  he 
was  going  to  answer  warmly,  but  restraining 
himself,  walked  to  the  window;  tuming— 
"  Qmnotyou  break  your  engagement  with 
the  marques?  must  the  boy  Romano  have 
your  lovely  daughter?  I  thought  you 
knew  better,  eonde ;  I  should  think  a  du* 
cado,  not  only  unencumbered,  but  exceed- 
ingly rich,  would  be  properly  estimated." 

"  It  is,  it  is  properly  estimated;  but  can 
I  break  an  engagement  into  which  I  vo* 
luntarily  entered  ?     I  cannot." 

The  duque  again  turned  towards  the 
lattice ;  he  combated  for  some  time  with 
his  rising  ire,  and  again  he  repeated  his 
anxious  inquiry—"  Then  ypu^oumot,  ray 
lord,  set  aside  this  foolish  compact  ?"         » 

"  I  cannot.  I  have  been  ridiculously 
hastyw*-!  deplore  it  as  much  as  your  grace 
~and  I  hope  ever  to  enjoy  the  £riendshi[i 
of  the  duque  de  QasteUa*" 
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Irfae  duque  gave  his  hand,  appeared  sa- 
tisfied, and  retired.  But  disappointment 
rankled  in  his  bosom,  and  he  at  first 
thought  of  quitting  De  Amo  immediately ; 
but  at  length  he  determined  to  remain  till 
it  were  necesswy  to  join  the  army ;  and 
he  doubted  not  of  gaining  the  vizconde* 
*sa's  affections.  Did  not  his  person  at 
least  equal  Romano's?  his  rank  and  title 
exceeded ;  and  as  to  military  fame,  Ro- 
mano had  none ;  then  certainly  he  should 
not  scruple  to  attempt  a  clandestine  union. 

He  iitamediately  sought  the  lady  San 
Valos,  and  with  the  most  passionate  ar- 
dour declared  his  predilecticm.  He  met 
with  a  polite,  though  what  she  intended 
as  a^deci^ive  negative.  It  astounded  him. 
And  was  the  boy  Romano,  who  bad  serv- 
ed but  one  campaign,  to  be  preferred  to 
his  general — one  high  in  military  honour? 

She  begged  to  undeceive  him ;  she  had 
no  preference  for  the  conde  de  Romano; 
it  was  her  father^s  will  alone  that  gave  him 
the. footing  of  a  suitw  in  the  castle  de 
Amo. 
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.  The  doque  aitreat^d  the  libeity  ^  now 
imd  tfaenrpcniiing  forth  bis  passkm. 

*•  No,  no,  not"  she  repeatedly  said;' but 
lie  ^ms  lesolved,  as  RomanaJaadnot  Jier 
Jiieart^  to  seize  evdryt  opportunity.  A&d 
the  wily  duqtie  saw  enough  of  the  heart 
dE  theconde  de  AmOy  to  saer  tihat  he  would 
noti  be  displeased  at  his  .gaimng  the  afifee^ 
tionsi  ofjhis.  daught€fr. 

:St.  JuHairtetdunderstoodthat' tke  jeonde 
dejAxnathadighren  the  eonde  de^Bomano 
pemiisasQii'tOcxdead  fais/p»rion  to  the4ady 
Satt  Valos;  btEtiknew  not,  till  tiow  iliat 
Rommio)iiiiforniad  hifD^thei^tent  of  the 
caigfageitient  infaowbkh  ^lae  .gooAb  d&Ax* 
no:li£Bd»iteredwi^  tibie  marques;  heknew 
nottithatftfae^izeondafia's  affectiems  were 
not  -tocbe  «on8iiid^ad:;ibi^oiLhis  tweKtty^ 
thiixt'diittiiday ,1  if  his  profi3ssic«al  duties 
wcnddcailowv  the  condede  Ildnamirwas^to 
tSfOB»  the  lady^  iSa»  ^Yalos. 

Jt  liadi  attuefcfiditfate  the  maniiies  not 
tfaeKmndetblit  4uaifciila  «oii)df  l^osiHbly^^  bafve 
m9y'6\gntism  to  tbetrocM^e  )decIUMaiaM(} 
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indeed^  die  did  thlnlt  )rigfaly*of  theoonde; 
rhe'iras'  T^iy  amnUer»id  Tery  betutiful, 
4uid  ihmi>  Dot  St.  Julian  >beeti  beloved,  it 
wastnore  thm  probable  Rofoano  might 
have  baen  harAdioice* 

Rcidblfo  fislt^in  an  ittitant  the  wh^  eK- 
teiit  of  hk  misery  ^he  fi^t  that,  he  lopved 
Caxniki  ^mfaore  erwy  human  bdng<>^bat 
his  h^prpiness  depended}  opon  her.  He 
saw  nothing  but  despafar;  ihe  bad  been 
bappy  dn  bis  afiectitm;  it  had  fimned  the 
<dn^4el^t  cf  his  life;  and  naw^  what 
^iiw  it  to  ibrm  ?  ••  He  would  seek  the  lady 
ISan^Valos-^h^stappecl^'-^^perhaps  she  had 
b^n^tmore  pi^ent^  and  entertained  fbr 
him  only  the  affbction  of  a  sister;  and 
Bugbtrhe'iiotit0  wish  itibr^the  sake  of  her 
3(^K)8e'pea€e»8hauld'  be  his  first  eonsider- 
atiovv  and  whose  happiness  should  be 
deanery  to  faim :  tkmn  has  own  ?-^e  could 
ntnL:  \It  wamot  improtedble  that  she  loved 
Ronmo;  the^eonde  was^  a  cman  likely  to 
gaim  any*  lady^iaffinstiem/^  but}  he  had  told 
tmntfae^eooldbTHit  find^ttiat^he:  bad  made 
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any  impression  on  the  heart  of  Camila: 
she  might  have  dissembled  with  the  conde ; 
and  yet  he  thought  Camila  had  too  much 
candour,  too  much  singleness  of  heart,  to 
dissemble  with  any  one,  even  in  affairs  of 
the  heart,  in  which  it  was  generally  con- 
sidered allowable.  But  how  had  he  *been 
bewildered — how  had  he  suffered  himself 
to  be  entangled  in  a  passion  that  he  could 
but  see  ought  to  be  hopeless!  Dare  he, 
of  plebeian  birth,  aspire  to  the  daughter  of 
the  conde  de  Arno,  to  whom  he  was  in- 
diebted  for  every  thing  that  was  desirable 
in  life  ?  How  dishonourable  it  would  be 
in  him  to  seek  to  gain  the  heart  of  the 
vizcondesa  de  San  Valos ! 

He  had  hitherto  loved  innocently — ^for 
was  it  possible  to  live  with  Camila  and  not 
love  her?  But  if  he  were  to  attempt  to 
possess  her  affections — the  affections  of  the 
daughter  of  his  benefactor,  what  a  guilty 
wretch  he  should  appear  to  the  world— 
what  a  guilty  wretch  he  should  feel  him^i 
«elf  to  be !    He  would  never  declare  his 
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})assion,  though  it  were  to  consume  him. 

It  was  impossible  for  him  not  to  love 
Camila;  he  would  sooner  give  up  every 
thing  desirable  than  his  affection  ;  it  was 
the  very  food  of  his  existence,  the  well- 
being  of  his  life ;  yet  this  first  of  delights 
must  become  his  torment — this  highest 
bliss  his  destruction ;  for  never  would  he 
so  depart  from  virtue,  so  deviate  from  in- 
tegrity, as  to  breathe  his  passion  to  her, 
who  by  him  ought  to  be  held  sacred. 
Ah,  what  would  the  condesa  think  of  th6 
son  of  her  adoption,  if  she  could  read  in 
his  heart  the  dishonourable  passion  that 
filled  it! 

Rodolfo  imagined  himself  wretched ;  but 
he  was  determined  not  to  involve  Camila 
in  his  wretchedness;  be  adhered  to  his 
virtuous  resolution,  and  he  no  longer 
sought  her  society,  though  it  possessed  for 
him  an  inestimable  charm:  not  so  the 
duque  and  Romano — they  appeared  to 
watch  her  every  movement,  that  ^they 
might  find  her  alone,  to  breathe  into  her 
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ear  their  affection.  She  seemed  awiu^en^f 
their  intentioDy  and  was  always  engaged 
with  the  eonde^  or  with  visitors ;  she  con* 
iSned  herself  to  society,  and  was  never  to 
be  met  with  without  a  companion. 

The  duque  de  Castello,*  the  conde  de 
Amo,  the  eonde  da  Romano,  and  the  vis- 
conde  Medinai  went  to  a  neighbouring 
eastle  to  a  boar-ihunt  St.  Julian  excused 
himself  from  going,  as  he  wished  to  see  a 
horse  whidi  was  that  day  to  be  brought  to 
him,  for  his  approval  for  a  charger,  as  his 
had  been  injured  in  the  last  engagement 

There  was  now  an  opportunity  of  en- 
joying, without  molestation,  the  desised 
^society  of  the  beloved  Camila:  but  love 
'  diwelb  in  tker  hearty  ( and  was  ev^  ready  to 
prompt)  the  ^tongue  of  the  lover,  aiid  the 
prudent  though  i  restless  St.  Julian » saiiQ- 
4wed:^ala»e  over  those  gnmnds^  every  part 
of  which  recolleelidia  bad  endeared — thirik-^ 
ing  of  ^Camila :  he  might  think  of  her, 
^tbou^  be  mighl^aot  deelane  his  pagi^cm. 

Puvsuijag  :bis  s^itary  camble,  on  a  sud- 
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den  be  heard  the  rush  of'  an  smimal  in 
"hasty  iHifi,  as  if  pursuing  or  pursued,  ibl- 
lowed  by 41  shriek. — '' MercifuL Heaven! 
the  sbfiek  of  C^amihi  T    He  flew  to  the 
-spot  whence  the^ound  prooeeded«-«he  saw 
Camila  flying  from  an  enraged^  a  hideous 
boar^  he  rushed  upon  the  furious  animal 
(Uoedhfig  from  many  a  -  gaping  wound, 
made  by  the  spear  of  the*  hunter  and  the 
teethrof  the  Aog^$  aad  stabbed  him  to  the 
htfart.    He  hastened  to  the  lifelesa  girJ, 
^tookrhdp  ift  huttrms^.and  icoiiveyed  her  to 
atiot  farf distant  stvealKi,  and  bathed  her 
rk^^^^e)  now  pale  as  death.    He  laid 
^h4n4riaiiifiMite  fmrne  upon  the  moasy  turf, 
\Md:geiJtiy  rmed  her  drooping  head.   Life 
-^ppMied^fled  for  ever.     He  pulled  off  her 
'Skocb-And^rubbed  tlie  soles  of  her  ftet*^ 
cdnufed  tfaetpahna  of  her  i^  handfr~took 
AtE  )bef  t vd^unfioAened:  the  brooch  that 
iBonfioed  faerr  vest,  <  Mid  loosened  her  bril- 
-tianti^zoneu.  All  was  fin  vain.     He- re- 
doubled his  es^rtiona,  though  >sobopele89. 
Abe^vyi'SJgbasfiCired  him-life  still  linger- 
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fed :  he  again  raised  her  drooping  frame  to 
the  breeze— another  sigh  confirmed  his 
hopes — tears  in  quick  succession  chatsed 
each  other  down  her  pallid  cheeks.  He 
re-bathed  with  the  stream's  pure  water  her 
till  now  balmy  lips.  She  opened  her  dim 
and  sunken  eyes— they  closed — and  the 
lifeless  Camila  was  unconscious  of  his  ex- 
ertions and  of  his  despair. 

Taking  her  in  his  trembling  arms,  he 
again  sprinkled  her  face  and  bathed  her 
lips.  Again  the  hardndrawn  sigh,  the 
trickling  tear,  relieved  his  fears.  Once 
more  her  opening  eyes  sought  the  light: 
hie  gently  bore  her  to  the  strengthening 
breeze — seating  himself  with  his  lovely 
burthen  in  his  arms,  he  held  her  to  the  re- 
freshing gale.  She  turned  towards  his 
anxious  bosom,  and  a  violent  fit  of  tears 
eased  her  swollen  heart:  she  gradually 
became  calm  ;her  happy  deliverer  soothed 
her  agitated  bosom,  kissed  her  fair  fore- 
head, and  mingled  with  hers  his  consoling 
tears.    The  still  trembling  girl  endeavour- 
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ed  to  express  her  grateful  acknowledge 
ments* 

"  Hush,  hush,  my  beloved !  not  a  word, 
not  even  from  Camila,  whose  voice  must 
ever  delight  my  ear,  and  vibrate  on  my 
throbbing  heart.** 

Thrown  from  his  guard,  in  the  transport 
of  his  joy  for  her  safety,  he  poured  forth 
his  ardent  affection ;  and  in  return  received, 
in  the  ncioment  of  gratitude,  from  the 
grateful  Camila  an  avowal  of  reciprocal 
tenderness.  Modest  affection  gleamed  from 
the  azure  eye,  and  mantled  on  the  late 
pale  cheek  of  Camila ;  while  joy,  ecstatic 
joy,  glowed  upon  the  countenance  of  Ro- 
dolfo,  and  lighted  with  its  sparkling  fires 
his  love-iUumined  eye.  It  was  the  sweet* 
est  moment  of  his  existence:  he  gently 
pressed  the  adored  Camila  to  his  bosom, 
while  his  lips  sealed  the  vow  of  eternal 
affection. 

As  they  slowly  proceeded  to  the  castle» 
she  leaned  upon  the  supporting  arm  of 
him  whom  she  had  made  happy-*-of  hint. 
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whom  she  bad  Tabedifrom  despondenojr  to> 
ecstatic  bliss — tbat  bliss  which  bope'sr 
brightest  rays  illume* 

The  lady  de  Arno  bathed  her.  daugktec^ 
and  St.  Julian  with  her  tears,  pressings 
them,  separately  and  together,  repeatedly, 
to  her  bosom.     She  shudd^ed-  at  the  ter- 
rific danger,  and  wept  at  the  providentisd 
deliverance  of  Camila,  and  again  and  again 
folded  them  in  her  maternal  arms. 

The  hunters  had  wounded  the  boar^ 
which  baffling  all  their  skill,  made  its  es 
cape.  Immediately  starting  another,  they 
did  not  continue  the  pursuit  of  the  waandi*. 
ed,  but  followed  with  delighted  eagerness 
the  fresh-sprung  animal,  which  they  even^ 
tually  killed. 

The  conde  de  Arno  and  his  oompansons 
did  not  return  to  De  Arno  till  the  next  ^ 
morning.  He  eulogized  the  courage  of 
his  protig^y  and  admired  his  intrepidity  ; 
never  did  the  conde  (though  at  all  times 
courteous)  appear  so  sensiUe  of  an  ohMgar* 
tkm ;  he  overwhelmed  the  sensitive  Rob^ 
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dolfo  With  his  gratitude,  and  wept  tears  of 
grateful  joy  upon  the  bosom  of  his  beloved 
daughter. 

The  affectionate  Medina  embraced  his 
sister,  Rodolfo,  then  his  sister,  in  hurried 
succession,  while  his  faltering  voice  and 
briltiant  tears  portrayed  Ins  fraternal  heart. 

Both  the  duque  de  Castello  and  the 
omd^  de  Romano  shuddered  at  the  nar- 
row escape  of  the  visieondesa ;  each  wished 
that  he  had  been  the  fortunate  rescuer, 
and  congratulated  and  embraced  her  with 
transpc»t.  Castello  praised  St.  Julian  for 
bis  puissance,  and  Romano  thanked  htm 
a  thousand  times  for  preserving  his  CamihL 
They  viewed  the  boar,  and  doubted  not 
that  it  was  the  one  they  had  wounded ; 
he  had  >made.for  the  De  Amo  domain  as 
soon  as  started,  and  they  bad  wounded^ 
him  not  far  from  the  spot  where  he  met 
his  death. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  duque  de  Castello  was  determined  to 
persevere,  though  Camila  still  continued 
the  cold,  the  insensible  Camila — ^giving  np 
hope.  Business  of  importance  called  him 
to  Castello ;  but  not  being  willing  to  lose 
a  moment  that  he  could  appropriate  to 
lady  San  Valos,  he  visited  his  castle  for  a, 
few  days  only,  and  those  few  days  he  re- . 
gretted  as  lost.  ,  ,   , 

Her  ladyship  felt  relieved  by  his  ab- 
sence; he  was  so  importunate,  that  only 
by  shielding  herself  in  society,  could  she. 
avoid  the  continual  hearing  of  a  passion 
that  she  could  not  return,  and  which  be^ 
came  an  annoyance. 

The  conde  equally  watched  her  steps, 
and  was  equally  ready  to  importune.  But 
though  she  was  far  from  being  pleased 
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witir)ns}atfamtioMX)r  hiBpiflaimi.dko,  frifc 
DOib  that  refngMMioe*;  yet)^e  vidied.  nofe 
tojesq^menoeitB/ehuUitiomif  •Bd>aiiuttiied 
him  asa/knreiy  whonraB aoonqittiioD  the 
mi^t  ha'm/sougbtr 

Rodolfo  wa9  more  happjr  in  oppocta** 
mtjr,  eiFery  pifft  of  the  casde^^  of  the 
grounds^  Gf&ty  .  haunt  ,of  Cemila^  beio^ 
known  torhim. ;  They  lived  in  a  4reani  o£ 
del%ht.r  Mtiafied  with  the  affeotion  of  eacb 
Qthear,  they  were  unwilling  to  enter  into 
disagieedbleistibjecti^  or  even  toJhink  of 
them.  They  thought  not>  they  wished 
not:  to  think,  Jmhvi  soon  •  this  deltgbtiul  in* 
tercbange  cf/aflfectioBi  was^  tO'  pass  awayi* 
was  to: .  cease .  fer  ever.  They  knew-  that 
RodQlfo  was  somiita  join  the  army;  but 
Camila  knfiw>  not  that  when  he  again  re^ 
turned  jsdbe.'shotild;  be  the  wife  ofiRomana 
Hecf^dbber  hadieommanded  her  to  reoeive 
tJiieaddFesaeai  oC'iEhe  eonde;  Imt  she  kneW' 
nothii' wisfae&crespeetwg  the  tiine  of  h». 
blooming  the  oondesade  Bon^ano^^ind  sbei 
had^set  a  iaridistafitpmodt;.  butno^i/'  thatf 
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sbe  was  convinced  of  the  more  than  fra« 
ternal  afiectioh  of  St.  Julian,  she  could  not 
think  of  ever  being  the  wife  of  Romano, 
though  she  knew  not  how  to  prevent  it. 

St.  Julian's  better  sense  was  clouded, 
and  hifr  reason  usurped  by  love:  he  saw 
not  the  dishonourable  path  he  was  treadl- 
ing— ^he  saw  not  the  horrible  ingratitude 
of  fixing  the  affections  of  the  daughter  of 
his  benefactor  in  his  own  bosom,  when 
they  ought  to  rest  in  the  bosom  of  ano* 
thep.  Every  duty  but  the  chimerical  one 
of  love  was  forgotten.  His  conscience, 
hitherto  so  alive  to  right  and  wrong,  now 
slept  in  happy  security ;  for  was  it  not  his 
duty — was  he  not  bound  by  every  honour- 
able tie— ^id  not  gratitude  demand  of 
him,  to  love  that  generous  being  who  had 
selected  him  trom  the  whole  world,  and 
given  him  her  whole  heart  ?  Ought  he 
not  to  devote  to  that  being  every  feeling 
of  his  soul,  every  emotion  of  his  heart?— 
ought  he  not  to  dedicate  his  whole  life, 
with  its  wishes^its  motives,  and  its  actions  ? 
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The  duque  de  Castello  saw  that  St  Ju- 
lian was  as  much  beloved  by  the  vizcon- 
desa  de  San  Valosas  Medfaia,  and  to  con- 
ciliate her,  treated  him  with  the  greatest 
friendliness,  and  lost  much  of  his  hauteur 
towards  him.  And  as  her  ladyship  had 
no  preference  for  the  oonde  de  Romano, 
he  did  not  excite  his  grace^s  jealousy ;  of 
consequence,  he  continued  to  him  his  usual 
manner. 

Three  months  of  importunity  had  elaps- 
ed, with  only  the  occasional  short  absences 
of  the  duque,  and'  he  could  not  find  that 
he  had  made  any  impression  on  Camila. 
The  time  was  arriving  when  he  must  ne- 
cessarily repair  to  the  army :  he  became 
impatient;  he  could  not  help  blaming  her 
for  want  of  sensibUity  or  discernment:  he 
did  not  believe  that  there  was  another 
lady  in  Spain  who  would  have  treated  his 
passion  with  coolness.  Then  why  not  re- 
sign Camila,  and  seek  one  who  would  ap- 
preciate his  feelings  and  return  thdr 
warmth  ?  No ;  she  was  indispensable  to 
E  2 
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bisihfbi^pineyBS,;  ami{a&.«Qon'8&»h|&4uti^f^  as 
a,  soldier  w()uM  p^mitr.8be  abouldtheromd 
his,  if  it  cost  Jmn.  his  dueadoi 

His;  adieu  m^s  full  of  paosi^iate  ardour; 
he  kneeled  at  the  unbc»diDg:b^uty's  £^, 
and  bathad  her.  baud,  with  hi&itoara;  he 
poured  forth  bi&i  aff^ion  in-  all  theselo^ 
queues, and  gra^ul  languid jof  lore;  or 
in  haughty  anger  at ^  her  coldness,,  would 
turn  aside,  and  with  hasty  strides  p^^oethe 
room :  again  mating .  <  into  \  tenderness, 
would,  portray .  his  passiiHi  >  in  ele^nt^  in 
vivid^  in  i  almost  bewitdiing  qoIqufs,  while 
his  black  and  fiery  orbs.darted>tbeir  length-^ 
ened  streams  of  lights  mildly  beamed  the 
sorest  fices,  or  rolling  in  liquid  hrightness,^ 
exprefiS'bis  lovesicki  souL  He  left  Koi 
mano  aiid  Roddifo)tQifoUQW^  and  to. jcdn 
him^atCastello. 

The  omde^in  jbII  the^afdour.of :twienty<* 
tw(^  besought  the  affectioii  of  her  he  Idved^ 
->r*'  Mgr  happiness^^  my,  very  exifi(teiioe:de«^ 
pend  on.  jny.  Camila.  I  hope^r*oh|  eiosi^^ 
tic  hopei^to  hav^;tbeJnghes^,of  fctoBtiesj 
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I'hcypirinu  few  months  tcybe  the  busband 
ofCamila:  bat' were  thfeebcpected  Hiss  to 
b^^ditaided' bf  hep  mdMfereiiee/it  would 
hk  moreiidrani  loould  endure.-^Dearest 
Ciafiniia5'dd)hM«(iAty  upon'him  whbioves 
you  above' till*  wftatedbritigB-iiwhose  very 
life  is  yours!  '  If  you  "pereevere  in  this 
erileb«diffi^i«ncie,  what  will,  what  must 
be'mydistraotion^^thatfwhidi  I  expected 
to  beHthe«ouitee'ofblissflil' delight,  to  be 
the  source  of  the'greatest  misery  !  Then, 
di&r:€amik,  be  com{Mi8Biomrte;«you  are 
kind  to  ettrjr  human  bring'but^me!" 

'*  My  deai<  dbnde,  5roii  wtong  me;  I  re- 
spect, fl'ierteeili  'you:  our  aflfeotions  are 
fio«>  entii«ly^^  under  ouir  own  <5oiftit>l,  or 
whypttiyj<deait  conde,do'younot'flx  youw 
Whwe^they  woiild  be  wtumed?** 
-  '  «lJdoi>nofc  say  that  ouraflfectionsure 
*<(rlidlly  to  <w»rM^wn  power,  4)Ut  certaihlyi 
itty^dewlidy^Sfctf  Vttlos;  ybu.  eoirtd-coim 
passionate^^^^ou  eould  pity^  y^u^  could  in 
some  degt^»*ire5tum*the^pttS85on*bf  the  man 
who^^dores  you.** 
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"  I  regret  that  I  am  the  unfortunate 
object  of  your  lordship's  attachment,  and 
I  regret  that  I  cannot  return  that  attach- 
ment ;  I  acknowledge  the  honour  you  do 
me  in  the  selection ;  but  indeed,,  my  dear 
cpnde,  I  can  never  have  that  affection  you 
ought  to  expect  in  a  wife.** 

"  Say  not  so,  dearest,  best  beloved  Ca- 
inila;  why  should  you  not,  if  you  are  dis- 
engaged?    Surely  the  duque  de  Castello 

The  crimson  played  upon .  the  transpa- 
rent cheeks  of  Camila. — "  Oh  no*" 

**^Then  Why,  my  dear  yizoondesa,  are 
you  so  sure  you  caix  never  return  my  at 
fection  ?  Isi  there  any  thing  in  my  con- 
duct, in  my  habits,  to  which  you  are  re- 
pugnant, or  that  yo\i  would  wish  changed  ? 
Say,  is  there  any  alteration  I  could  make, 
any  thing  I  can  do,  would  o^ake  me  ac- 
ceptable to  you,  wouldi  ijonqiliate  your  fa- 
vour, or  render  m?  more  pleasing-^would 
create  your  susceptibility^,  your  loye  ?" 

^*  No;  I  esteem  you;  but  I  cait  do  .np 
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more.  Would  to  Heayen  that  you  would 
have  the  compassion  you  wish  to  excite,, 
and  give  up  the  fruitless  endeavour  of 
gaining  my  a£fectiohs !  And  then,  ah 
then !  your  friendship  would  be  most  ao» 
ceptable  to  me;  I  should  indeed  gratefully 
esteem  and  honour  you.  My  dear,  dear 
conde,  be  generous,  be  compassionate;  and 
notwithstanding  my  fathar^s  engagement, 
which,  be  assured,  I  can  never  enter  into, 
^ve  up  the  idea  of  ever  becoming  the  hus- 
band of  one,  who  cannot,  who  never  can 
give  the  affection  df  a  wife." 

**  Dear  lady  San  Valos,  what  do  you, 
request  ?  you  ask  an  impossibility-^re- 
sign  the  warmest,  and,  except  your  entire 
affections,  the  only  wish  of  my  heart !  no, 
never.  When  I  have  the  supreme  feli- 
city of  possessing  the  lovely  Camila,  I 
will,  as  now,  strive  to  gain  that  love  which 
would  be  my  greatest  happiness:  I  will 
exert  every  power  of  mine— I  will  watch 
every  wish  df  yours,  even  before  it  be 
uttered:  I  will,  as  now,  dwell  upon  your 
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noiee^'  and  li^re  Jit  yourlsmUd.  You  moat 
Jove  m^^^nd  power  on  easthdmll  prev^eckt 
it;  my/dear,  my  own  GatniK^  yoa  nlusi 
lovemie;  for  every  thou^^rofmine/eiiecy 
ei&rt,  «hdiLberfbr  youtirkappitiftssr 

**? IiCiive>n)e;imy ilofld j  for ^ndtlierimy 
indin^ion  tior  tny  ^piffit&^will  allovrnie^a 
!ong^  ftttefition  " 

**»¥Dti  wai  iM  me  tdiea;  iady  ^n  Vai 
lofe'!'  ffyoa^ll  giveiiifl«f>ii»'tefcen  of  esi 
teem^tx)  wcar<kr)iny)telmety  icm  myi  »mi» 
noinemento!  of.mflbction  i»  sool^  byiit) 
gentle  pressure^  the' beating:  i>f  my  )an^ 
ijuiet»heart*-^o-sllfcen'?8darf:to  crot^  ttiy 
^oulderj  andto  ^declare!  ify  rits/viHrid^tinte 
my  ^fkirimistiress^ctluttnEni^  guard  menu 
i^  hour>of<»rnage$fandtsta}rilty^fi«i]aitf8 
steel-ijflw  tvisH'  tny '  rcrtum-t-^yet,  Camiia} 
y oU'  *wil*  bid  me  ^adieu  l** 
'  ^*^^Adi€W,^y  lotsdK  ttii^Streiiglfc^erve 
yoitr<ai<m,  awA^sfcillishfeld  y(sr»  betart^'^asid 
ifttty  ^<*ofy icwwwi  yoiiii  endearimrft  P* 

'' Thmikyou-^^dieal  v^S<m)elkries  ^^ 
df  iiim^i94io>t'<^ievwnAiisk'4m4iife  bdmt^eNlH 
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her  hand  to  his  lips,  ^^  I  vow^  AwJhtGt^ 
teila^iAxtrl  wiU  neverrreB^n  my. 'highest 
hopO'  nl-¥eir> timt  I  wiUineveriieeaseto 
Icyiregrou^r  ikMmik  I  xHeiivm  pimenrt  you  T' 

.  The  hdycSan  .¥alo6  mtiredto  one  of!  btr 
omr'apartaattts^rthat  ihermigfat  indtilge 
ter^teans.  :The  coiide,  notkas  itfeoted^ 
^Migkt/ftbeoevening's  {dacld  .coolneas^  to 
cakn  the  storm^mtttto.  :  How  uiifertanate 
Aat  he  shottidwlove^almost  the  only  wo- 
man. ttiatwould>nat<petum  his  affeotioD! 
H^  badenp^eneedtbe.unaskedrfor.prOT 
ferenoe  x^/many'^beautifiiL  and  excellent 
women;  JtHit£!laiaiki»  the^only  one  be  ever 
ioiwI^^ev^'Ooiddjlove^rtOitfieat  his  passipn 
*wttb>tlie)m0sti  ^igid  4ndi£femDoe ! 

St  Julian  bad  been  everywhere- Sfe^kiqg 
C^amilfw  Md  nt^t  heiknoeked  at  thet^eiv 
temoofoS  the  wpm  into,  which  she  had.  re* 
tinedt  .JHeifound!b@r  bathed  in  tears^afid 
tKKiikleiffiiedtheeause:  >be^ukl  c^fer  n? 
j^Molntioiib ;  he^ was asmueh rdist^ces^ §f 
«bf,rAiidiM^ilS  he<had?bu|;..jtt^  b^eord  o£^ 
E  S 
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fetal  ^nga^tnent — the  destroyer  .of  aU 
their  hopes.  . 

''  I  must  endeavour,  dear  fiodolfo— -I 
must  endeavour  to  love  you  less*— to  forget 
you :  I  cannot  act  in  opposition  to  my  fa* 
ther's  wishes :  I  must  eventually  be  Xhe 
wife  of  Romano,  and  wiU  then  my  a£fec* 
tion  be  guiltless  ?  No ;  you  must  be  to 
me,  my  dear  Rodplfo^as  a  brother,  as  En- 
rique: you  must  forget  me.**. 

"  Ah !  beloved,  best  bdoved  Camila, 
is  it  you  that  desire  me  to -forget  you !  I 
can  never,  not  even  at  the  bidding  of  Ca- 
mila,' I  can  never  cease  jto  love  her;  but 
as  she  cain  so  soon  forget,  so  soon,  so  caltnly, 
and  with  so  much  indifference,  cease  to 
behold  me  with  affection,  I  will  bid  her 
adieu  for  ever:  yes,  my  ever  dear  Camila, 
I  will  never  again  obtrude  upon  your 
isight.  One  last  adieu  !**  taking  her  hand. 
*•  Good  Heaven  !'*  Cold  and  deathlike, 
hter  pale  cheek  rested  upon  the  marble  of 
the  Apartment. — "  Alas!  what  have  I 
done?    My  impetuosity  has  destroyed* the 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SABAOOS8A.  88 

only  bdng  that  'could  raiie  it,    or  for 
whom  I  would  wish  it  suppressed.^Ob, 
best  beloved !  once  more  smile  upon  him 
who  would  die  for  his  Camila,  who  lives 
but  to  do  thy  willi    Open  those  eyes  of 
Joy,  of  bliss,  to  him  who  exists  but  in  their 
beams  r    He  bathed  her  lifeless  temples 
-with  his  tears,  till  their  throbbings  assured 
him  of  returning  animation. 
'   In  soft  and  melting  tones  he  breathed 
his  affection,  his  unalterable  affection,  and 
his  submissicm  to  her  will,  even  if  that 
will  were  to  his  own  misery,  even  if  it 
w^^  to  the  blasting  of  all  his  hopes. — 
>*  Forgive,  dearest  Camila,  my  impetuosity, 
so  unwarrantable— oh  forgive,  though  I 
can  never  forgiye  myself  f 
.     ''  Dearest  Rodolfo,''  faltered  the  tremu- 
lous voice  of  Camila — **  dearest  Rodolfo, 
if  it  will  give  you  pleasure,  I  will  ^y  that 
<  I  forgive,  though  I  have  nothing  to  for« 
^ve:  I  was  distressed,  I  was  unhappy, 
perhaps,  vexed— certainly  wanted  spirits, 
,  or  I  should  not  have  been  so  ivealc    You 
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te)  inust^f>aardoii,  and  I  twlH  strmi  in  ifiiv 
4tMe  for^^mwe  fiMTtitude." 

f^  Jiomi  kind  you)  are»  tmy :  deairiGanlik:! 
j>  cannot/ 1  am  :^raid  l>caiMiotMkttn»;to 
oupiirst  Stt1]geot;(!you  kttmt  «dt:ol  oiiiiMrit 
-ga^y  okh^nt]86.r^a[i^oessacy)itfaBn?  ae  .yea 
;6aid^:and  liivtill  mideavbnri  to  sbear>^  every 
ttbing  yoa- wish  rae  to  bear;  yciu  ^shaU 
ever  find  metheareniopeoCyiour^wiU  ^foor, 
»bp^  diAreflisingrMever,  It  muslhberiintne.'' 
f  Eicclbfin^gidiA^aaijB  e£^oUilfaatrhang 
^bout  theiv  neek«i  a&d  the  btttttantccttnckte 
ftbutrgpaeed/thcftrtfiiigersy  IhejfilmAemdim, 
^Mn  and  again  .£m]MBdl%^>tiI^  Camila 
tore 'herself  away  to  »weep/^iHMdMer«ed 
^j^ 'by  ^Rodolfa 

The  revivifying  fays  of  iawi^kmgjrPhfia- 
bw^iisiag  fVcmi'hig  ori^At  JbedyvriwiDdSt. 
Jtilian  stiU  pacing- the  dtex^rjr  kwm  ^^iSe 
'had  attedipted  to^  ^ranquiHoer  the.turibu- 
lence  ^of  passion^  to  balm  the>iiiimiliof ihis 
^801)1  rbut  the  mornuig^-fottiidbiiniwitfaout 
quietude.  His  r  le?^  v£»E-X!amBa,?dieiivms 
•«(Wvinaed^coiild*»iven]dntiiH  dimiiiiition ; 
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<faufriheriean^,  Iwthrto  Ke^iand  to  himself, 

of  misery. — **  Yetr>bftVft'  I  c^  eoniolatioiit'' 
he  mentally  said — ^  a  salutary  balm  to  my 
wounded  heart,  in  the  love  of  the  angelic 
Camila;  and  will  you,  dearest  Camila, 
find  the  he^rt-rdiienring/.diltidote  in  the 
love  of  St.  Juliarrr 

He  had  watched,  or  rather  seemed  to 
^atcfa,  the  pale  imoon  as  at  isilveced  the 
tunvetticf  >the  easde^  or  fibyed  upon  the 
^ifitenifig'tvy,.tumhliagin  the  midnj;^t 
breeae ;  and.tks^he  leaned  against  the  trunk 
of  an  old'iodc^ihisteye^  though  unobserving, 
had  wandered  down  theistream,  or  rested 
itpc^n  ithe  fidioonbeami  ithat»  illumined  its 
jBligbtly-wfflad  wave. 

.The'tfoftfaBd-Kentleiium  of  waving  fo- 
llaf^Mthe  sweet  v^lmd^  of  night,  in  pro- 
dkngtheoed  note$  warbling .  its  plaintive 
Mbaiusi  the  serenity  ttbftt'ndgned  around, 
would  have^tsoo&edtheiperturbed  bosdm 
f0£*St*iJitUaB,i£if^the'iparf:ur]N^oit'Of  love 
wouldvadiut  ^  rnxx^rhakhloym  to  be  its 
soother. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


B6  SABAGOSSA. 

The  conde  de  Arno  and  the  vizeonde 
Medina  accompanied '  the  young  warriors 
to  the  castle  de  Castelio. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


**  I  HAD  no  idea  of  the  great  beauty  of 
Isabella/'  said  the  vizeonde  Medina  to  St. 
Julian,  "  though  you  had  described  her  as 
so  very  beautiful :  she  is  almost  as  lovely 
^s  Gamila;  do  you  not  think  so?** 
;     «  Certainly  I  do/' 

"  I  have  been  thinking  that  the  lady 
Isabella  possesses  your  best  feelings:  I 
have  frequently,  since  your  return  from 
your  campaign,  observed  a  melancholy 
wavering  on  your  brow.  Come,  let  nie 
tfor  once  be  your  confessor,  if  you  will  not 
give  me  a  friendly  confidence." 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Medina,  if  it  were 
so,  I  would  most  willingly  give  you  my 
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tx>nfidenoa    No  one  can  more  admire,  or 

have  a  greater  esteem  for,  the  lady  laabdUa 

than  I ;  but,  I  assure  your  lordship,  she  has 

not  my  heart's  best  affections.** 

'    The  conde  de  Romano  joined  them.— ^ 

**  Your  conversation  appears  serious;  do 

I  interrupt  you  ?** 

1   /*  No — ^No,"  they  both  exclaimed. 

.**  Then  I  will  tell  you  the  subject  of  it 
—Isabella.** 

«  Indeed  !** 

**  And  how  did  you  guess  so  truly  ?'* 

**  Why,  I  thought  St.  Julian  had  been 
entertaining  you  with  his  love  for  Isabella; 
for  love  her  he  certainly  does,  though  I 
warned  him  of  losing  his  heart  before  he 
saw  th6  lovely  fairy  with  her  magic  spells.** 
t  .  ^*  Ha,  ha !  for  once  you  are  on  a  wrong 
9cent,  my  quick-scented  Romano!  Ro» 
dolfo  is  too  circumspect,  or  too  something, 
to  fall  in  love.** 

^' I  do  ndt  .plead  the  circumspection, 
.Medina ;  but  surely  one  may  see  a  beau- 
,tiful  )yoman  without  a  necesrity  of  parti* 
cular  regard.** 
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-yj  '^eidnqcreMTand  the  dady  hah^Okide 

iOsMteUo  Mnociitadinired  Jthe  ivhRmid&jyie- 

^na;:  and '.were  extremefy.cfeligbt^  with 

that  air  of  ftanhtiessivhidi  Krwrsb  pemeiv^ 

^Ms:Yiix)n:faiB>fiiiefGouiitenam!e^'in  spite  of 

4be;£Q^t  sm^e  Jihat  ffieqiieotljrobeaiitified 

'  his  beautiful  mouth,  arid  ^farij^btened  hfe 

brilliairt  e3reV:3cnd  ttfaeyiverferiiiieasedi  with 

liis:4iv«lyiwit^'jand(theeandbiinwtlh  Which 

he  made  his  remarks. — **  He  iSjaif«miabIe 

boy,"  observed  the  duquesa,  •^.and  very 

like  St.  Julkm,  both  in  his  peesoHbAnd  ha- 

rbits :  the:appears  to  thmk  exceedingly  high 

!ofihim,ia&d  tfi4et  him  up  as  an  ^example 

iwort^yof  ^bis;  imitatiori,  which  accounts 

'for4it&4rinia]^ty/' 

ilsabelia  oontrivi9d.«tO'have<  a^^fbw  strpUs 
^with/Rodfllfoidowvr  though  )With  difficulty, 
•£)iiR6iafaiO(iuidiMeduia^joiiied.^r  every 
«nionieiitoof}ix)ppoittimity ;;  iNttr)thQy  rwere 
mere  moments  of  opporturiity; n^becastte 
^WMJm^&muAy^  fiUedoMlth  ^e  mnk  and 
-thedadiion  tiwtiRsidedf^n-itbeLivniuigetof 
-tfai^€a8teltb£dii»un,itfafltriiieiliim«^ 
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nor^fitittiidtiight;^ifMi6isiire'to  be  founds 
or  cetmtmn  ircnEii'  musi^  daiicksg^  or  rural 
onmeaiialiiqpmrti.  n  Ihf  bad  wucelf  dawn«- 
edyor  tffdligbttfatmirnrasideiieriBistjr  veil, 
wiien  >  tbe  itmttipeU  Ibud  >  dailgoiir  pro«> 
daimad  aionriaamcnt.  Tbt  tmai|iling  of 
horses,  the  rattling  of. aafaffej^-and  the  dang 
ofjaiteoar^ 'Ixinisfaed  reptbe  from  ithe  ex- 
pectHUt  TKnonriors^  ^She^  young  men  ^wert 
800H  irnth^'del^hifiil  bustle: 'the  sohs  of 
tfaeftBdbldS)  aroand  'bad  aremalhod  at  tbe 
WBlle  d^^lest^O'  th&fpveceding  ^ight,  to 
bcRiof  veadiitcss  .to  lenter^be  '\v»like :  field ; 
fttidntfaey  iiwe  now  ^esasaying  tbeir  arms^ 
and  viewing  the  attire  of  their  horsey 
Whose* 'ttiafrtial  >  movementB  ^excited '  their 
6tiibgis^ej0DeUkitions. 

The  Iddy  'Isabella  T9ew^  fi\>m  her  lat* 
tk^  f  th^  tall<«nd  graceful  %ure '  of ^Roddfo 
atiiongitbe^gYt3inp;iii€f^peEMd  a«apmor 
\h^  ^iiPiDhesttUt :»kigfe«B  (sportivdy  wa^ 
vin^tki  glosfsy  pride  uponi  bis^  fiiir' ibre^ 
faeadr^his  smttingimocith'^^^ing^'^faiyft 
Mtttitii]^les^bis  fifieidatfc>6y!e&tteiishig  in 
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the  brightness  of  pleasure  at  the  prepara- 
tion for  mimic  warfare),  while  he  gave,  in 
mild  and  manly  tones,  a  thousand  appro- 
vals, or  answers  to  inquiries  from  the  youth 
around,  who  sought  his  direction,  or  his 
approbation  of  their  arms,  their  armour, 
pnd  their  war-horses. 

►  The  ladies,  who  were  to  grace  the  tour- 
nament, and  who  were  to  present  the  re- 
ward of  valour,  or  whose  brilliant  eyes 
would  smile  a  magic  charm  of  strength 
and  skill,  to  the  youth  who  sought  their 
favour,  were  not  less  delighted  in  tiie  an- 
ticipation of  the  expected  display  of  mar- 
tial prowess. 

The  lofty-sounding  trumpet  and  the 
winding  bugle  had  assembled  the  horse- 
men into  the  field,  and  the  numerous  spec- 
tators around,  and  the  ladies  had  taken 
their  seats  in  the  galleries  erected  for  the 
occasion,  when  the  warlike  strains  again 
reverberated,  and  were  seen  ir^  martial 
splendour  the  two  knights  that  were  first 
to  engage,  attended  by   their    esquires. 
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The  band  struck  up,  and  in  loud  and  pro- 
lengthened  sounds  welcomed  the  warriors, 
who  were  entering  the  arena  from  oppo- 
site  parts  of  the  field. 

The  knight  with  the  white  and  crimson 
plume  had  a  slender,  graceful  form,  and 
though  a  very  youthful,  yet  had  he  a  sol- 
dier-like appearance;  he  bore  a  splendid 
shield,  on  which  was  beautifully  repre- 
sented Minerva,  presenting  a  swcMrd  to  a 
boyish  figure,  costumed,  in  the.  prastexta ; 
the  motto  was  appropri^e  to  the  years  of 
the,warrior— ."  The  energies  of  youth,  if 
well  directed,  may  achieve  glorious  deeds.'' 

The  sable-plumed  knight  was  not  so 
youthful  as  his  opponent;  but  his  black 
eyes  sparkled  with  military  ardour,  and 
with  pleasurable  glances  that  seemed  to 
anticipate  the  victory.  He  bore  on  his 
shield  a  lion  rampapt,  and  in  the  badk- 
ground  a  tower  upon  a  rock ;  and  *^  Strength 
^d  valour  are  invincible,"  cirded  the  de- 
fensive and  beautifully-wrQught  steel. 
.    The  challenge  having  been  given^  the 
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wairibnrrddeiniraftherquickeiidd  pace,  atid 
^ihey/nwtj  taffveyiedeaobiotbeF  with  kk^ 
quiiingteyie.  The  rniset'seenwd  rather  in 
boyish  idleness ;  but  a  wdkdkeoted  thrust 
fromitbe  wUte&ildrcarimsdii.kn^giit  awaken- 
e&ed.tiieiblaokphraied,  and'  br  mneed^Uis 
sjiiength,  iand  :feBDfD^thttlg<of  scienoe,  by  an 
aflsanltras  wdlr  giveti  Inxt  better  met. 

'^  Ah,  what  a:  plunger  exdaimedt  the 
pniidMs  de  Castite  to  the  duqivesa  de  OaSi^ 
t6Hxr;;'^'v»)ii»  biili  the  Mmervai^ield  could 
faave^aa  isekived  it." 

^  Thea(X)iiibat)O0iitinu€dn^fflyeqaal,'t^ 
la  ihrurt/opvdeededil^  a  feint,  from  Hie 
knight  of  wbiteifln^  brmaison  was  received 
iwhm  advmisary'ddde^'wha  intended' to  »t^ 
tom.itowlthvtw^itirid  advantage;  but  fate 
^mani^steing}  hit  intentii^n,  &nd  parrying, 
he  miss^  4iis  ^m,  vand  fitrtkiiig>hi»^ki»e9 
upad  ^  pavement,^  it{br(ike,>  and  b^^eH 
ufKHibitii 'hk>nii^s:xseck. 
>  «i%e>Jihdour^lftedikhightr  0(!^ 
the  pritK^;'^iappdirs>'t6>have  ki^t  fffl^s^ 
|iegseBsi)Dt)i--ct}ie'  iOtfpetois  ^ith'  whkh^  he 
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«litikQ»  l^voftihiin  iiiiguaidecL-.inie  coolw 
11688  Qf:.hi»iOppoDeBti  is  'aclnivabikft****Ah» 
Mjaerva  will.  tiinmpiiil-^MiiierTEi  tri-* 
umi^sA"  exokimedher  bigknesSt  m  the 
)iiiigbt'^£>9aUawasjiitibarsed-. 

The  dia^^ng^salHEn  tgteamed  aachiother^ 
brightness:  the  combatants  <rlo8ed-^tbey 
reeledt?-^e  Uackiphitned>  knigiit  met  the 
gixituid.crith.  honiclrcrasfai^^Tke'  trumpets 
sound  a  victory. 

*^  Such  a  stripling !  so  mueh  strength ! 
what,  superiop  talent  r  issued  jrom  every 
mouthy  as  with  graeeftil  step' the  victor 
claimed'  the  priee'— polled-  off  his  white 
and  cqmsoii^  plumed  helmet,  and  discover^ 
ed  the  vizoonde  Medina! 

•*  Valour  and  strength  may  be  over- 
come if' impetuosity  betray  them,^  said  the 
dnquesa^^ie  Castello^  addressing  the  conde 
de  AmOi 

**  Your  grace  rightly  estimates  coolness 
--4t  is  the  best  guard  of  the  warrior^**  re- 
plied the  conde. 

Again^he  wi^-trampet  announced-  the 
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champions.  The  sun  shone  upon  the 
glistening  armour  of  the  manly  and  mar- 
tial figures,  and  heightened  the  dazzling 
brilliancy.  Thiey  rode  in  slow  and  'mea- 
sured pace — ^made  the  challehge*-^nd  in 
cool  and  skilful  manoeuvre  displayed  the 
science  of  arms. 

The  combatants  were  so  elegaiit,  so 
graceful,  and  so  warlike—their  armour,  their 
shields,  their  arms,  so  dazdingly  beautiful— 
their  helmets,  their  plumes,  so  martially 
imposing— their  eyes  so  bewitching,  that  it 
was  hard  to  determine  which  excelled. 
At  last  the  unanimous  voice  was  in  favour 
of  the  knight  with  the  white  plume, 
whose  device  upon  the  splendidly-emboss- 
ed shield  was  the  meridian  sun'  with  a 
rising  eagle,  whose  ardent  and  daring  eye 
intensely  gazed  at  the  golden  luminary, 
with  **  I  aspire  to  glory.'*  The  tastefully- 
caparisoned  steeds,  pleasedly  champing, 
proudly  bore  their  magnificently-accou- 
tred riders,  and  with  delighted  eagerness 
rushed  forward  at  their  bidding,  fiercely 
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reared,  or  obediently  fell  back.  The  Ot- 
tering spear  evihoed  the  strength  and  the 
science  of  the  contending  warriors;  the 
plunge  of  the  successful  lancer  shook  his 
opponent  on  his  well-clasped  charger;  the 
deadly  spear  was  turned  aside  with  a  dex- 
terity  that  excdted  the  shouts  of  the  specta- 
tors,  and  .claimed  their  applause.  The 
glittering  sabres  rattled  upon  the  polished 
armour,  whose  coruscation  would  alone 
evince  the  fierce  strokes  of  the  hardy  blades 
which  echoed  through  the  castle.  The 
clang  of  the  blue-gleaming  steel  sounded 
harshly  in  the  ears  of  the  females,  and  they 
fearfully  viewed  the  opposing  weapons, 
though  in  imitative  warfare. 

The  knight  of  the  green  plume,  in  spite 
of  the  confidence  he  displayed  on  his  lustre- 
darting  shield,  which  bore  Venus,  with  her 
attendant  Graces,  presenting  a  chaplet  to 
an  armoured  warrior,  with  **  Love  over- 
oometh,"  began  to  falter,  his  arm  to  lose 
its  accustomed  strength;  the  strong  and 
vigorous  strokes  he  had  received  had  weak- 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


cued  hisnenroits  limhS:findt.waiT]0r.fmm^ 
and  unafale  to  pany  the.'thrasts  of  hisenu 
ti^oiiisty  or  to  guard  hifl  M/teightydldntwi^ 
he  maintained  his  ground  with  di^toltjr*. 

*'  I  fear  the  a£Eection  of  ihis  mistr^w  is 
not  to  be  depended  upon/'  »id  the  ^ique 
de  Cadiz  to  his  best  faope^  who  g^eed.his 
side. 

''  Should  he  not  aet  under  the  infliiente 
of  his  own^  affeati(»^.aiid  n^t  the  affw^wm 
of  his  mistress  ?  It  is  his  surely  that  must 
give  the  stiniulus." 

**  It  is  hii^  affection,  certainly,  that  .en-, 
ahles  him  to  estimate  his  seflora's^  atid»  jof 
consequence^  it  is  his  that  excites  his.  en^ 
deavours ;  but  hers  is  the  rewardf*4ier:af-f 
fectionate approval  the invaluaUehe  wisiies 
to  obtain." 

"  The  aspirer  to  glory  quickly  seisea 
every  advantage,  and  he  must.ultimal^elyr 
conquer^  I  regret  that  love  is  na  better 
guard;  I  would  that  affeotimi  equalled 
glpry,  for  the  knight  who  Qonfesaesiove'a 
inmediacor  really  jseems  aa  adept  inj^nx^; 
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but  he  nraflt  peld  to  supmority,  and  I 
fear  be  w^  apottatizi^  and  in  future  ac- 
knowledge glory  alone  for  his  inspirer." 

**  These  wouadless  weapons^"  resumed 
the  princess  de  Castile,  **  tbeee  mockeries 
of  war,  are  ever  too  nmchifor  my  spirits*—- 
diey  renaind  of  the  horrors  of  embattled 
field,  Happy  I  am  that  your  grace  is  not 
a  soldier;  you  cannot  imagine,  my  dear 
Cadiz,  what  I  feel  when  you  are  in  your 
coat  of  mail,  with  the  gorgeous  breastplate 
and  emblazed  shield.'* 

*^  And  what  does  your  highness  fear? 
can  I  be  vulnerable  when  guarded  by  af- 
fection's gift?"  The  blushing  rose  upon 
her  highnesses  &ir  cheek  betrayed  who  was 
the  presenter  of  the  valuable,  the  magical 
defence.  **  And  I  enter  only  these  bloods 
less  exhibil^ns,  where  strength  and  skill  in 
mode  encounter  exert  their  highest  efforts, 
display  their  power,  to  gratify  the  affeetion^ 
of  the  beloved  mistress,  or  of  vanity: 
though  not  in  vain  are  these  imitations*-^ 
they  elicit  a  puissancci  an  agility,  and  a 
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promptitude  we  should  otherwise  never 
evince — they  prepare  and  perfect  the 
youth  for  single  combat,  and  the  warrior 
to  fight  the  battles  of  his  country.'* 

"  I  see  no  token  of  his  mistress's  love,** 
said  the  youthful  heir  of  San  Sebastian  to 
his  father,  *'  none,  none  to  answer  his  mot- 
to ;  well  may  he  strive  in  vain — depend 
upon  it,  my  lord,  he  is  not  assured  of  affec- 
tion, he  has  not  had  her  good  wishes.  I 
wish  your  grace  had  permitted  me  to  an- 
.swer  a  challenge." 

"  You  doubt  not  then,  I  may  infer,  the 
good  wishes  of  your  adored,  nor  the  invul- 
nerability with  which  she  would  invest 
you,"  replied  the  duque  de  San  Sebastian : 
"  but  it  is  time  enough  yet— your  lordship 
must  practise  some  time  longer  ere  you 
exhibit  in  public,  or,  notwithstanding  the 
enchantment  of  affection,  you  may  receive 
a  check  you  would  hereafter  regret." 

"  There  are  some  younger  than  I  des- 
tined to-day  to  give  the  rein  to  their  chi- 
valrous spirit.;    It  is  intended,  when  the 
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herald  gives  the  conde  de  Reperda's  chal- 
lenge^ that  the  marques  de  Modina  shall 
advance  to  meet  him;  and  you  know, 
papa,  they  are  both,  I  think  they  are  both, 
younger  than  your  aspiring  son — Modina 
is  I  am  sure.** 

**  I  thought  the  marques  de  Castanos 
would  wish  to  engage  men,  and  not  babies. 
Children  may  amuse  themselves  with 
children ;  but  think  you  the  spectators  are 
entertained  ?" 

The  marques  was  silenced— a  blush  only 
evinced  that  he  felt  the  implied  compli- 
ment. 

The  generous  combatant  with  the 
snowy  plume  was  no  sooner  master  of  the 
field,  had  no  sooner  gained  complete  ad- 
vantage, and  was  acknowledged  conque- 
ror, than  the  pleasurable  feelings  arising 
from  victory  were  suppressed  by  those  cha- 
ritable ones  excited  by  compassion  for  him 
who  had  contended  for  the  laurel;  he 
sheathed  his  sabred  steel,  and  took  the  hu- 
miliated conde  de  Romano  by  the  hand, 
F  2 
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who  exp^rienoed  the  conaolaltoii  of  having 
bew  subdued  by  a  unic^^f  puissance  and 
science  which  was  iixesiatilde. 

The  ladies,  the  ^ntjemen,  greeted  the 
victor  with  enthuQiastic  feeling,  with  long- 
echoing  plaudits,  and  wished  that  in  eveiy 
contest,  whether  real  or  fictitious,  he  might 
thus  have  tljKe  advantage-^-might  ever  be 
crowned  with  victory.  They  extolled  the 
conde*;s  military  talent,,  and  assured  him  it 
was  what  every  warrior  might  be  proud 
of,  and  though  the  fic^tious  foeman  had 
had  the  adv^antage,  tb^  doubted  m^  it 
would  be  his  when  he  contended  with  the 
real  foe,  either  his  own  or  his  country's. 

No  glistening  armour's  bright  disguise 
or  warrior's  helmet  could  conceal  from  Isa- 
bella's love^harpened  eye  the  gmceful  Ro- 
dolfo  in  the  knight  of  the  white  fdume. 
She  had  watched  with  palpitating  heart 
and  breathless  bosom  every  manoeuvre, 
every  feint,  every  cuttiQg  crash ;  and  when 
the  trumpet's  clangour  sounded  the  vic- 
tory, and  the  loud  and  harmonious  band 
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iduted  the  yootfafal  conquerar,  her  still 
heart  mid  motioiiless  eye  would  have  be-* 
trayed  to  the  lovely  Isabella  her  fedh^s, 
had  she  not  king  befere  sighed  over  their 
haplessness.  She  recovered  sufficiently  to 
present,  in  the  scarf,  tfaicted  with  the  vivid 
dies  of  iris,  the  memorial  of  victory,  and, 
in  a  low  and  trembling  voice,  to  compli- 
ment him  on  having  gmned  the  palm. 

'  Bowing,  he  kissed  Jier  snowy  hand,  and 
Inieeling,  begged  her  to  invest  hfan  with 
the  silken  fc4ds,  which  he  rikmld  esteem 
asthevaktedgift  of  the  kdy  Isabella. 

^*  Yoar  I  grace's  young  Mend  is  the  vic- 
teiv"  said  the  princess  de  Castile.    ^*  It  is 
^teU,''  ooAritraed  she,  miling,  **  that  my 
heart  is  oceapml  by  your  grace,  or  it  is 
more  than  probable  this  San  JuHan  would 
take  possessicMi.'^ 
^  I  must  beware  fest  be  supplant  me  I** 
^  No  fear  of  that — your  grace  is  too 
firmly  rooted  to  be  averruncated,  even  by 
him  who  appears  to  e«:cite  the  admiration 
and  the  good  will  of  all.'' 
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"  I  shall  not  witness  another  engagement 
-—will  your  grace  assist  me? — My  dear 
duquesa  de  Castello,  are  you  competent 
to  witness  another  combat^  or  will  yoir  re- 
tire with  me  to  recruit  your  spirits  ?" 

The  duque  de  Cadiz  presented  his  arm 
to  the  duquesa  de  Castello,  and  they  quit- 
ted the  gallery. 

While  refreshments  were  handed  round, 
the  merits,  the  ability,  the  excellences, 
^nd  the  deviations  of  the  warriors  were 
descanted  in  animated,  and,  on  the  part  of 
the  gentlemen,  scientific  conversations,  till 
again  the  brilliant  armour  glanced  its 
brightness,  and  the  hoofs  of  the  war-horse 
resounded  on  the  plain.  Contest  succeed- 
ed contest,  until  the  last  rays  of  the  setting 
sun  crimsoned  the  high-wrought  steel. 

The  festive  board  was  laden  with  deli- 
cacies and  with  the  spoil  of  the  hunter. 
The  warriors  of  today  had  been  the  sports- 
men of  yesterday,  and  had  given  proof  of 
their  destroying  skill. 

The  table  was  cleared  of  its  ponderous 
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load  of  enticing  viands,  and  the  glowing 
juice  from  crystal  goblets  sparkled  upon 
the  ruby  lips  of  the  warriors  and  of  their 
fair  mistresses;  the  exhilarating  nectar  ex- 
cited their  spirits,  and  the  pure  and  inno- 
cent mirth  of  youthful  gaiety  floated 
round,  while  they  enjoyed  the  choice  pro- 
ductions of  the  vineyard,  of  the  orangery, 
and  of  the  orchard. 

The  warriors  were  no  longer  encased  in 
the  attire  befitting  warlike  field,  nor  their 
lengthened  glaves  clashed  the  marble 
pavement;  but  enrobed  in  the  courtier's 
soft  and  elegant  costume,  their  hand  no 
longer  wielded  war's  hardy  weapons,  but 
gently  hdd  the  ladies'  slender  and  delicate 
fingers  as  they  led  them  in  the  sinuous 
measured  rtep  to  music's  lively  strains. 
No  more  their  feet,  graced  with  golden 
spurs,  paced  the  variegated  marble  in  firm 
and  martial  tread ;  but,  in  glowing  slip- 
pers ornamented  with  brilliants,  moved  to 
softened  sounds,  and  lightly  struck  the 
gay  saloon's  decorated  floor.    Their  eyes 
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darted  not  now  th^  £eiy  onioiirs  of  0^1- 
tending  emulation,  but  beamed  lov^  wild 
^anee^  while  in  j»dlifluoils  tones  the  en- 
tranced warriors  breathed  the  language  of 
tenderness. 

Isabella  continued  to  feed  her  incifAesd; 
passion;  she  listened  with  gratified  pride 
to  praises  that  glided  lound  of  the  ani^ 
mated,  the  graceful,  the  raeiscimplished  St 
Julian ;  she  saw  the  eye's  more  brilliant 
^leam,  the^eheek's  deepened  diet  sbe ftieard 
the  admiration  c>f  each  disengfE^ed.  heart 
in  animated  though^19oft  iaeoents  xmwiaim 
bis  eminence ;  she  dwelt  upon  the  meUow 
tones  of  hts  bemtehing  >voiee  till  nosotlier 
Munds  were  beard;  and  if  for  a  mcntiait 
in  the  mazy  dance  bis  hand'cuatonseiously 
^^essed  her  iigbtly-held^iingcfrs,  ber  trem- 
I^ng  frmie  confessed  her  iteart's  best  se- 
icret. 

*'  I  do  not  think  that  I  evdr  w^dbed  to 
be  dder  uMJl  this  evening,"  said  the  mar- 
tjues  de  Castanos  tahisfaliber. 

^  And  why  do  y<w  wish  kthi^  even- 
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kig?^  ^inqnirii^ty  veplied  his  yraerabie 
aire. 

**  Because,  my  dear  papa,  were  I  not  so 
yoang,  I  eouM,  without  ptMumption,  beg 
the  tend  of  the  kdy  Isafaelk  de  Castello-* 
«and  now  so  many  older  than  myself  think 
tfaey^  have  a  better  right.** 

"^  And  where  is  the  little  Viana?  I 
thought  she  was  the  reigning  favourite 
of  the  marques  de  Oastanos  T 

"  Yes,  yes,*  wtumed  the  blushing  boy ; 
^  but  I  hare  danced  so  many  times  with 
her,  and  she  is  now  dancing  with  captain 
San  Julian ;  besides,  the  lady  Isabella  is 
taller — and^>^herlady8lap,^  he  hesitatingly 
proceeded,  <'  presented  the  rewards." 

^*  Amlntion  shews  itsdf  even  in  the 
youngest  of  us,  and,  I  may  add,  the  vanity 
of  display.  Well,  well,  Castanos,*"  conti- 
nued^the  duqae  de  San  Sabastian,  smiling, 
**  'doubtless  you  can  have  your  gratifiea* 
tion  without  your  years;  oome  with  me-^ 
the  lady  Isabella  will  omdesoend  to  dance 
with  one  a  little  shorter  than  herself,  par- 
f8 
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ticukrly  as  it  will  oblige  so  impassioned 
an  admirer,  who  is  more  than -sighing  for 
the  honour." 

"  Do  you  know  that  I  am  half  jealoua 
of  you,  San  Julian!"  said  the  duque  de 
Cadiz. 

"  Your  grace  does  me  a  greater  honour 
than  I  merit ;  but  the  good  opinion  of  the 
princess  de  Castile  is  too  valuable  to  be 
lightly  estimated,  and  I  wonder  not:  at; 
your  grace's  tenacity,  deseiiiving  of  it  as-  is 
the  duque  de  Cadiz ;  yet,  thpugb  her  h}^^ 
ness  can  have  but  one  idol  of  her  aflffec-: 
tions,  there  need  be  no  limitation  to  the 
number  of  her  friends,  whom  she  will  ho- 
nour with  her  esteem — and  am  I  one  of 
those  who  desire  to  be  among  the  so  fe- 
voured." 

"  And  you  are  one  of  those — the  friend 
whom  the  duque  de  Cadiz  deems  so  esti- 
mablJB,  mu*  ever  be  particularly  valued 
by  the  princess  de.  Castile,"  said  her  high- 
ness, presenting  her  hand. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


At  the  entreaty  of  the  conde  de  Amo^ 
the  duquesa  and  the  lady  Isabella  consent- 
ed to  accompany  him  to  De  Amo :  he  as- 
sured them  as  probable,  that  the  condesa 
and  the  lady  San  Valos  would  return  with 
them  to  Castello,  and  it  was  an  induce- 
ment they  could  not  withstand. 

Isabella  anticipated  a  melancholy  plea- 
sure in  viewing  the  haunts  of  Rodolfo,  in 
strolling  where  he  had  strolled,  and  in  lis^ 
tening  to  anecdotes  that  displayed  his  soul 
from  infancy  to  riper  years;  she  should 
never  be  &tigued  by  attending  to  so  plea- 
^ng  a  theme:  but  would  Camila  be  as 
ready  to  relate—would  she  not  be  think- 
ing of  Romano? 

The  DQorn  of  separation  arrived;   the 
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duquesa  de  Castello  and  the  lady  Isabella 
bade  their  kindest  adieu,  and  with  the 
conde  de  Amo  and  the  vizconde  Medina 
commenced  their  journey;  while  the 
duque  de  Castello,  the  conde  de  Romano 
and  St.  Julian,  took  their  route  to  join 
their  military  friends,  to  be  again  engaged 
in  war's  sanguinary  toil. 

The  ^mapques  de  Fialenda  w^loom^d 
them  to  the  busy  toene  of  pte^amtion,  and 
iftformed  them  he  should  y^ydMn'fiifid 
plenty  of 'smpldytAeftt  f6r  them,  awdifbr 
all  whb  were  with  him  ctf*  shikiid  hcfrettfter 
join  him.  He  intended,  ito  the^fst  in- 
stance, to  penetrate  some  leagues  ftrther 
into  the  enemy's  tjountry,  turn  towards 
the  ocean  and  besiege  the  dty  of  ■  ■■,. 
which,  if  he  should  succeed  in  taking, 
would  enable  Spain  to  overawe,  from  the 
strength  of  the  fortress,  the  immediate 
sea,  and  to  keep  possesion  of  the  adja- 
cent countiy,  while  he  ntode  a  fafther 
progress,  for  which  he  doubted  not  he 
should  be  efficient.    His  succe^  in  over- 
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nmtiln^  tise  ooimtpy^depended^  i^  on 
^e  number  of  tooops  that  ^foold  be 
bfought  to  oppose  him;  liHberto  he  bed 
fyatkA  them  good  ^cMk^  end  he  might 
thence  infer  lAieir  fatufe  reenforoemeirts 
^06ld  be  m  mpblAe  to  meet  him;  btit 
tibiit'  own  ttoops  in  a^veiy  lAort  time  he 
kna^ned,  or  tbejr  i^ould  be  exhausted^ 
must  be  Bsliited  bymerbetiaiie6-'--<rf^  con* 
sequence  he  could  not  estimate  their  force, 
their  discipline,  or  their  valour. 

In  a  few  days  the  Spaniards  moved  tof* 
ward.  St.  Julian's  feeling  heart  sighed  at 
the  devastation  they  spread  around.  Many 
now  weeping  fatriilies  had  lost  thdr  shel- 
ter and  their  home ;  happy  in  the  affec^- 
tion  of  each  other — happy  in  the  cultiva- 
tion of  their  lands,  they  dreamed  not  of 
HI ;  in  an  e^l  liour  the  spoiler  came,  burnt 
(heir  habitotion,  devoured  their  docks,  laid 
waste  their  blooming  fields,  destroyed  their 
felicity,  and  drove  them  among  the  beasts 
of  the  forest  r  he  «aw  with  pitying  eye 
the  weeping  motiier  'press  her  helpless 
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babe  to  her  bosom— her  elder  ch^dren^ 
pale  with  afiright^  hand  in  hand,  now  run* 
ning  before— now  walking  by  her  side ; 
he  saw  her  mi^rable  husband  leading  <ati 
infant  boy,  who  in  vain .  made  his  lisping 
inquiry  of  "  Why  this  sudden  destruc*- 
tion  ?"  the  unhappy  father,  too  wretched 
to  reply,  turned,  with  glazed  eyes,  to  the 
late  beautiful  and  peaceful  spot,  now  mar- 
red, and  blotted,  and  mingled  with  the 
ruin  that  reigned  around ;  he  saw  the 
maiden  who,  yestermom,  blushing  in  the 
pride  of  female  loveliness,  was  h^ppy  in 
her  little  cottage,  blessed  with  the  kind 
approvals  of  her  affectionate  parent,  bless- 
ed with  the  endearing  smiles /of  ,him  she 
loved,  to-day  pale  and  trembling,  seeking 
an  asylum  from  the  ferociousness  of  men , 
in  the  gloomy  wildern^,  and  in  the  shade 
of  its  foliage  a  mantle  to  her  loveliness  : 
she  views  for  the  last  time  the  light-green 
branches  of  the  chesnut.  that  veiled  her 
and  her  beloved  from  the  scorching  ray  Of 
the  noontide  sun,  or  under  its  umbrageous 
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canopy  the  breeze  of  evening  would  waft 
its  refreshing  coolness,  while  the  melodi- 
ous  pipe,  tuned  by  the  breath  of  love, 
In^eathed  its  hallowed  strains.  No  more 
shall  the  soft  notes  float  upon  the  gentle 
gale — no  more  shall  the  soft  notes  meet 
her  ear ;  he  that  created  those  dulcet  tones 
to  charm  her  hearty  was  gone — ^gone  to 
plunge  his  weapon  in  the  breasts  of  the 
despoilers,  or — oh  Heaven  !  to  receive 
theirs  in  his  so  pure,  so  faithful ! 

The  marques  de  Palencia  divided  his 
army  into  three  divisions;  one  immedi- 
ately to  commence  besieging  the  city,  the 
second  to  engage  the  enemy  who  were 
fast  advancing,  and  the  third,  as  the  situ- 
ation of  the  place  was  so  favourable  for 
the  octeijsiori,  to  form  a  corps  of  reserve,  to 
be  in  readiness  at  a  critical  part  of  the  ac- 
tion to'reenforcethe  engaged  troops. 

The  Spaniards  succeeded  beyond  ex- 
pectation :  the  enemy  were  totally  de- 
stroyed or  routed ;  and  Palencia,  with  the 
small  remains  of  his  lately-engaged  army. 
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joined  tke  tro<^  he(bfe  the  city,  wfainfa^ 
in  oonstemlttion  and  despair,  ^uraondered^ 

The  ccmde  de  Romano  had  been  de- 
tained heyond  the  anrnvorsary  o£  his  birth ; 
nothing  but  military:  duties  irauld  have 
feooiicil8d>him  totfaeidslay^and,  the  first 
monient.df  refl|Nite,  heflew  onlove^swift- 
est  wings  ^  bis  beloved  Gamila. 

iRodolfo  ^t  all  the  torments  of  a  man 
without  hope.  He  heard  the  tiutli^xni;-' 
ing  exclattiations— ^saw  the  joyous  emo- 
tiona  of  Romano  with  an  aohing  bosom ; 
he  saw  him  depa^  with  dismay,  and  when 
bec^s^d  toJ  attract  bis  sight,  be  was  aU 
mask  in  d^spain  He  uttored  to  the  moan- 
ing wind's  Wild  sighing  among  the  defts 
of  the  rodcs  his  mis^y,  his  wo*—"  Alaa! 
dearest  Camila,  must  thou  indeed  be  the 
wife  of  Hon^ano  «^— Jiappy  Romtoo  !^My 
best  beloved,  may  I  nc^er  again  behold 
thee-4^never  geae  up^i  the  loveliest  of 
created  lieiiigs  ?  No,  no,  the  ill-fated  Ro- 
dolfodane  laot  bdKdd  the  wi&.of  R(Mnano ! 
Oh  t»y*-b.i*-rt:jo,  not  ^  my  Camikt  T    In  the 
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ageiiy  of  hepekss-^fectioD,  he  ^eontiiiiitd 
to  wpoibpcsphazt  tbe  fkr-distant  girl — **  Ob» 
best  bcfoi^,  I  pity,  more  than  pity  thee! 
thy  feeUngs  musty  tf!po88iUe,  exoeed  mine 
<~thy  agonized  'heart  be  tora  more  than 
my  own!  oh  &td,  filial  iore!  1  almost 
wish,  dear  Camila,  that  tfafou  lovedst  me 
not;  yet  how  coD8(rfatory  is  that  love  to 
thy  adoring  Rod<^o!  I  cannot,  forgive 
ine,  sweetest  girl/  I  cannot  wish  tiiee  not 
to  loveme !  oh  no,  the  very  bMss,  the  v«y 
Itfb  of  itoy  '^elistenoe  is  Oatnila's  love!" 
fie  dimbed  the  n>dcy  aceKvities,  and 
strained  his  azure  eye  to  follow  the  oonde 
deJR/omlino  in  bis  joyous  haste,  as  though 
tbef^sejusibie  and  anxious  vision  coidd  pass 
through  the  distance  that  separated,  or 
^erce  1^  floating  ether  that  veiled  him 
fiom  Xj&naila. 

The  'gtand  tnagnifieence  or  bottitiful 
-AtmfA&Ay  of  ibe  soa^roundli^  scene  made 
bo  ia)tt»«6iion  upon  tiie  wretched  St.  Ju- 
lian; the  Tocky  tofrets  hi  bold  :siiblimity 
overhung  the  restlessocem  wfaiokfaeneath^ 
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in  angry  Foar,  threw  its  briny  spray  against 
its  stony  barrier.  The  whitened  foam 
caught  the  last  beams  of  the  setting  sun, 
and  glistened  innumerable  brilliants,  while 
the  silvery  billow,  crimsoned  by  the  west- 
em  brightness,  seemed  a  rolling  fire,  and 
the  gently-tossed  bark  ever  and  anon 
caught  the  glowing  rays. 

The  vast  and  mighty  ocean — immense 
expanse  of  waters,  whose  immeasurable 
distance  the  prying,  inquiring  eye  would 
trace,  did  not  the  drapery  of  clouds,  in  jHty 
to  that  weak  though  daring  eye,  veil  it 
with  their  ethereal  shade. 

The  aged  and  stately  forests  in  exten- 
sive plains  and  rising  hills  in  vain  display- 
ed their  variegated  foliage,  mantling  to 
the  breeze;  there  the  royal  cedar  spread 
her  broad  arms,  the  pensile  beech  edged 
the  mountains,  and  entered  the  blue  mists 
of  floating  vapour,  or  higher  still  the  loftier 
pines  crowned  their  aspiring  heads,  and 
waved  their  feathery  branches  in  the  pur- 
ple curtains  of  the  clouds. 
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In  vain,  to  the  absent  eye  of  the  love- 
stricken  youth,  presented  its  uberty  the 
fruitful  vale,  scattered  with  the  white  cot- 
tages of  the  late  happy  peasantry,  embo- 
somed in  odoriferous  trees  which  mingled 
their  blossomed  dies  with  the  green  of  the 
trembling  foliage — the  little  hills  here  and 
there  rose  in  verdured  beauty,  the  myrtle- 
scented  glens  and  floriferous  plains  were 
fertilized  by  the  undulating  waters  of  a 
river,  which  meandered  its  peaceful  course 
through  golden  com  and  waving  blade,  its 
pellucid  waters  reflecting  the  flocks  and 
herds  that  cropped  its  banks,  sometimes  in 
narrow  channel,  arched  with  drooping  ver- 
dure, or,  as  the  broad  lake,  in  wider  bed 
it  rolled  the  silvery  waves. 

The  distant  'mountains  in  terrific  gran- 
deur reared  their  eternal  snows  that  sup- 
plied  their  ever-flowing  streams,  which 
from  nearer  precipices  rushed  in  continuous 
pour,  tumbling  their  white  foam  in  ireful 
fling  down  the  sharp  declivity,  and  in 
hoarse  roar,  in  sullen  wind,  ip  howling. 
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rushing  moan,  ^Ineh  ^hoed  through  the 
winding  caverns  of  the  roeks^  and  in  ea- 
denoe  wild  and  sad.  Wandered  the  pathless 
traet  &r  secluded  from  liie  halntable  world, 
yet  awakened  not  the  hopdess  lover  fiom 
his  musii^. 

The  magnificently  wild  scene,  with  its 
miorou&catarsnts,  at  any  other  time  \muld 
havered  themind  of  St  Julian  with  awe, 
and  excited  a  melancholy  feeling,  from 
which  would  have  arisen  devotional  «*- 
Aoixr  to  Him  who  created  the  snow-^sov^iv 
ed  mountains,  and  the  floweret  that  acbms 
ike  verdant  hillock  of  the  vale. 

Troops  were  perpetiially  arriving  to  »-. 
enfbrce  Pakhda's  army,  to  assist  in  the  dis-- 
cipline  of  which  daily  eng^ed  St.  Julian, 
that  he  had  not  a  moment  to  meditate 
upon  his  misery;  but  the  retirement  of 
n^fat  gave  the  wished^^cn*  leisure  and  range 
for ^  ^  medttatiDil ;  tiien  the  mistress  o£  has 
Soul  in  all  her  loveliness  Would  rise  befiare 
his  knentai^view;  he  again  enjoyed  ttiese 
Uissfiil  senaatiom  which  overwirakirad  his 
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booom  wbeD  hei^  soft  and  treniulous  v(»ce^ 
in  terdken  sentences^  ooade  known  ber  af- 
fection, and  the  mantling  crimson,  in 
deeper  die  upon  her  lovely  cheek,  por- 
trayed her  heart.  Starting  from  his  re- 
verie of  bliss,  he  sees  this  beauteous,  this 
interesting  being,  the  wife  of  Romano; 
and  in  an  agony  of  love-fraught  wo,  would 
rush  into  the  forest's  thickening  gloom — 
wander  beside  the  briny  flood,  that,  rolling 
its  curling  wave,  dashed  its  cooling  waters 
upon  the  love-torn  wanderer. 

The  refreshing  sprinkling,  the  saline 
breeze^  the  night's  silvery  calmness,  would 
restore  to  his  enervated  mind  its  accus* 
tomed  vigour.  He  beheld  the  greatness 
of  the  Supreme  ifi  the  magnificence  of  the 
world  of  waters,  the  immensity  of  Him 
who  gave  the  rolling  waves  their  vast  do- 
minion—the immediaoy  of  that  almighty 
power  that  restrains  their  surgy  moun*^ 
tains,  their  an^ry  fury,  and  their  tumul- 
tuous evagations  with  the  pebbled  strand 
— «nd  beholding,  he  would  adore — ^give 
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himself  to  his  guidance — ^receive  comfort, 
and  again  enjoy  the  serenitude  of  peace. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Though  time  to  the  desponding  St.  Ju- 
lian moved  heavily,  and  each  successive 
hour  brought  but  a  continuity  of  wo,  yet 
day  succeeded  day,  week  was  added  to 
week,  and  the  months  were  fast  number- 
ing— and  to  the  trapquil  time  passed  ea- 
sily; to  the  joyous  it  flew  on  "  eagles* 
wings,"  and  to-day  appeared  but  the  post- 
ing  harbinger  of  to-morrow.  Whether  the 
conde  de  Roihano  found  time  as  an  idle 
loiterer,  hovering  over  every  foliaged 
branch  or  rocky  peak  that  presented  a 
resting-place — or  as  the  hastening  dove  on 
her  migration,  with  fast-sailing  wing,  nor 
allured  by  ease,  nor  interrupted  by  inter- 
vening impediments— speeding  to  her  de- 
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sired  asylum,  his  leave  of  absence  was  ex- 
pired, and  he  was  hourly  expected  at  the 
rendezvous  of  armies.—"  Ah !  he  still  lin- 
gers with  his  beauteous  bride!"  said  the 
sorrowing  St.  Julian.  "  Oh  Camila!— 
oh,  1  dare  not,  dare  not  think !" 

He  saw  the  conde  riding  slowly  towards 
the  city :  the  contrast  was  striking  to  the 
joyous  and  quick  pace  in  which,  a  few 
months  before,  he  had  quitted  it :  he  drew 
near ;  he  appeared  pale  and  care-worn. — 
**  Good  Heaven !"  exclaimed  Rodolfo, 
"  Camila  is  dead  !'*  rushing  from  Romano : 
he  had  not  gone  far  when  he  recollected 
the  parting  with  Camila  only  might  occa- 
sion his  pallid  appearance,  and  returned. 

Ah,  could  he  welcome  the  husband  of 
Camila!  Ashamed  of  the  meanness  of 
the  thought,  he  held  out  his  hand — "  How 
is — how  is  the  condesa  de — how  is  Ca- 
mila?" 

•*  Not  very  well ;  she  has  been  ill ;  but 
she  is  better — a  vast  deal  better  f  the  tears 
straying  down  his  cheeks. 
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St  Julian's  fell  &6t,  and  his  eyes  he* 
sought,  what  langu^e  at  that  moment 
could  not,  a  more  explicit  account 

*^  I  cannot  enter  into  particulars  just 
now— I  must  see  my  father,  and  will  seeU 
you  when  I  am  more  calm." 

After  a  few  hours  rest  the  conde  de  Ro- 
mano sought  St.  Julian,  who  was  gone  for 
his  evening's  ramble,  which  prevented  him 
troifi  seeing  him  till  the  ensuing  morning* 
Rodolfe's  meditation  turned,  as  usual,  upon 
Camila ;  her  illness,  he  thought,  was  most 
probably  occasioned  by  the  affection  she 
bore  him.  Unfortunate  affection!  She 
was  now  the  wife  of  Romano — and  what 
remained  for  him  ?  misery  beyond  endu-* 
ranee :  he  was  now  entering  into  manhood, 
and  what  was  the  prospect  of  his  future 
life?  It  was  a  gloomy  chaos,  without  a 
tinct  of  joy,  without  a  brightening  .Miss, 
and  without  a  ray  of  hope.  No  endearing 
domestic  tie  to  illumine  the  darkness,  no 
sweetly-soothing  affection  to  soften-  the 
hour  of  calamity,  to  smooth  the  care* 
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ruffled  brow^  to  impart  ooDsolaUon  to  the 
siting  bosom,  to  tranquillizd  the  tumul- 
tuously-beating  heart. — ^  And  in  the  hour 
of  sickness,  whare  will  be  thy  relief,  Ca- 
mila? — where  will  be  the  bosom  that 
would  have  pillowed  thy  aching  head  ? — 
where  will  be  the  anxious  arms  that  would 
have  supported  thy  drooping  frame? — 
Ah !  he  that  would  have  given  the  tender- 
est  care,  will  be  far,  far  from  his  Ca- 
mila." 

But  still  Camila  had  a  consoler  in  the 
condesa,  a  sympathizer  in  her  nuitemal 
breast;  and  had  she  not  an  affectionate 
husband?-— could  she  not  repose  on  the 
bosom  of  her  lord  ? — "  Oh  Heaven !  can 
she  whose  best  affections  are  immersed  in 
the  heart  of  another,  confide  her  griefs  to 
the  bosom  for  which  she  feels  no  sympa- 
thy, and  to  which  she  is  as  cold  as  the 
marUe  that  environs  the  dead  ?  Ah !  she 
cannot— dear,  dear  Camila,  she  cannot. 
And  have  I  seai  the^  thou  sweetest  of 
human  excellence,  for  the  last  time!->- 

VOL.  I.  G 
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must  these  eyes  no  more  behold  the  being 
that  taught  them  eve^  toft  and  brighten- 
ingbeam?**  ^^         •«  ^  j: 

The  morning  found  the  so&tary  wan- 
derer upon  a  craggy  turret  of  a  tremen- 
dous rock,  from  the  spiral  height  of  which 
fell  a  vast  cataract,  whose  roaring,  as  the 
rolling  thunder,  appeared  to  tiwke  the 
foundation.  The  white  foamy  in  imniaise 
heaps,  scattered  the  blaek  or  'silvery  sur- 
face, as  its  deep  waters  were  shaded  by.  the 
hanging  difi;  or  beams  of  light  glakiced 
upon  its  hurrying  wave.  ^ 

*>  My  dear  St  Julian,"  sadd  the  oonde, 
^^  you  look  very  ill ;  you  must  have  had  a 
great  deal  of  fatigue  in  my  absence-**-^r 
what  has  disordered  you  ?"  * 

**  I  am  not  very  well;  I- have  not  been 
well:  you,  my  d^  eonde,  look  better  af- 
ter your  repose;  you  appeared  yesterday 
very  much  to  need-  it  -  JBut/bew  i8«*^ow 
are  the  De  AmoB?'J   :     ;   ,. :.     - . 

^'  I  left  them  very  weU  :.I  .ao^  laden 
with  i^membrances  to  you,  and  letters 
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fi^m  tbejQH^des^  aii4  Medina;  here  thejr 
are,"  presentiDg  tjie  letters.  '*  You  can 
conceive,  my  dear,  St  Julian,  the  haste 
with  whidi i  piursued  my  journey,  having 
in  view:,  after  the  completion  of  it,  the 
lovely  Camila — the  loveliest  of  human 
beings,  to  be  mine  for  ever.  On  my  ar- 
rival I  found  her  rather  unwell,  which 
she  had  been  for  some  time ;  she  gradually 
became  worse ;  ai)d,  instead  of  the  happi- 
ness I  expected,  I  had  the  misery  to  be- 
hold the  lovely  maiden  I  adored  in  lan- 
guor, in  sickness^  and  upon  the  verge  of 
the  grave.  My  dear  friend,  you  cannot 
imagine  my  ffselings:  week  after  week 
passed  by  with  little  alteration.  She  slow^ 
ly  grew  better— convalescence  shone  in 
her  beautiful  eyes,  and  played  upon  her 
more  than  transparent  cheeks ;  and  I  ex- 
pected in  a  short  time  to  be  the  happy 
husband  pf  Camila.  But  the  conde  re- 
presented to  m^  it  would  be  better  to 
serye  another  campaign  first,  and  by  that 
tim^  he  hoped».  the  health  of  the  hdy  San 
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Valos  would  be  quite  reestablished,  and 
her  usual  animation  returned. 

"I  silently  acquiesced,  for  I  bad  no- 
thing  to  urge  but  my  affection  against 
that  which  appeared  so  reasonable,  though 
I  would  rather  have  had  the  nuptials  then 
celebrated.  The  roses  had  not  yet  graced 
with  their  less  evanescent  colouring  the 
cheeks  of  the  pale  Camila,  though  the  ani- 
mated expression,  in  her  so  eminent,  had 
again  brightened  her  angelic  countenance; 
I  continued  to  linger,  though  the  expira- 
tion of  my  leave  of  absence  made  it  neces- 
saiy  for  me  to  hasten  hither.  I  tore  my- 
self away — tore  myself  from  the  only  being 
of  whose  bosom  mine  ever  claimed  affec- 
tion. Oh,  St.  Julian !  I  thought  when  I 
before  left  De  Amo  I  loved  to  the  highest 
height  of  passion-—!  thought  it  was  im- 
possible for  affection  so  ardent  to  know  an 
increase;  but  it  increases  hourly ;  it  is  the 
very  nutriment  of  my  existence:  though 
I  feel^  if  this  campaign  should  last  very 
longy  it  will  act  contrariwise;  it  .will  ho 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SARAGOSSA.  125 

longer  be  the  fosterer,  but  the  destroyer. 
There  is  nothfaig  but  the  happiness  in 
view  oould  bear  me  through  so  many 
long,  long  months,  as  it  will  most  likely 
be.  If  T  should  be  again  disappointed? 
I  will  not  think  of  it — I  will  embrace  hope 
as  the  brightener  of  every  scene. 

^'  The  amiable  condesa,  during  Camila's 
illness,  was  nearly  as  ill  as  her  beloved 
daughter;  the  conde  was  miserable,  and 
the  lively  Medina  lost  all  his  vivacity ;  .in- 
deed every  one  appeared  unhappy. 

Rodolfo  felt  as  a  condemned  wretch  who 
receives  a  reprieve. — **  Then  Camila  is  not 
yet  the  wife  of  Romano  P  and  hope  again 
lighted  its  fire  in  his  late  despairing  bo- 
som, again  decked  his  iHightened  counte- 
tiance  with  smiles.** 

Skirmishes  were  almost  unremittingly 
taking  place  at  the  outposts ;  but  the  main 
body  of  each  army,  by  waiting  the  arrivid 
and  the  concentrating  of  troops,  appeared 
determined  to  give  a  dedsive  battle. 

The  duque  de  Castello  returned:  his 
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grace  had  called  at  the  castle  de  Amo,  on 
his  way  from  the  capital :  he  brought  the 
acceptable  intelligence  of  the  lady  San 
Valos's  restoration  to  health. — "  She  is,  if 
possible,"  said  the  duque  to  Rodolfo, 
*^  more  beautiful  than  ever;  and  hell  and 
all  its  furies  shall  not  prevent  her  fix)m 
being  my  wife.'* — Rodolfb  shuddered. — 
**  My  military  dudes  will  not  admit  of 
it  at  present,  but  as  soon  as  I  can  honour- 
ably sheath  my  sword^  she  is  mine.     - 

**  The  ladies  were' very  milch  delighted 
with  their  respective  visits ;  arid  lady  Isa- 
bella ihfbrm^dm^,  though  she  had  heard 
Romano's  enthusiastic  description  and  ex- 
alted praise,  yet  she  was  astonished  at  the 
supreme  loveliness  df  the  lady  San  Valos; 
and  that  she  was  most  happy  in  her  friend- 
ship. The  elder  ladies  had  previously 
frequently  toet,  to  were  no  strangers. 
The  dtiquesa  and  the  lady  I&bella  in- 
tend going  to  De  Amo  to  congratulate 
the  vizcondeiSa  bn  bet  recovery." 

Every  Warrior  was'  busily  engaged  in 
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prepariog' for  tbe  anticipated  battle.  They 
set  ferwapdasd -marched  fiirther  into  the 
interior  of  the  country,  taking  possession 
of  the  viUages^  and  erecting  posts  of  com- 
muni(3ation*a&  they  went  along. 

.  St^^Uaahadrbut  little  time  to  think 
of  his  passion,  and  of  its  hopelessness ; 
thqugh  Hifhea  the  long  shadows  of  evening 
IntH^ht  vepose  to.  the  world  and  to  the 
tuneoilof  armies,  he  found  the  delicious 
BKHmmtSr  of  existence,  and,  wrapt  in  love's 
soft  rei^fEpiQi'he  forgot  all,  save  the  charms 
of  h^  QiMttreM,  and  that~the  thought  was 
cM^Uw^-p^another  might  possess  them. 

He  i^t^red  a  havging  wood,  that  over- 
ah^flQ^oir^e  camp,  just  as  day  was  do* 
m^  :tp  meditBte,  unmolested  and  unre- 
mUtinf^y,  sm  .Gamik.  He  strayed  under 
the  vfwfy  fiiliage,  through  which  a  ^eam 
of  light  scarcely  entered.  How  apropos 
for  the  musings  of  a  lover !  he  seated  him- 
self upon  the  jutting  roots  which  seemed 
to  form  part  of  the  ancient  bole  against 
which  he  leaned,   when  his  cogitations 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


128  SARA60SSA. 

were  interrupted  by  a  not  unmusical 
whistle,  and  which  was  not  far  distant, 
but  it  evidently  approached.  At  length 
it  ceased ;  but  it  was  succeeded  by  a  plea- 
sing and  not  ungentlemanly  voice,  singing 
in  Spanish,  with  a  ^ood  deal  of  pathos,  a 
little  amatory  song ;  but  the  singer  was 
now  stationary,  and  approximate  to  St. 
Julian's  recess,  and,  perhaps  like  him, 
seated  upon  a  natural  and  growing  bench, 
from  which  ascended  the  support  of  the 
umbrageous  canopy  that  shut  out  the 
light,  and  the  gleamings  of  the  full-wbed 
moon,  which  was  riiihg  in  the  reddest 
splendour,  and  with  the  most  imposing 
magnificence.  St;  Julian  felt  to  a  painful 
degree  the  song  of  the  soldier :  the  subject 
touched  his  heart,  and  a  fellow-feeling  in- 
terested him  for  the  unseen,  who  perform- 
ed the  better  perhaps  imagining  himself 
unheard. 
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^  Alas !  the  day  that  I  from  Biad«lin  strayed, 

Sa  says  my  Madelin  too,  I  ween ; 
The  glowing  faotasies  of  glory  fade, 

And  nought  bat  Madelia's  charms  are  seeor 

**  The  sunshine  of  her  halcyon  bluey  eyes, 
That  caught  till  then  my  wandering  sight, 

Bade  each  tumultuary  feeling  rise. 
And  quietude's  dream  for  aye  took  tlight. 

^  Her  cheek  most  white,  and  as  faintly  glowing 
As  the  crimson,  which  blushing  roses  give 

To  the  modest,  snowy  one  that*s  growing 
fieneath  where  the  blushing  roses  live. 

^<  Her  pearly  teeth  '-and  oh,  her  coral  lip  ! 

Around  which  a  thousand  dimples  play. 
Whose  bright  and  dewy  fragrance  I  would  sip 

The  witching  smiles  of  love— not  bid  me  nay ! 

**  And  ah  !  lier  eye  of  fire  such  spells  can  dart, 

That  draw  me  to  her— or  bid  me  fly; 
And  every  shafl  doth  enter  deep  my  heart, 

And  sendeth  forth  the  trembling  pleasing  sigh. 

^  My  Madelin,  could  I  thy  form  behold  ! 

Again  thy  magic  influence  prove, 
To  glory's  charms  my  heart  would  then  be  cold. 

Thou—  sole  mistress  of  thy  £urique*s  lovel" 

The  Spaniards  came  in  sight  of  the  nu- 
merous foe,  who  appeared  as  a  cloud  of 
g3 
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locusts  with  shining  wings,  to  cover  the  far- 
extended  plain  and  surrounding  heights. 
Nor  did  the  army  of  Spain  exhibit  a  less 
beautiful  appearance:  the  glistening  ar- 
mour of  the  chosen  tro(^s,  the  brazen 
morions  and  the  glittering  spears  of  the 
horsemen,  the  gleaming  shields  of  the  in- 
fantry, the  breastplates  of  the  cuirassiers, 
the  ^alf-armour  of  the  archers,  with  their 
bows  of  polished  steel,  shone  with  a  splen- 
dour so  luminous  and  so  gratifying,  yet  so 
astounding  to  the  beholder,  that  awe  was 
die  result  <^  the  c(mtemi^tion. 

The  arihifes  had  been  in  sight  of  each 
other  for  several  days,  and  Falenda  drew 
almost  sufficiently  near  to  engage;  but  it 
was  late  in  the  day,  and  he  thought  it 
would  be  better  to  rest  his  troops,  and 
commence  the  action  with  the  first  dawn 
of  the  morning,  and  then  he  should  have 
a  lengthened  day  for  his  operations. 

The  conde  de  Romano  had  recovered 
his  spirits  i  both  he  wad  St:  Juiiah  aiiptor* 
ed  to  think  of  nothing  bni'gloryt 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SABAGOMA.  ISl 

Ere  the  light  had  shewn  its  cheerful 
beam — ere  it  had  shot  its  first  ray,  the 
troops  were  busily  assembling,  to  be  living 
or  dying  covered  with  glory.  Those  who 
should  survive  the  action  would  be  crown- 
ed with  the  immarcessiUe  laurel^a-those 
who  feU.'Would«cttvetiie  liDnountble  dis* 
ttnctionrof  ^ying/as  aoldifinr  in  6e(ewe^{ 
their  country,  and  tiidrmtmmta  would 
be  dierished  ^by  every  ovtater  patrim. 

With  ^stniBB  >of  praise  their  voices  meet 
the  orkni  light;^  Jii£^;B88eiidithe  awftd 
sounds  of  adDmtion>v  theglbwingtones^of 
grate^l  lovBctrembleoA  Mie  distant  ;gik; 
the  rising.. ndtM.fltnke^tfae  tops  of  the 
mountains;  and ithe  dying/ oaience  winds 
the  cavemsioftthetocAjB^^tliey  .cease;  ML 
nature  feek^  the  piomentary  pause,  and 
wif;h  the  fapvt  of  nlan,  >  sends  .forth  tits  si- 
lent worship.  Agna  the  ^harmonious  ho- 
mage  pf  .thejcreated  is>  jioiaefiupQnitlie 
win^s^f^ittendatit  scMipUouto-^the  celes- 
tial altans  of  tibaidcsgiving,  imd  ascends 
with  the  flagrant  incense  of  acceptance 
before  the  throne  of  the  Creator. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Th£  troops  had  taken  liieir  morning  re* 
past ;  and  at  the  drum's  noisy  ratde,  and 
the  trumpet/S  lengthened  clangour,  were 
seen  hurrying  from  all  parts  of  the  camp 
to  join  their  respective  divisions.  They 
were  soon  in  martial  order,  and  their  finn 
and  measured:  tread  echoed-  in  the  moun- 
tains; the  simultaneous  rush  of  the  nu- 
merous host  was  returned  in  tremulous 
moan  by  the^ waving  forest;  the, clang  of 
arms  upon  the  polished  armour,  the  pran- 
cing and  the  neighing  of  the  delighted 
war-horses,  reverberated  through  the4uiet 
viile.  The  crimson  rays .  of  the  awaking 
sun  gleamed  upon  the  glistening  spears,  as 
the  armies, took  the  field.  The  contend- 
ing warriors  presented  a  scene  of  cool  cou- 
rage and  intrepidity^  blended  with  high- 
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ifiiged  ardours,  for  glory.  They  fought  as 
if  the  wcNrld  were  then  to  be  lost  or  won 
— ^they  fought  as  men  who  were  to  ensure 
or  to. lose  all  thi^t  was  dear  to  them — ^their 
wives,  their  children,  their  mistresses,  their 
country,  and  their  home*— they  were  de- 
tarmitied  to  die,, or  to  live  victors.  The 
noonday  sun  blazed  upcHi  their  br^ht 
armour,  or  scorched  their:  uncovered  limbs, 
and  the  toil  of  slaughter  parched  their  lips 
with  thirst;  yet  still  their  nervous  arms 
widided  the  blood-flowing  weapons.  The 
hardy  bi^tleaxe  "hewed  in  pieces  the  bra- 
sen  armonr,  and  laid  the  veteran  with  his 
bleeding  feUow&— the  sabre's  broad  blade 
pierced  thehigh-beating  heart— the  length- 
^led  spear  drank  the  life's  warm  blood, 
and  the.  archer,  from  the  height,  pulled  the 
tighta^ed  string,,  and  with  deadly  aim 
buried  the  barbed  arrow  in  the  brave  bo- 
som of  the  soldier.  The  enemy  gave  way 
-rf*tiie  shout  of  the  Spaniards  filled  them, 
fyt  a  moment,:  with  dismay ;  rallying,  they 
ru$hed  with  inconceiyj^ble  rapidity  and 
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fbree  upon  their  fbemeti ;  the^  thirsty  edrth 
drank  the  re^ng  blood  The  contend- 
ing fo^,*  bleeding  and  exhausted,  ti^eading 
upon  their  dying  comrades,  who,  the  in- 
Starlt  before  fought  by  their  side,  join  the 
lifeless  mass.  The  reaierve  troops  hasten 
into  the  Afield,  and  continue  the  huiaan 
carnage.  The  day  closed  upon  the  horri- 
fying scene,  and  cbnipeiled  the  fbw  re- 
maining warriors  to  cease  the  sanguiniffy 
work. 

Beside  :a  Silv»y  brook,  as  the  moon- 
beams gilded  itb  peaceful  watera,  St.  Ju- 
lian, pulling  off  his  helmet,  washed  his 
blood-sf<fiiied  han^  and  bound  with  his 
handkerchief  the  bkedmg  wound  whidi  a 
foeman's  sabre  hkd  made.  Seating  him- 
self upo6  the  turfy  vdvet,  he  loosened  the 
silken  scaif,  the  gift  6f  Camila ;  it  was  died 
ivith' Che  life's' tiimson  which  his  weapon 
had  drawiTftoiii  tfie  veins' ctfUis  foes.**— 
•^  Swei^t  femetobraifte  df  love,*'  he  exclaim- 
ed^ <*  h6#*aiH:  fh<ra  teaired  !-^Camiki  must 
see  the  ensanguined  memento  that  nerved 
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the  arm  of  lier»iRcMhilfi>'¥rlMi|i:ifr  ctlaxfid, 
and  gladdened  his  eye  in  the  meotal  ttiifa! 
Ab,  what  do  I  say?..  I flraataerer behold 
the  wife^of  HomfpolrmWillhe  ouoi  on  the 
morrow's. dawn  iietioSf  m  hasty  flight  to 
seal  the  boii4s*'^ittnioiL?  'Qbi^^bi  I 
due  not . > tbink*4*»my  > tumidtuary ;  hitft 
rise^  in. lehdlion-^I  mast  calm  tii^efiaroe 
raiotionsy-^r  they  wiUahakft  nty  fatignMd 
frame  to  atopia;?  thfonring  himself  along 
the  mossy  .ground.  .     .. 

He  gained,  the  victory  DVier  his  fedUnga ; 
and  replaemg.j^he. valued jsfllc,  drew  from 
hiS' bosom  the  golden  emUem  of  redemp- 
tion, pressedJt  to  his.  lips,. fm4  kncriiiig, 
poured  forth  his  gnatefiilv  pmise  to  Him 
who  had  preserved  him  in  the  battle's  rage 
from  the  fury  of  his  enemies. 

His  horse  had  be^i  skilled  early  i».  the 
morning,  and  iathe  oourse^oftheday  ase- 
condanda  tbitdmet the fiame  fate ;  the  lat- 
ter part  o^  the  ei^gngement  .he:fiKi#it  fon 
foot,  as  a.  luD^e^t  th^  'm»imt,vm%Wt'  tp^^be . 
procured ;  he  was  one  of  the  last  who  cjuit- 
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ied  the  field,  and  pursued,  with  a  few  fol^ 
lowers,  a  small  party  of  the  foe,  which  he 
succeeded  in  destroying. 

It  was  on  returning  fiiom  this  last 
slaughter  of  the  prolengthened  warfare 
that  he  sought  the  refreshing  little  stream. 
He  rose  to  seek  the  camp ;  he  had  to  pass 
the  aceldama — he  would  rather  have  gone 
some  happier  way.  The  carnivorous 
wolves  had  begun  their  meal ;  their  pleased 
yell  or  quarrelsome  growl,  joined  with  the 
screaming  of  the  edacious  war-birds,  broke 
the  silence  of  the  evening.  As  Rodolfo 
drew  near  the  heaps  of  slwi»  the  miseraUe 
groans  of  the  wounded  struck  his  ear,  and 
his  bosom  heaved  witlt  the  best  feelings 
of  humanity  as  he  slowly  paced  his  weary 
way. 

He  stumbled  over  one  of  the  unfortu- 
nate slain^  who  had  fallen  a  short  distance 
-from  his  brethren  in  death;  the.  sudden 
concussion  caused  a:  sighing  groan.  He 
half  raised  the  body— -the  ^eams  of  the 
brightening  moon  discovered  a  {Spanifiih 
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(^cer ;  he  loosened  the  armour,  and  taking 
off  the  helmet^'f  Good  Heaven,  Romano !" 
he  affectionately  embraced  the  cold,  the 
inanimate  Romano.  He  succeeded  in 
fi^ng  him  from  his  armour,  examined 
his  bleeding  wounds,  and  bound  up  their 
gaping  orifices ;  he  too^  him  in  his  arms, 
and  bore  him  to  a  little  rising  mound  un- 
der a  spreading  tree,  and  again  sought  the 
lapsing  stream,  and  in  his  casque  convey* 
ed  some  of  its  translucent  waters  to  relieve 
the  feinted  conde.  St  Julian  bathed  his 
pale  visage,  gently  laved  his  pulseless  tem- 
ples, chafed  his  stiffened  hands  and  feet, 
and  poured  a  little  of  the  cooling  rivulet 
between  his  pallid  lips.  He  had  the  hap- 
piness to  see  his  exertions  revive  his  friend. 
Stripping  off  his  armour  that  he  might 
the  betta:  assist  him,  he  seated  himself 
by  his  side,  and  taking  him  in  his  arms,  he 
warmed  his  almost  lifeless  frame  on  his 
friendly  bosom;  and,  as  he  supported 
upon  his  shoulder  his  drooping  head,  he 
thought  not  of  rivalry,  or  of  the  fausbajid 
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of  C^ik;  he  thought,  he  wi^ed,  but  to 
restore  bb  apparently  dying  {riendw 

The  gathaing  darkness  foretdd  the 
coming  storm ;  the  black  and  flying  douds 
passed  and  repassed  the  moon,  whidb  had 
lost  her  silvery  hue ;  the  presaging  hustle 
of  the  breeze  shook  the  forest's  foliage — 
it  trembled  ypoh  llie  bending  branches^ 
and  all  yfM  still — silent  as  the  whol^  of  cre- 
ation slept  its  last  sleep,  and  dark; — ^the 
obnubilated  moon  had  ceased  to  give  her 
light ;  the  hdrrying  winds  swept  the 
mountain— the  vale;,  and  rent  the  ramous 
tJtees  fiom  the  hills — ^the  rushing  gusts— - 
the  tempestuous  windings  careered  afiir  r 
the  lightnii^  darted  their  vivid  flaA 
through  the  murky  atmosf^re;  and  the 
distant  tfatinddr  grumbled  as  it  appro^hed ; 
the  li^tning's  lengthened  streams  illumin? 
ed  ^e-Eome  of  death;  tiie  shrieks  of  the 
vulture^  the  yeils  of  the  t^ged  wdves^ 
the  groins  at  tiiie  d3ring  wuriors,  whidh 
w^renoiir  distinctly  heard,  added  to  the 
frightful  terrors  of  ocmtendingelemasts; 
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th6  rumbling  of  the  distant  thunders  was 
lost  in  nearer  and  treipe»didus  di^s,  that 
p^al  on  peal  roUed  their  sttlphiireoiis  mns^ 
which  revqrting  in  «oumfi]l:«fid  reitera- 
ting echoes,  increased  the  rwiid  and  dis^ 
maying .  uproar ;  nor  were4be  itast  awful 
the  intervals  of  stillness  and  x»f  darkness, 
save  only  when  the  streaming  lightnings 
displayed  the  gory  field  *^  dytfeig  and  of 
dead ;  the  ghastly  4ffid  disfigured  counte* 
nanc^-^tbe  gaping  wounds-^he  writhing 
bodies,  appaUed  the  sig)it  and  paralyKed 
the  senses.  .  The  not-unmoved  St  Julian 
pressed  closer  to  his  bosom  the  apparently- 
dying  conde i     . 

The  tempest  continued  to  rage  with 
unabated  fory  till  the  light  of  the  morn- 
ing, whidi  appeared  to  shock,  hf  awaken^ 
ing  the  contending  dem^ilts^  to  theilr  own 
tumult^  apd  to  affidght,  by'  presenting 
theiti  with  the  ruin  they  bad  create,  when 
their  perturbation^  and  rage  snbbiAed^  and 
were  succeeded  ^ by  a  calm  whose^  stittoess 
might  be  felt    And  though  the  wrecks 
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of  the  storm's  devi^tating  ire  were  trophies 
of  its  destructive  puissance  md  of  the 
greatness  of  its  ragings,  yet  the  storm  had 
now  ceased ;  and  was,  in  its  quietude,  as 
it  had  not  been,  and  the  sun  with  more 
than  usual  ma^ificence  rose  upon  the 
scattered  fi^gments  of  what  yesterday 
smiled  petfeotion. 

St.  Julian  now  placed  the  wounded 
conde  upon  the  turf,  and  leaving  him  sup- 
ported by  the  trunk  of  the  sheltering  tree^ 
flew  to  the  camp,  and  quiddy  returned 
with  a  litter,  on  which  he  assisted  to  re- 
move him,  and  then  attended  him  to  his 
tent.  He  immediately  sent  for  the  most 
skilful  surgeons,  and,  as  soon  as  his  lord- 
ship was  a  little  recovered  from  the  weak- 
ness arising  from  exertion  on  his  removal, 
hastened  to  the  marques,  whom  he  found 
under  the  most  distressing  apprehensions 
respecting  his  son*  With  breathless  im- 
patience the  fathea*  flew  to  his  child:  he 
found  the  surgeons  examining  the  state  of 
his  wounds,  and  though  he  could  not  bear 
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the  hemrt-rending  sight,  yet  Roddfo  with 
di£Bculty  prevailed  upon  him  to  quit  the 
tent.  The  surgeons  pronounced  the 
wounds  mortal,  and  which  in  a  few  days, 
most  probably,  would  terminate  the  life  of 
the  conde. 

The  poor  father  needed  consolation :  his 
son  so  soon  to  be  lost  to  him !  the  pride 
of  his  heart — his  only  son,  the  son  of  the 
woman  whose  loss  he  had  never  ceased  to 
deplore — the  'expected  prop  to  his  decli- 
ning years — his  solace  when  the  snows  of 
age  would  give  their  honourable  distinc- 
tion and  bring  their  trembling  cares,  when 
the  pleasures  of  life  would  lessen,  and 
when  the  weakened  frame  and  the  worn 
heart  would  seek  repose  upon  the  bosom 
of  filial  affection. 

St  Julian  soothed  the  parent's  sorrow, 
hushed  his  repinings,  lamented  his  misery, 
and  presented  alleviations  to  the  bitterness 
of  misfortune.  And  he  nursed  the  dying 
Romano,  pillowed  his  aching  head,  sup- 
ported his  lacerated  frame,  administered 
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to  liis  ^ttats,  assisted  his  helplessness^  and 
raised  his  drooping  spiiits^th  the  bright- 
ness of  c^lesUaL  hope« 

In  hrokea  sentences  the  conde  express- 
ed his  acknowledgmehts,  and  his  affectioD- 
ate  regard  for  Rodolfo.  And-r-*  -  Oh  C*- 
mila!"  he  breathed  from  his  faithful  bo- 
som— *'  dearer  to  me  thto  life!  for  I  de^ 
sired  it  but  to  spend  it  ^ith  thee :  oh,  but 
we  may  yet  meet-^meet  in  other  realms, 
where  there  is  no  dying,  no  sepanriSoh. 
Oh,  Camila!  will  thy  lovely  eyes  dropr  a 
tear?---will  their  radkmce  be  dimmed  for* 
him  whose  last  thought  is  thine?  Y^, 
oompassbnate  Camila,  thy  heart  will 
mourn  the  death  of  him,  whom  in  life 
thou  couldst  not  receive  into  its  recesses.*' 
He  requested  St  Julian  to  take  the  diain 
from  his  neck;  pressing  it  with  his  pdlid 
lips*^^  Pr^s^it  this"  d3ring  remembrande 
of  my  Section  to  my  soul's  best  beloved; 
tell  her  that  the  last  breath  of  Romano 
breathed  the  dear  name  of  Caimihu*~W311 
you»  my  dear*ftther,  as  soon  as  my^ready- 
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to-b^one  soul  haajquitted  my  dying  bodjy, 
permit  St  Julian  to  bear  my  last  meoiento 
toiny  bdoved  Camila?'' 

^  Ah !  my  dear  sop — my  dear,  dear  Al- 
fonso, any  request  of  yours,  be  assured, 
shall  be  cx>mplied  with.  Is  there  any 
thing  your  father  can  do  for  you  ?" 

"  No,"  embracing  him.  "  Adieu  !— 
a^Beu,  my  dear  father,  till  we  meet  where 
all  is  joy:  do  not  weep;  an  eternal  happi- 
ness awaits  us.  Adieu ! — ^Adieu,  dear  St. 
Julian !  my  love,  my  best  love,  to— to — 
Camilar 

The  tears  of  Rodolfo  mingled  with  the 
tears  of  the  marques  upon  the  now-ex- 
tended and  stiffening  body  of  the  so  lately 
animated  and  blooming  Romano,  who  so 
lately,  with  the  elasticity  and  the  upright- 
ness of  health  and  strength,  shone  in  the 
brightness  of  manly  beauty. 

Oh,  war,  behold  thy  victim ! — this  is  thy 
triumph!  He  who  might  have  lived 
many  years,  and  given  delight  around, 
now,  in  the  morning  of  manhood,  lies  de« 
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spoiled — dain!  his  beauty  marred,  his 
graceful  limbs  mangled,  his  fair-propor- 
tioned body  pierced  and  wounded.  And 
yet  this  was  the  parent's  consolation — 
**  My  son,"  he  exclaimed,  "  thou  diedst  in 
the  moment  of  glory :  thou  foughtst  as  a 
lion  to  protect  its  fellows ;  thy  hand  was 
upraised  in  ddfence  of  thy  country,  to 
destroy  her  foes,  to  bring  her  peace.  Thy 
path  of  glory  was  short,  but  it  was  bright ; 
and  the  rays  of  thy  fair  fame  shall  en- 
lighten thy  memory,  when  the  Palendas 
and  the  Romanos  shall  cease  to  be." 
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CHAPTER  XL 


In  the  dispatches  to  his  sova'eign  the 
marques  de  Palencia  again  particularly 
mentioned  the  military  talent,  the  never* 
to-be-subdued  ardour,  and  the  good  con- 
duct,  of  his  young  friend ;  he  described,., 
rather  minutely,  bis  numerous  achieve^ 
ments,  and  with  the  sincerity  of  affection- 
ate admiration,  recommended  him  to  his 
majesty's  favour. 

Rodolfo  took  a  melancholy  ferewell  of. 
all  that  remained  of  his  lifeless  friend :  he , 
bade  a  sorrowful  adieu  to  the  marques^ 
whose  grief  he  had  so  largely  participated^ 
and  firom  whom  he  received  letters  for  the 
conde  de  Amo  and  for  the  lady  San  Va* 
k)s.  He  would  have  delayed  his  journey 
that  he  might  continue  to  console  the 
marqu^  but  he  wished  to  comedy  as  early 
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as  possible  with  the  conde's  last  request. 
The  marques  affectionately  embraced  him, 
while  the  tears  of  parental  recollection  be- 
dewed his  cheeks. 

The  worth  of  the  deceased  Romano  had 
always  been  appreciated  by  San  Julian ; 
tfaey  had  been  friends  from  the  first  know- 
ledge of  eeuAk  otiier ;  and  he  had  no  regrets, 
nothmg  to  cbargehimself  with,.in  respect 
to  his  treatment  of  himi ;  for  though  Roma^ 
nawas  hkrival,  he  had  ever  behaved  kindly 
tahim,  axid  befelt  happy  in  the  recdleetion. 

He  called  at  Castello.  IsabelWa  eyes 
btamed  with  the  tenderest  d^ght  at  the 
sight  of  him;  her  tears  of  senslbifity 
flowed  ibf  the  death  of  the  <x)nde  de 
Romano;  and  hw  gentle  bosom  heaved 
with  thankfolness  to  Heaven  for  the  safety 
of  her  brother/  and  of  St.  Julian. 

The  dttquesa^  prevailed  upon  him  to  re- 
main  the  night  at  the  castle.-*-*'  We  have 
not  long  been  returned^  from  De  Amo,'* 
si^  her  greece^  *'  afid  I  expect  shordy  at 
CdstaUo  tN^^ovidesa^  and  the  Imefy  Aftdy 
San  Valos.^ 
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He  made  his  adieu  to  the  ladies  before 
thcjr  r^redy  as  he  intended  to  resume  his 
ride  with  the  first  siniledf  Aurom*  When 
the  turrets  of  Oe  Amo  rose  upoa  his  view 
bis  emotions  increased,  but.tbe  mdimcboly 
66casion  of  hb  behdding  them  stayed  his 
rising  feelings?;  yet  he  quidcened  his  pace. 

The  c(md)sde  Amo  surv^ed  him  with 
one  of  those  piercing,  staeting,  yet  mehm- 
choly  looks,  that  had  so  often  given  him 
pain^  and  turned  from  him ;  but  in  a  few 
moments  he  embraced  him,  and  said,  with- 
out any  flutter  of  voice — "  I  am  very 
glad  to  see  you,  my  dear  San  Julian— 
where  is  Romano  ?" 

V  The  straying  tear^  aknost  betrayed  its 
meaning*  St.  Julian  had  outstripped  ru-^ 
mourns  hasty  wing;  the  conde  had  heard 
nothing  of  the  engagement*— *V  We  have 
had,  ifrwas  hoped,  a  decisive  battle;  but 
I  fear  not^  though  the  armies  were  ex- 
tremely numerous^  and  they  are  on  both 
sides  neariy  annihilated.  Among  those 
who  fell,  we  have  to  regret  of  your  lord- 
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ship's  friends,  the  duque  de  Ubeda,  the 
marques  de  Segovia,  the  condes  Castanar; 
Avila,  and  Tudda,  the  dons  Villariho,: 
Toro,  Xauva,  and  Molina,  and,  not  the 
least  in  estimation  that  I  have  the  pain  of 
naming,  is  our  dear  conde  de  Romano," 
his  tears  fast  falling :  in  vain  he  brushed 
them  aside — they  would  still  flow. 

«*  Poor,  poor  Romano  !**  exclaimed  the 
conde,  half  choked  with  emotion,  and  pa- 
cing the  room  in  disordered  step — **  poor, 
poor  Romano !     How  is  the  marques  ?"^ 

"  Very  wretched :  I  am  the  bearer  of  a 
letter  from  him." 

The  conde  took  the  letter,  and,  resting 
his  eyes  upon  it,  turned  it  ovier  and  over, 
as  fearing  to  read  the  feelings  of  a  father^ 
grieving  for  the  loss  of  an  only  and  dar-^ 
ling  child,  and  placed  it  in  his  bosom; 
Ag^in  embracing  him,  he  s^dd — '*  We 
must  be  thankful,  that  in  the  great  slaugh* 
ter  you  were  spared  to  us." 

St  Julian  wished  to  find-  the  lady  San 
Valos  alone:  she  was  with  the  condesa 
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and  the  vizconde.     They  received  him 
with  heightened  pleasure,  as  he  was  un- 
-expected :   he  informed .  them  of  his  six 
months'  leave  of  absence  (Camila  looked 
fearfully  round,  expecting  Romano),  of 
the  late  desperate  battle,  and  of  the  great 
number  that  were  slain.    The  ladies,  shud- 
dering,  returned  their  silent,  though  grate- 
ful thanks  to  H^ven,  that  San  Julian  had 
escaped  the  dreadful  carnage.     He  con- 
tinued with  the  account  of  the  death  of 
t^ir   numerous  friends  and  persons  of 
rank  with  whom  they  were  acquainted.**- 
"  And  now,  my  dear  condesa,"  the  tears 
starting  into  his  dark  blue  eyes,  **  have  I 
to  fill  up  the  fatal  list  with  the  name  of 
him  we  must  all  lament—- the  conde  de 
Romano/'    He  flew  to  the  fainting  Ca^ 
mila,  kissed  her  fair  forehead,  her  pale 
cheek. 

Restoratives  were  administered,  and  she 
soon  became  reanimated.  While  weeping 
for  Romano,  whom  she  sincerely  deplored, 
she  with  fervour  embraced  St.  Julian-^ 
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**  You,  my  dear  Rbdolfo,  are  preserved?* 
The  lady  de  Arno,  almost  as  mudi  af- 
fected as  Camila,  embraced  him  repeated- 
ly ;  weeping  for  the  fate  of  the  conde,  and 
rejoicing  that  the  beloved  son  of  her  adop- 
tion was  safe.  And  the  sorrowing  Me- 
dina (oTgqt  not  in  the  midst  of  his  grief  to 
express  his  gratitude  for  the  escape  of  Us 
fnend.— ''  You  shall  tell  us,  my  dear  Ro- 
doUb,  all  about  the  baittle  to-morrow,  for 
you  must  be  very  fatigued  after  so  hasty 
a  journey.  How  happy  I  am  you  are 
among  us  1  but^"  smiling,  **  have  you  no 
little  woutid  io  tell  you  were  busy  ?** . 

**  Do  not  beitoo  inquisitive,  my  lord,  I 
beseech  you.'*    . 

"  Oh  then^-you  have ! — do  infcnrm  us  of 
the  martiaUhodour.** 
^  I  was  just  now  too  &tigued.*' 
Camila's  trembling  limbs  could  .hardly 
sujiport  her  as  idie  :arose  and  crossed  to- 
wards Rodolfo :  she  kahed  upon  the  back 
of  his  seat,  as  she  made  the  inquiry  if  he 
were  really  wounded. 
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<'  My  dear  Oamili^  you  see  that  I  haive 
not  jeceived  nmch  injury,  or  how  ctme  I 
here?"  He  embraodd  her,  and  reseating 
ha*,  teated  himself  by  her  aide,  and  re- 
sumed niritfe^'^  I  saiw^on  my  way  the  la- 
dies de  CasteUa,  firom  whom  I  have  the 
honour  to  p'esent  the  kindest  remem- 
brances; they  are  in  excellent  health,  and 
expect  you,  tnry  dear  ladies,  at  an  early 
pefriod." 

**  I  very  much  admire  Isab^a,"  said  the 
condosa;  ^  she  is  very  lovely,  very  like 
her  nlothet^  and  a  softened  resembhmoa  of 
her  brothe#t  she  is  vary  superior  to  most 
wodmd;  iktt  accomplishments  are  of  the 
first  oi'der,i  and  site  iSs.  altogether,  both  in 
her  piftrsdA  and  in  her  attainments,  very 
striking." 

'^  She  very  Bfmeh  admires  you,  my  lord  f 
Medina  reddened — *'  and,  with  the  du- 
quesa,  pkteingly  entertttned  me  with 
what  I  already  knew,  though  their  ^- 
guage  gave  fresh  ianterest  to  it,  your  ex- 
cellent isoldiership,  and  the  good  figure 
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-you  made  on  the  day  of  the  tpumament.'' 
St.  Julian  sighed  as  he  remembered  the 
generous  gaiety  of  Jlomano. 

"  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  the  ladies: 
I  know  not  two  whom  I  so  much  admire, 
excepting  my  own  dear  mamma,  and  my 
own  dear  Camila. — Have  you  again  lost 
your  horse,  St.  Julian  ?" 

"  Yes ;  but  you  were  not  to  hear  any 
thing  till  to-morrow." 

^  I  regret  that  you  have  lost  that  beau- 
tiful animal,"  said  the  condesa:  *'  poor 
fellow !  he  expected  not  so  early  a  dissolu- 
tion. And  the  unfortunate  Romano— -he 
returns  every  moment  to  my  imagination." 
Her  tears,  accompanied  with  CamiWs, 
again  flowed  for  the  conde.— "  His  father," 
resumed  her  liadyship,  "  must  be  exceed- 
ingly wretched ;  how  did  you  leave  him  ?" 
.  "  Tolerably  resigned ;  he  grieved  as  a 
parent— but  he  bore  his  misfortune  as  a 
soldier  and  as  a  Christian." 

"  Did  Romano  die  in  the  field  ?" 

^*  No;  he  lived  four  days ;  he  died  very 
composedly." 
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The  whole  of  the  party  now  silently 
wept.  The  vizoonde  broke  the  silence 
with — **  Dear,  dear  Romano  makes  us  all 
sad.  I  endeavoured  not  to  think  of  him, 
and  spoke  of  any  thing  to  brighten  our 
spirits ;  but,  my  dear  condesa,  you  have 
again  given  them  a  melancholy  hue. 
Shall  we  take  a  drive,  or  will  you  prefer 
ridingr 

**  My  dear,^'  said  his  mother,  "  San  Ju 
lian  is  too  fatigued." 

**  Indeed  I  am  not ;  I  shall  be  most 
happy  to  attend  you." 

'*  Then  we  will  have  the  horses." 

The  conde  joined  them  in  their  ride; 
and  Medina's  vivacity,  which  he  pur- 
posely put  on,  communicated  something 
of  gaiety  to  the  party,  that  momentarily 
dissipated  the  appearance  of  sorrow. 

St.  Julian  put  off  till  the  ensuing  day 
julfilling  the  request  of  the  conde  de  Ro- 
mano. Camila  was  drawing  from  the  harp 
..sounds  harmonious  when  hQ  entered ;  she 
jrose;  leading  her  to  a  seat — "  My  dearest 

H3 
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Caraila,  I  have  a  letter  from  the  mai'ques 
de  Palencia  to  present  to  you :  I  refratfied 
doing  so  yesterday,  thinking  it  might'be 
too  much  for  your  spirits.  Our  dear 
friend,  Romano,  whom  I  know  ybu  es- 
teemed for  his  many  virtues,  and  very  i6x- 
cellent  qualities,  wished  me  to  present  to 
you  this  golden-  tbken  of  his  dying  ^re- 
membrance,  and  to  assure  you  of  his  ar- 
dent aflfection  to  the  latest  hioment  of  his 
existence;  that  his  last  righ  heaVed  for, 
and  his  last  breath  respired, 'Camife.*^ 

He  had  to  support  the  weeping,  the 
distressed  Camila :  his  tears  would 'flow, 
though  he  wished  to  control  them,  and  to 
console  the  agitated  girl,  who  had  ad- 
mired, esteemed,  and  loved  Romano  as  a 
brother,  though  she  could  riot  give  him 
her  heart's  best  affections— they  were  Ro- 
doMb's. 

When  her  tears  would  permit,  she  at- 
tempted to  read  the  marques's better:  it 
added  so  much  to  her  grief^  that  she  Was 
obliged  to  give  up  the  intention  to  a  more 
calm  moment 
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He  described,  in  melancholy  but  glow- 
ing language,  the  distress  he  felt  for  the 
death  of  his  son — ^that  son's  love  for  Ca- 
mila — ^the  domestic  happiness  he  had  ex- 
pected him  to  enjoy  as  her  husband — ^the 
felicity  himself  should  have  experienced 
in  their  union;  and  though  Heaven  had 
prevented  it,  he  nvould  ever  consider  her 
as  bis  daughter.  Again  he  portrayed  his 
grief  for  bis  son,  his  irretrievable  los^  his 
hopdessness-;  and  in  the  naost  parentally- 
aflfeeti<Niate  terti^s  concluded  his  heart- 
rending letter. 

Camila  found  reUef  to  her  feetiogs  in 
rethreroent;  in  the  tonelkiess  of  solitude 
^e  calmed  her  emotions^  and  when  suffi- 
<nently  recovered,  she  sought  her  ihotfacr 
to  repose  her  inquietude  in  ker  matnaud 
bosom. 

The  condeda  «ntered>  into  all  the  grie&, 
^e  sorrows,'  the  uneasinesses*  of  ^her  duld; 
and'  by  her  consoling  endearments  would 
gebtly^ase^ihem  away,  as  the  mild  and 
firit  rays  of  the  sun  disperse  ^e  dews  >  of 
the  morning. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 


RoDOLFO  and  Camila  enjoyed  all  the 
reality  of  magic  bliss,  liove,  the  refiner 
of  human  joys,  the  heightener  of  terres- 
trial felicity,  strewed  with  roses  their  plea- 
surable path — his  softest  zephyr  breathed 
its  fragrance.  To-day*s  delights  are  sure- 
ties of  to-morrow's  joys.  They  stroll  in 
flowery  fields,  where  breezy  gales  waft 
peace,  and  silvery  waters  murmur  afieo- 
tion'ssong;  they  stroll  in  blooming  gar- 
dens of  budding  sweets,  that  promise  new 
ver-fading  blossoms. 

^'  My  dear  Camila,  I  am  the  happiest 
of  happy  beings :  and  can  this  happiness 
have  an  increase  ?  Yet,  my  own  Camila, 
I  would  call  thee  indeed  mine ! — I  ^Vould 
call  thee  irrevocably  mine ! — I  would  have 
our  destinies  united ! — I  would  silkice  the 
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fears  of  the  lover  in  the  protecting  power 
of  the  husband.  The  duque  de  Castello 
loves  the  lady  San  Valos,  and  he  is  fiercely 
determined  to  call  her  his;  and  will  he 
not  have  the  conde  de  Arno's  sanction  ? 
He  will  force  the  unwilling  Caralla  to  be 
the  wife  of  Castello.  Oh,  Camila,  the 
thought  is  death !  Will  you  not  then-— 
will  you  not  consent  to  be  united  to  your 
Rodolfo  for  ever?**  He  kissed  each  snowy 
hand,  he  kissed  each  lovely  finger,  and  be^ 
dewed  them  with  his  tears. — "  Speak, 
dearest  Camila !— consent  to  be  the  wife 
of  him  who,  you  are  convinced,  adores 
you — who  asks  but  this  blessing  to  crown 
his  joys,  to  seal  his  felicities,  to  realize  his 
highest  hopes !  Must  I  then  lose  you  for 
ever?  Must  I  again  endure  those  ex- 
cruciating tortures?  Oh,  Camila! — ^yes, 
most  assuredly  will  the  duque  de  Castello 
be  the  husband  of  Camila  !*' 

^  Oh  no,  no ! '  But  can  I  unite  myself, 
even  with  Rodolfo,  without  the  consent  q£ 
my  parents  ?    .Can  I,  dare  I  rush  from  the 
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path  of  duty?  Oh,  Rodohb!  can  any 
thing  but  misery  be  the  fruit  of  a  union 
that  has  not  the  enlivening  smile  of  pa- 
rental consent^ — that  has  not  the  enliveh^ 
ing  approval  of  a  parent  ?  Alas !  I  cannot, 
cannot  approach  the  ajtar,  even  with  my 
beloved  Rodolfo,  without  my  father's  pre- 
sence. Unhallowed  would  be  the  sacred 
ceremony,  unless  the  authors  of  my  being 
gave  their  sanctifying  benediction.*' 

"  My  beloved  Camila,  I  will  not  at- 
tempt to  persuade — ^you  must  ever  be  the 
pure,  the  spotless,  the  perfect  Camila.  Bat 
what  will  become  of  the  wretched,  wretch- 
ed Rodolfo?  Ah!  why  was  not  mine 
Romano's  fiite  ?  Yes — yes,  I  will  seek  day 
annihilation  in  the  field  of  carnage — I  will 
welcome  the  weapons  of  foes.  Oh,  weep 
not,  dearest  Camila;  your  tears  unman 
me.  I  will  now,  even  now,  bid  you  an 
eternal  adieu.  Can  I  behdd  you  the  wife 
of  Castello  ?  Ah !.  and  can  I  tear  m3rself 
from;  her  who  is  my  only  feficity— ^sin  I 
tear  myself  from  toy  own  Camila!    Oh, 
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Camila^  I  cannoU--yo4i  are  my  swtetest 
joy,  my  &irest  hope!  I  live  in  your  vi- 
vifying influence,  and  can  I  go  to  volun- 
tary extinction  ?  Oh  no  !~4»  breathe  the 
same  air,  to  partake  of,  to  dwell  in  the 
smile  of  Camiiia,  is  bliss!  Oh  then,  cease 
those  souUharrowing  tears,  and  bless  fhy 
Rodolfb  with  thy  peaceful  smiles,  and  be 
will,  he  will  be  happy  I** 

They  were  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of 
a  messenger  from  Madrid,  with  a  pad^ 
for  the  concb  de  Amo,  and  one  for  Ro- 
dolfo.  l%at  for  Rodolfo  contained  the 
Order  of  San  Michael  for  his  most 
praiseworthy  exertions  in  the  second  en- 
gagemeqt ;  arid  for  those  of  the  third,  the 
Grand  Croas  of  the  Order  of  St.  Jago,  with 
a  commendation  in  the  autograph  of  his 
majesty* 

Rodolfb^  flushed  cheeks  and  beating 
heart  evidenced  his  [Measure.  He  sejt  off 
in  high  spirits  for  the  capital  to  kiss  hand^. 
The  wonarch  received  him  with  all  that 
urbanity  and  friendliness  for  which  he  was 
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celebrated ;  and  Rodolfo  hastened  to  rejoin 
his  beloved  Camila,  with  whom  he  could  . 
remain  but  for  a  few  days  only,  as  he  had 
promised  a  visit  to  a  young  military  friend. 
It  was  a  fine  morning  in  spring;  the 
dewdrops  hung  upon  the  wild  brier, 
which  exhaled  its  fragrance— th^  grey 
^mists  were  fast  fleeting  before  the  golden 
rays,  that  shot  obliquely  from  the  hills 
and  gladdened  the  smiling  vale;  the  plea- 
sing roar  of  the  distant  waterfall — the 
crow  of  the  early  bird — the  hum  of  insects 
awakening  into  life  with  the  enlivening 
beam  of  the  morning — ^the  low  of  the 
grateful  kine,  whose  full  udders  repay 
their  owner's  care— the  bleating  of  the 
fleecy  flocks,  which  were  quitting  their 
folds  for  the  extensive  downs,,  whose  ver- 
dant sord  was  purpled  with  the  soft-scented 
wild  thyme — the  morning  carol  of  the 
winged  inhabitants  of  the  odorif^ous 
grove — the  harmonious  whistle,  pr  the 
touching  melody  of  the  matin  hymn,  of 
the  peasant,  who  was  pursuing  th^  path 
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to  his  daily  toU,  soothed  the  mind  of  Ro- 
dolfo  as  he  set  forward  on  his  journey  to 
the  Qastle  de  Ubeda. 

Camila  would  now  and  then  intrude  her 
fair  form  and  ruffle  his  tranquillity;  but 
he  soon  regained  his  serenitude.  All  na- 
ture rejoicing  in  the  early  hour,  in  the  re- 
turn of  good,  in  softened  cadence,  in  mild- 
est symphonies,  or  in  silent  exhalations, 
presented  their  grateful  adorations  to  Him 
who  giveth !  and  could  Rodolfo  alone  not 
feel  the  sacred  influence? 

He  reposed  the  night  (if  that  could  be 
called  repose  which  was  totally  divested 
of  quiet)  in  San  B ^  a  noble  and  mag- 
nificent city,  whose  ancient  edifices  be- 
spoke its  prolengthened  greatness.  The 
architectural  decorations,  the  splendid  ma- 
terials^  and  the  beautiful  workmanship  of 
the  temples  and  palaces,  of  the  theatres 
and  other  public  buildings,  and  the  richly- 
endowed  convents,  proclaimed  its  former 
grandeur  and  present  splendour.  Rodol- 
fo had  long  since  received  a  melancholy 
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pleasure  in  viewing  these  vestiges  and  en- 
tire beauties  of  past  age$,  in  examimrig 
the  fair  proportion  and  exquisite  beauty 
of  the  statues,  and  bass-relief  embellish- 
ments, the  glowing  colour^  of  the  still- 
perfect  teints  which  exceeded  the  blooni- 
ing  petals  of  oriental  growth,  the  golden 
rays  of  the  morning,  and  the  crimscoi  fires 
of  the  evening  brightness. 

The  Westell  beams  of  the  declining  sun 

were  gilding  the  towers  of  San  B , 

when  Rodolfo  drew  near  the  gates  of  the 
city.  The  rurality  of  the  peaceful  scene 
around,  whete  nature  in  sweet  and  varie- 
gated diarms  undisputed  reigned,  formed 
a  {^easing  contrast  to  the  busy  ^»ne, 
where  man,  and  the  art  of  man,  held  em- 
pire. The  momentary  placid  veil  of  twi- 
light was' succeeded  by  the  nrantle  of  dark- 
ness, and  ithe  blazii^  torches  in  vivid  glare 
iighted  the  city  as  Rodolfo  and  his  at- 
tendants ei^ered  the  inn. 

His  evening  repast  beiifig  endfed,  iie 
joined  some  travellers  who  were  relieving 
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thrir  firtague  with  cbe^ol  convwsatioii» 
and  idrowning .  it  in  tlie  exhilarating 
itraugh t  Roddfo  became  the  only  weary 
orie  of  the  party ;  but  his  weariness  was 
not  of  body-^he  wished  to  think  of  Ca- 
mila,  and  eonversation.  oppressed  him. 
He  went  into  the  street;  the  busUe  did 
not  agre^  with  his  wished-for  quiet;  the 
citizens  were  everywhere  hastening  to 
amusements  that  presented  themselves  in 
every  quarter  of  the  city.  Public  amuse- 
ments did  iiot  at  that  moment  accord  with 
his  ftame  of  mind— -he  wiclhed  to  meditate 
upen  Cainila^  the  beloved  Camila !  yet  the 
inn  appeared  overlBowing  with  people — 
not  A  sequestered  spot  was  to  be  seen 
where  quietude  could  be  found;  and  at 
length  he  determined  upon  going  to  the 
theatre. 

The  duquesa  de  Tarragona,  who  was  in 
her  private  box,  soon  b^iold  the  beautiftil 
and  the  magnificently-attired  RodoUb. 
Her  graeie  was  an  admirer  of  beauty,  land 
had  never  been  considered  scrupulous  of 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


164  SARAG08SA. 

gratifying  her  admiration.  She  sent  bitn 
an  invitation  to  her  box:  he  entered;  a 
nearer  view  more  than  confirmed  the  ex- 
pectation of  the  duquesa ;  she  gazed  till 
the  rising  blushes  of  Rodolfo  recalled  her 
to  reason.  Presenting  to  him  her  lovely 
hand — *•  How  Icaig  have  you  been  in  San 

**  1  arrived  this  evening." 

**  And  what  is  the  rank  of  the  youthful, 
the  fascinating  stranger?" 

Again  the  duquesa  brou^t  the  crim- 
son to  Rodolfo's  cheelcs ;  but  it  wa;s  at  the 
remembrance  of  the  cottage  of  his  parents. 

^*  Colonel  St.  Julian  claims  no  title,  no 
rank,  but  military — ^the  most  honourable 
to  a  soldier ;  he  bears  no  honours  but  those 
his  weapon  has  gained ;"  pointing  to  his 
orders,  and  bowing  to  the  duquesa. 

"They  are  distinctions,  my  young  friend, 
the  most  flattering,  and  far  exceed  the  ad- 
ventitious ones  of  birth.  You  will  sup 
with  rbe  ?"  said  the  beautiful  duquesa,  as 
Jlodolfo  attended  her  to  her  carriage. 
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"  Pardoti  Die,  I  mu6t  bid  you  adieu/^ 

"  You  will  spend  some  weeks  with  me 
ere  you  join  the  marques  de  Palencia — I 
shall  be  at  the  Castillo  de  Tarragona  in  a 
few  days."  He  bow^.  "  I  cannot  admit 
of  a  denial — I  shall  eicpect  you.** 

Again  bowing — "  Good  evenings  du- 
quesa!" 

^  Adieu,  my  dear  fr^nd !" 

Solitary  and  alonef,  Rodolfo  paced  his 
extensive  apartment  at  the  inn^  now  and 
then  amused  with  the  apparently-busy 
groupes  which  the  suspended  lamps  dia^ 
played  upon  the  historic  tapestry  that 
graced  the  walls.  He  soon  grew  fatigued 
with  viewing  and  reviewing  the  same 
figures  in  the  same  attitudes-^-in  the  same 
situations;  and  though  his  eye  still  glanced, 
upon  the  figures  as  he  stepped  the  length-^ 
ened  pavement,  yet  his  intat)verted  sight 
beheld  Camila  ip  all  her  imposing  beauty 
— in  all  her  magic  loveliness*  He  drew 
firom  his  bosom  her  miniature  set  in.  hriU 
li^ts,  pendent  from  a  c^ain  of  gold  ^c- 
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quisitely  wrought :  he  had  but  lately  pos- 
sessed this  inestimable  treasure. 

The  artist  had  agrin  been  portraying, 
in^  teints  of  lively  represetitatibn,  the  re- 
semblance of  the  beautiiul  Camila,  to  grace 
the  family  portraits,  and  to  place  with  the 
younger  similitudes  of  the  lovely  original. 
Rodolfo  employed  the  artist,  at  the  same 
time,  to  execute  a  miniature  of  Camila, 
and  one  of  himself  which  he  had  similarly 
s^  and  which  he  presented  to  his  fair  mis- 
tress. He  impressed  his  impassioned  lips 
to  the  blooming  ivory,  and  apostrophized 
it  with  a  lover*s  ardour,  while  his  quick- 
beating  heart  r^sponsively  throbbed  to  the 
glowing  language. — **  Shall  1 6ver  call  you 
mine?"  he  mratally  said.  **Ahno! — I 
ought  not,  though  I  cannot  cease,  to  hope 
for  such  excellence.  But  for  the  ang^l 
Camila  to  be  the  wife  of  Castello,  is  more 
than  either  of  us  could  bear;  yes,  sweet 
Camila,  thy  softness  could  hot  endUre  the 
fierce,  the  haughty  Castello." 

When  the  servant  came  to  say  the 
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horses  were  ready,  RodoHb  was  8ti&  agita*^ 
tedly  pacing  the  apartment.  Vaulting  on 
his  saddle,  ere  the  dawn  of  the  morning 
had  banished  the  twilight  of  night,  he 
was  some  leagues  on  his  way  when  the 
glorious  luminary  of  the  east,  rising  in  its 
nmgnificence,  gave  light  and  life  to  every 
object  of  the  romantically  wild  scene  which 
met  his  enthusiastic  gaze,  and  in  which 
nature  displayed  her  varied  graces. 

^^here  waved  in  verdant  pride  the  ma- 
jestic and  extensive  forests ;  in  bold  subli- 
nrity  the  craggy  rocks  overhung  the  curl- 
ing billows  of  the  broad  lake,  and  immane 
trees  laved  their  pensile  brandies  in  the 
riidBied  waves;  the  luxuriant  simplicify  of 
the  turfy  plain  graced  with  odoriferous 
shrubs  and  more  dwarfy  plants,  shaded  by 
scattered  clumps  of  tall  trees,  whose  wide- 
spreading  branches  and  lofty  heads  were 
clothed  with  variegated  tincts.  Then 
would  the  varying  landscape  assume  an 
appearance  so  ^  wild,  so  rude,  that  one 
would  imagine  that  the  foot  of  man  had 
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not  pressed  its  wafving  blade,  or  imprinted 
its  glittering  sand.  The  granite  arch 
forpied  the  natural  bridge  over  the  black 
and  deep  pool;  and  the  wild  foliage  of 
rock-plants  decked  the  clifiy  sides  of  the 
precipice  which  walled  the  watery  ravine. 
Again  the  changing  scenery  presented  the 
blooming  glen»  where  the  eglantine  put 
forth  its  sweetness,  the  honeysuckle  climb* 
ed  the  snowy  acacia,  and  the  traveller's- 
joy  twined  the  drooping  branches  of  the 
lilac;  the  rose  tinged  with  the  morning's 
faintest  blush,  or  with  the^rimson  of  the 
western  ray,  overhung  the  lily  of  the  vale ; 
the  creeping  vinca  in  azure  brightiiess 
wound  its  mazy  way  through  intervening 
stems,  played  around  the  grassy  spirei^ 
and  mantled  the  mossy  sod. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

RoDOLFO  in  martial  playfiilness  sounded 
the  winding  bugle  at  the  massy  gates  of 
the  castle  de  Ubeda.  His  friend  returned 
the  well-known  sounds,  and  greeted  with 
affectionate  welcome  the  beloved  Rodolfo, 
who  spent  fourteen  days  in  rural  sports,  in 
manly  exercises,  and  in  gay  amusements. 
The  minstrel  tuned  his  harp  to  victory's 
song,  or  the  legendary  lay,  that  gave  in 
glowing  colours  the  history  of  the  house 
of  Ubeda.  In  the  lively  dance,  Rodolfo's 
graceful  step  and  animated  beauty  would 
call  forth  expressions  of  admiration  from 
those  lovely  beings  who  rule  the  destiny 
of  man.  Rodolfo  was  accompanied  by  his 
friend  during  the  first  day's  lide.  Barly  on 
the  following  morning  they  bade  fare- 
well;  the  marques  de  Ubeda   returned 
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to  his  castle,  and  Rodolfo  pursued   his 
journey. 

The  beauty  of  the  evening  and  the  pic- 
turesque soenery,  brought  their  calm  de- 
lights :  the  gently-^waving  foliage  reflected 
the  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  which  gave  to 
the  wild  scenes  of  nature  a  stronger 
colouring  ere  they  sunk  into  repose;  the 
a2ur.e  v^il,  as  the  spirit  of  celestiaX  peace, 
eocircUng  the  mountains,  rmildly  inspired 
tjbe  heart  wkh  sublkne  ideas,  and  excluded 
.  the  busy  wcrid  from  its  meditetions.  Tbe 
hail^,  h&te  and  there  crowned  with  the 
tttrrets  of  a. stately  castle*— tbe  immense 
cataracts  glistening  in  the  wertem  ray-^ 
the  nearer  scene^so  luxuriant  in  native 
beauties — the  glowing  and  variegated  pe- 
tals of  fccest-flowars  that  decked  tbe  glade 
—the  dwarfy  shrubs,  clothed  in  j:ieveE- 
fading  verdure,  wafting  their  fragrance**- 
the  odorous  effluvia  of  the  lemon  and  ibe 
orange  borne  upon  tbe  vesper4>reeze-'«- 
and,  in  forest  jiride,  the  noajestic  trees,  in 
proud   preeminence   jrising    above  tixek 
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lowly  br^tibrw^  gave  a  charm  30  chaste,  so 
heart-BQ0thiiDg»  that  ofie  might  imagine 
the^e  mild  es^citements  to  softened  feeling 
produced  a  healing  so  efficacious,  that  it 
repaired^-restored  all  that  wi^  mental  in 
man,  which  his  irritability,  his  passions, 
his  violent  emotions,  had  raised  beyond 
the  just  tone,  had  enervated— dilacerated. 
At  least  St.  JuUan  found  the  balm  as  of 
Gilead — the  refreshing  as  of  Hermon*s 
spreading  dews — and  the  delicious  inspi- 
ratioii  of  celestial  delight  as  of  the  aroma- 
tic breezes  of  Mount  Carmel,  that  floated 
t^pir  sacred  invigoration  around  the  holy 
head  of  the  opposer  of  Baal,  the  favoured 
inheritor  of  the  spirit-gifted  mantle  of  the 
translated  Elijah. 

Rodolfo  admired  the  terrific  boldness  of 
the  scene,  as  he  rode  upon  the  perilous 
edge  of  the  rock  that  overhung  a  river, 
which,  in  angry  swell,  fretted  along  its 
rough  and  pebbled  bed,  and  in  fierce  and 
surgy  roar  flowed  over  the  uneven  points. 
Tufts  of  rock-flowers  adorned  the  hirsute 
I  2 
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walls  of  the  precipice^  brightening  teint^ 
of  various  moss  attired  its  craggy  peaks, 
and  the  stone-crop  in  chainy  dangle  gilded 
its  rugged  granite;  from  its  rude  battle- 
ments  pendent  trees  shaded  the  narrow 
path,  and  entangled  the  traveller  in  theirs 
pliant  branches.  Nature  again  exhibited 
her  milder  decorations :  here  the  traveller 
feared  not  that  one  false  step  would  preci- 
pitate him  from  the  craggy  cliff  into  the 
yawning  gulf  below :  all  was  peaceful  sim- 
plicity,  and  he  felt  the  serenity  that  reigned 
around. 

The  melodious  pipe  of  the  shepherd, 
the  evening  song  of  the  cheerful  birds, 
gave  life  to  the  rural  solitude,  and  enliven- 
ed the  placid  stillness.-  The  flowerets  of 
the  verdant  glade  in  fragrant  odours 
breathed  their  grateful  paeans  to  Him, 
who,  for  their  refreshing,  gently  sheds  the 
evening  dews — ^those  dews  in  softest  ex- 
halations  respired  his  glory — the  lucid  fo- 
liage of  the  grove  in  gentlest  undulations 
waved  his  praise— -the  romantic  glens  and 
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londy  dells  breathed  their  silent  homage 
—the  towering  hills,  though  nor  voice 
nor  sound  echoed  in  the  watery  cavern, 
yet,  soft  and  still,  they  sang  his  greatness, 
who  clothes  their  rising  slopes  and  lofty 
pinnacles  in  verdure's  brightest  vest. 

Rodolfo's  heart  ascended  with  nature's 
vesper-hymn,  whose  hallowed  symphonies 
all  creation  joined.  On  a  sudden  he  heard 
the  clash  of  arms :  he  hastened  his  gene- 
rous steed ;  recollecting  he  might  need  the 
assistance  of  his  servants,  he  turned  to 
quicken  their  pace.  They  were  not  in 
sight :  he  awaited  not  their  approach,  but 
flew,  as  the  lightning's  electric  stream :  a 
sudden  turn  in  the  road  discovered  some 
horsemen  engaged  in  mortal  strife:  two 
had  fallen  to  the  ground,  and  the  four 
who  had  dispatched  them  rode  forward  to 
attack  one  only.  Rodolfo  speeded  his  al- 
most-flying courser,  at  the  same  time 
drawing  his  weapon  to  prevent  the  une- 
qual engagement. — "  Good  Heaven !  the 
€onde  de  Amo !"  and  he  plunged  his  sabte 
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into  the  heart  of  one  of  th^  despet^oes, 
who  immediately  fell,  and  placed  himself 
before  the  conde.  The  lawless  wretches 
fought  fiercely.  Rodolfo  Sent  another  to 
join  his  fallen  fellow.  The  two  remaining 
miscreants  Were  desperate.  Rodolfo*s  cool 
skill  directed  Iris  hardy  weapon ;  a  third 
met  the  ground :  he  had  now  only  on*  t6 
encounter,  who  seemed  determined  not 
easily  to  part  with  Kfe ;  the  contest  became 
more  than  severe,  but  the  wounded  Ho-^ 
dolfo  shrunk  not,  and  his  glittering  steel 
drank  the  llfeWood  of  the  remaining  banh 
dit,  whose  savage  soul  had  stamped  bis 
blood-stained  visage  with  murderous  fero- 
city, and  whose  strength  and  skill  had 
rendered  hi  m  no  weak  foe. 

**  Oh  St.  Julian,  can  I  ever  sufficiently 
acknowledge  this  needful  kindness !— what 
dd  I  not  owe  you  r 

**  Nothing,  my  deaf  lord :  am  I  not  in- 
debted to  you  for  every  thing?* 

*•  Oh !  oh  !-^no,*  groaned  the  conde, 
hiaing  his  fkce  with  both  his  hands. 
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Rodotfo  sighed. — *'  What  shall  we  do 
with  these  bodies,  my  lord  ?  Oh !  here  are 
ray  servants. — Do  either  of  you  know  of 
a  cottage — a  hut  of  any  description,  within 
a  short  distance?" 

They  answered  in  the  negative. 

**  Ride  round,  as  quickly  as  you  can, 
and  seek  a  place  to  which  these  wounded 
men  may  be  conveyed  * 

He  attempted  to  raise  the  conde'6  atten- 
dants: they  were  perfectly  dead;  and 
three  of  the  bandittii  he  was  convinced 
were  so;  he  couM  not  determine  upon  the 
other. 

*  I  fear  you  are  foadly  wounded,**  said 
the  conde,  anxiously. 

••  I  think  not.'' 

"  What  can  we  do  with  you,  my  dear 
Rodolfo?** 

"  Nothing,  my  lord,  I  thank  ytni:  I 
wish  to  have  these  bodies  removed,  and 
then  we  will  continue  our  journey.'' 

"  I  slept  at  San  B— —  the  evening  be- 
fore  the  last ;  I  left  my  friend  the  duque 
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de  San  Sebastian  this  morning.  I  was  ri- 
ding pretty  briskly,  intending  to  enter 
B— —  before  dark,  when  these  miscreants 
came,  riding  furiously,  out  of  the  road 
to  the  left  (which  I  had  fortunately  just 
passed),  and  attacked  my  servants  ;  I  was 
making  to  their  assistance,  but  it  was  in 
vain,  for  they  had  dispatched  them,  and 
were  coming  to  me  for  the  same  purpose, 
when  you  providentially  came  up,  and 
saved  me  from  a  fate  so  hideous  f  ageln 
gratefully  embracing  him. 

"  You  are  wounded,  my  dear  conde  ?" 

"  Yes,  slightly." 

"  Will  you  allow  me  to  bind  the  bleed- 
ing orifice  ?" 

The  conde  gave  him  his  handkerchief 
for  the  purpose,  and  St.  Julian  filleted  his 
arm. 

The  grooms  returned  with  three  or  four 
men  to  remove  the  bodies. — "  These  fel- 
lows," said  one  of  the  peasants,  "  have 
been  a  terror  to  these  parts  for  a  long 
time :  I  am  glad  to  see  them  in  this  state^" 
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«  So  am*  !,••  replied  Rodolfo;  ''  but  I 
am  very  sorry  the  conde  de  Amo's  serr 
vants  were  their  victims." 

''  Yes,  that  is  a  sad  thing;  but  I  hope 
all  the  banditti  are  here." 

"  I  hope  so,"  said  the  conde:  "  you  will 
4;ake  care  they  are  all  properly  interred ; 
and  be  very  particular  that  my  servants, 
poor  Mlows !  have  a  respectable  Christian 
burial." 

*•  Y^s— oh  yes,  I  will  take  care  of  that, 
my  lord,;  I  will  see  father  Toledo  about 
it  directly." 

Bodolfo  again  examined  the  bodies, 
particularly  the  one  he  doubted  of  being 
dead.  They  were  all  certainly  dead.  He 
sighed  over  the  conde's  unfortunate  atten- 
dants, and  though  so  in  vaip^  he  could  not 
help  wishing  he  had  been  in  time  to  pre- 
vent  a  &te  so  deplorable.  He  gave  the 
peasants  soipe  gold  to  remunerate  them 
for  their  trouble,  and  to  pay  the  e^pence 
of  burial. — "  We  will  give  them  the  hojrses 
^  the  banditti,  my  lord;  and«.yours  my 
IS 
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i^r^nts  can  lead.    And  now,  if  yonr  lord- 
ship pleases,  we  will  make  the  best  of  our 

way  to  B ,"  mountihg  his  horse. 

The  exerdse  opening  his  wounds,  or 
increasing  the  blood's  circulation,  caused 
them  to  bleed  profusely. — "  I  would  standi 
tlie  Wood,'*  stopping  his  horse — "  I  am 
baing  it  very  fest.** 

He  dismounted,  put  a  folded  handker- 
chief to  his  side,  and  bound  his  scarf  tight 
round  him ;  and,  simply  binding  a  hand* 
kerchief  round  his  arm,  remounted.  He 
urged  his  steed  to  its  swiftest  pace,  fearing 

_li^  might  lose  too  much  Mood :  the  conde 
too  might  need  assistance. 

^  Night"^  sudden  dai'kness  enveloped  them 
in  its  gloom,  and  compelled  them  to  slueken 
liiew  pace.-^**  We  cannot  be  far  from  the 
city;  I  think  tiiis  is  the  last  wmdii^  of 
Itee  foad.    How  do  ywi  find  yourself,  my 

« I  feel  my  wound  but.  little:  I  4mi 
vmreimxkiDs  for  you  than  for  myself.'' 
,    ^*  I  «m  ^Mng  rery  weH,  my  dear  conde. 
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and  widb  you  not  to  be  anxioua  nbout 
wounds  8o  slight  and  of  m>  little  eorae» 
quence.    There  is  the  dty  T 

^Yeo:  I  weloome  the  Unzing  torches; 
I  feared  you  were  dec^red  in  the  ex* 
pected  short  distance,  but  they  assure  me 
we  shall  reach  the  dty  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour.** 

They  entered  the  gates  of  San  B^-^*.*^ 
and  dismounted  at  the  inn  with  pleasur- 
able emotions,  happy  in  the  anticipation 
of  rest  and  seoamty« 

Surgical  assignee  was  immediately  pro* 
cured:  the  conde's  wou9d  was  examined, 
wd  prcmounoed,  as  be  had  said,  but  slight 
The  wound  in  Rodolfo's  arm,  though  a  bad 
one,  was  not  cc^sidered  dangerous.  The 
awgeons  could  not  pronounce  so  decidedly 
upon  the  one  in  his  side;  it  was  wide^ 
and  deep,  and  at  present  gate  i^use  for 
aniciety. 

In  the  morning  the  conde,  though  dis- 
tressed to  leave  B>odQlf<\  of  whom  kUr»e^ 
dical  attendants  absolutely  forbade  the  le^ 
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maval,  took  an  affectionate  farewell,  as  he 
was  convinced  the  condesa,  if  he  remained^ 
would.be  alarmed  at  his  absence. 

The  conde  de  Arno,  knowing  the  affec- 
tioiiate  solicitude  of  his  wife»  when  in 
view  of  the  castle,  put  on  his  cloak  to 
conceal  his  sling-suspended  arm.  He  em- 
braced the  condesa  and  lady  San  Valos 
with  his  usual  tenderness  after  an  absence, 
and  conversed  with  his  accustomed  cheer- 
fulness, perhaps  a  little  heightened. 

"  Will  you  not  have  your  cloak  taken 
off,  my  lord  ?"  inquired  the  condesa,  com- 
manding a  servant  to  take  it. 

**  I   have  a  little  mystery   under  my 
cloak,  which  you,  my  decM*  condesa,  and 
Camila,  shall  attempt  to  fathom."   , 
,    **  I  cannot  imagine  the  mystery,'*  said 
Camila. 

"  Nor  I ;  but  I  will  assist  you  to  take 
off  the  mantle,"  said  the  condesa,  rising  for 
the  purpose. 

^  I  thank  you,  I  da  not  need  two  such 
lovely  attendants." 
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*^  I  will  assist  you,  my  lord,"  said  Me- 
dina. 

••  You  are  very  good-^but  I  must  first 
explain  my  mystery.  Yester-evening,  I 
slightly,  vei^  slightly,  as  you  may  all  he 
convinced  from  my  good  health  and  spi- 
rits, injured  my  arm ;  but  I  knew  the  ten- 
derness of  your  ladyship,**  embracing  his 
wife,  **  and  of  the  gentle  Camila,  and  I 
concealed  the  bandage,  or  you  might  have 
imagined  something  serious. — Now,  Me- 
dina,  you  may  assist  me  oflF  with  the  con- 
cealment." 

The  ladies  anxiously  viewed  the  arm, 
and  were  satisfied  with  the  conde's  assu- 
rances, as  he  appeared  so  perfectly  well. 

"  Colonel  St.  Julian  overtaking  me  by 
the  way,  was  with  me  at  the  time  of  the 
accident;  his  arm  is  a  little  worse  than 
mine,  but  the.  surgeons  assure  me  the 
wound  cannot  be  considered  in  the  least 
dangerous.'* 

Poor  Camila  could  not  make  an  inquiry 
— her  heart  ^ckened. 
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The  oondesa  percdTing  her  varying 
countenance  and  quick  breathing — ^'  Mj 
loTe^  the  conde  avers  St.  Julian's  wound 
16  not  to  be  feared ;  we  will  not  then  be 
so  perverse  as  to  imagine  otherwise,  when 
by  so  doing  we  shall  make  ourselves  mi- 
serable: on  the  contrary,  we  will  be  grate* 
fill  for  his  and  the  conde's  preservation, 
and  dieerfiilly  trust  for  the  healing  of  their 
wounds  to  that  Protector  who  has  hitherto 
preserved  them.** 

^  Where  is  Rodolfo,  my  lord  ?*'  inquired 
the  vizconde. 

"  At  San  B— •:  he  very  much  wished 
to  return  with  me,  but  I  thought  the  ex,^ 
ercise  might  infbme  the  wound,  and  would 
not  permit  him/' 

^  I  will  ride  and  see  how  he  is,  and  h^ 
csn  return,  if  able,  with  me  to-morrow  f 
desiring  an  attendant  to  order  the  horses. 

*^  It  will  soon  be  dark;  you  eanoofc  ar^ 
rive  at  B— —  to-night," 

^  I  will  rest  at  the  village  of  L--«*<^  in 
the  evening  darkness  and  I  shall  be  at 
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B  ■  a  littie  after  midnight — that  is, 
early  in  the  morning,'* 

•*  I  do  not  see  any  occasion,**  replied  the 
conde,  stifling  his  fears  for  Rodolfo,  ''  for 
your  going  this  evening:  if  you  wish  to 
see  St.  Julian,  you  can  set  o£f  early  in  the 
morning" 

^*As  you  please^  my  lord.  Will  jrou 
favour  us  by  accounting  for  your  wound  ?** 

**  I  will  at  present  defer  the  recital.-^ 
You  look  pale,  my  dear  Camila ;  there  is 
nothing  to  alarm,  be  assured." 
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^My  dear  St.  Julian,*'  said  the  vizconde 
Medina,  entering  the  room  on  bis  arrival 

at  San  B ,  "  how  are  you  ?     Good 

Heaven !  thus  pillowed  upi  and  so  pale !  My 
father  informed  me  of  the  wound  in  your 
side,  and  how  ill  you  were;  but  I  expect- 
ed to  find  you  better,  my  dear  friend ;" 
embracing  him.    * 

**  I  am  better,  my  dear  Enrique,  and 
obliged  to  you  for  your  solicitude.  How 
is  the  conde?— how  are  the  ladies?" 

The  conde's  wound  appears  to  trouble 
him  but  little:  the  condesa  and  Camila 
^are  very  anxious  about  you — too  anxious 
for  their  own  quiet."-— St.  Julian  sighed. 
— "  I  have  to  thank  you,  my  dear  Ro- 
dolfo,  for  the  life  of  my  father!"  again 
embracing  him ;  *^  I  can  never  repay  the 
obligation.*" 
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"  My  dear  lord,  do  I  not  owe  every 
thing  to  your  &tber?  Be  convinced,  I 
can  never  repay  a  thousandth  part  of  the 
kindness  I  owe  him." 

"  The  conde  de  Amo  charged  me  to 
send  a  messenger  in  the  morning  with  an 
account  of  your  health,  to  ease  their  fears. 
Your  men,  who  attended  the  conde,  re- 
turned with  me;   one  of  them  can  be 
charged  with  the  information  to  the  castle." 
"  Why  will  you  not  return,  my  lord  ? 
I  cannot  think  of  your  lordship  remaining 
in  the  solitude  of  this  chamber." 
"  Certainly  I  shall  not  quit  you." 
**  I  am  obliged  to  be  confined ;  there  is 
no  necessity  for  you;   on   the  contrary, 
every  reason  that  you  should  not." 
*'  I  am  determined,  my  dear  Rodolfo." 
"  I  hope  not:  will  not  the  lady  San 
Valos — will  not  the  condesa,  be  better  sa- 
tisfied  with  your  lordship's  accountT-with 
seeing  you  ?" 

"  Then  I  shall  return  the  next  day." 
**  Why   should  you    so  unnecessarily 
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trouble  yotirddf  ?  1  insist^  my  lord,  upon 
your  remaining  kt  De  Arno ;  and  to  pre- 
vent any  uneasiness  which  mi^t  arise,  a 
messenger  shall  be  daily  dispatched  with 
the  state  of  my  health." 

"  I  shall  certdnly  not ;  but  I  will,  as 
you  much  wish  it,  return  to  De  Arno  hi 
the  morning,  and  that  is  all  I  will  promise 
you.** 

The  surgeons  entered:  after  their  in- 
quiries and  examination  of  the  wounds, 
the  vizeonde  privately  sought  their  opi^ 
nion  of  their  patient 

**  We  do  not  apprehend  much  danger 
from  the  arm,  my  lord ;  but  the  wound  in 
the  side  is  most  assuredly  very  doubtful : 
we  cannot  answer  for  the  consequence— it 
is  more  than  probable  it  may  terminate 
fatally.** 

Sighing — "  Are  you  apprehensive  the 
danger  may  be  immediate?" 

"  Not  immediate — a  few  days,  perhaps, 
may  confirm  our  hopes,  or  realize  our 
feaw." 
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^he  affectionate  M^ina  could  not  feel 
satisfied  with  learing  his  friend  in  so  much 
danger,  and  when  Kfe  was  so  precarious : 
but  KodoMb  seemed  so  desirous  of  his 
quitting  him,  that  he  feared  too  much  op- 
position  might  eventually  injure  him ;  and 
he  departed,  though  he  could  not  suppress 
his  emotion,  or  conceal  his  fears,  when  he 
bade  him  farewell. 

His  mother,  his  sister,  the  conde,  were 
eager  to  hear,  though  fearing  his  tidings. 
— -**  St.  Julian  considers  himself  better;  he 
sends  hts  assurance  that  he  is  so;  and  begs 
you  not  to  be  alarmed,  for  in  a  few  days 
he  hopes  to  be  with  you."  When  not 
restrained  by  the  presence  of  the  ladies, 
he  informed  the  conde  of  the  surgeons' 
opinion. 

"  We  win  not  say  any  thing  of  our 
fears,"  said  the  conde,  *^  for  the  condesa  is 
already  very  uneasy ;  and  Camila's  swollen 
eyes  and  pale  cheeks  betray  her  emotion 
and  her  alarm.  I  will  ride  oVer  with  you 
to-morrow,  and  return  the  following  day,- 
if  he  be,  as  1  hope  he  is,  no  worse." 
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They  found  him  still  in  a  doubtful 
state,  of  which  Rodolfo  had  all  along  been 
convinced,  though  he  was  very  careful  not 
to  hint  it.  His  mind  had  dwelt  conti- 
nually upon  Camila,  though  he  durst  not 
express  his  thoughts  either  to  the  conde 
or  to  Medina :  and  when  the  conde  took 
leave  of  him — "  Present  my  kindest  wishes 
to  the  ladies,"  was  all  he  ventured  to  say, 
though  Camila  triembled  upon  his  lips. 
The  resemblance  of  her  who  possessed  his 
affectionate  regards  was  his  only  solace ; 
he  would  g^ze  upon  it  till  it  was  no  longer 
visible  for  his  tears;  then,  pressing  the 
beautiful  inanimate  to  his  lips,  replace  it 
in  his  bosom. 

The  solicitous  Camila  watched  the  re- 
turn of  the  conde  de  Amo,  in  the  hop^ 
that  he  would  bring  relief  to  her  fears. 
Her  apprehensions  were  every  hour  more 
alarming;  and  when  alone,  she  gave  way 
to  her  terrors  and  her  grief,  indulging  in 
the  luxury  of  weeping,  uncontrolled  and 
unobserved. — "  Rodolfo  was  certainly  in 
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danger,**  she  thought,  **  or  why  not  come 
home  ? — he  could  travel  very  easily,  and 
without  danger,  she  should  imagine,  if 
the  wound  were  only  in  his  arm,  without 
that  arm  was  very  much  lacerated.  Good 
Heaven !  perhaps  an  amputation  had  taken 
place,  and  at  that  moment  he "  A  sud- 
den chilliness  pervaded  her  frame — a  sa* 
lutary  shower  of  tears  relieved  her.  She 
imparted  the  terrific  idea  to^  the  condesa, 
who  attempted  to  console  her,  though  she 
herself  needed  consolation.  She  too  had 
been  weeping,  for — "  Had  it  not  been  for 
Rodolfo,  she  would  now  have  to  mourn  the 
loss  of  her  beloved  husband !  What  then 
did  she  not  owe  the  kind,  the  courageous 
St.  Julian,  who  had  saved  the  life  of  the 
conde,  perhaps  at  the  expence  of  his  own  !*• 

Camila  flew  towards  her  father  as.  he 
entered  the  room — "  Dear  papa — alone?" 

^*  Yes." 

She  burst  into  tears :  she  would  have 
requested  to  behold  the  wounded  St.  Ju* 
lian,  but  love  restrained  her  tongue. — 
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''  Ob  my  foolish  heart  !'*  she  t^entally  ^x* 
claimed,  '^  what  a  tyrant  13  love !  if  »t  wj^e 
Medina  who  was  ill,  should  I  cease  to  im^- 
portune  till  I  had  prevailed?  Oh,  Ro- 
dolfo,  am  I  so  timid  for  you  ?" 

**  I  am  the  bearer  of  colonel  St.  JuUaa'/s 
best  regards  to  you,  my  beloved  condesa, 
and  my  dear  Camila;  and  he  entreats  you 
not  to  be  uneasy,  for  he  is^  assuredly,  no 
worse.'* 

"  But  is  he  no  better  ?"  inquired  the 
condesa. 

"  He  says  he  is  better." 

*'  Says  he  only  so  ?" 

"  I  do  not  know :  I  think,  my  love  he 
is  better," 

"  1  wish,  my  lord,  you  would  favour 
me  by  permitting  me  and  Camila  to  visit 

him;  we  could  reach  B to-morrow, 

remain  there  one  day,  and  return  the  fol- 
lowing: the  seeing  him  would  be  a  re- 
liief  to  me,  as,  probably,  my  fears  are 
groundless,  or  outstrip  the  reality  of  the 
danger." 
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*^  Yoa  »ust  bave  been  long  sKmvineed, 
my  dear  condesi^  tlmt  my  first  eonsidera- 
tioD,  in  every  thii^  is  your  ladyship's 
comfort.  I  do  Dot  think  in  thk  instance 
the  gratification  of  yjojixr  wish  would  pro- 
mole  it  A  room  of  pain  and  sickness"— 
the  paleness  of  death  overspn&ad  the  beau- 
tiful countenaj^ce  of  Camila*-^''  is  not  pro- 
per  for  either  of  you;  and  I  would  not 
that  you  should  be  in  it." 

A  messenger  daily  arrived,  with—"  Co- 
^»anel  St.  Julian  is  better/'  to  the  coivlesa 
and  the  lady  Sen  Valos ;  but  to  the  oonde, 
"  his  fate  is  stiU  doubtful." 

Camila  had  been  for  some  time  aware 
of  the  dangerous  state  of  Kodolfo,  and  the 
longer  she  dwelt  upon  the  distressing  sub- 
ject, the  more  uneasy  she  became.  She 
n^lected  her  accustomed  occupations  a^d 
amusements ;  and  her  appearance  betrayed 
how  deeply  she  felt.  Her  pale  counte- 
nance bereaved  of  its  smiles,  trembling 
limbs,  and  tremulous  voice,  alarmed  the 
condesa. — "  My  dear  Camila,  you  must 
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not  thus  resign  yourself  to  grief:  I  have 
always  thought  highly  of  your  fortitude, 
and  considered  myself  happy  in  your  self- 
command;  let  me  not  then,  in  this  in- 
stance, be  disappointed.  Only  think  of 
the  horrible  consequence  that  might  have 
been ;  though  Rodolfo  is  dear,  yet  surely 
you  would  sooner  have  your  father  spared. 
We  had  better  mourn  St.  Julian  than  the 
conde  de  Arno :  and  perhaps  we  are  need- 
lessly grieving,  except  for  St.  Julian's  pre* 
sent  confinement;  he  may  very  soon  re- 
cover— I  trust  he  will.  I  must  equally 
with  you  feel  for  colonel  St.  Julian :  is  he 
not  as  dear  to  me  ?  yet,  my  love,  you  do 
not  see  me  give  way  to  sorrow ;  you  do 
not  see  me  nourish  a  grief  that  would  un- 
dermine  my  health.  Then  exert  yourself, 
my  child ;  it  is  your  duty  (and  I  am  sorry 
that  you  have  forgotten  it)  to  bear  un- 
avoidable ills  patiently,  and  resignedly  to 
the  Divine  Will;  and  I  trust  my  be- 
loved Camila  will  immediately  regain  her 
self-possession,  and  she  will  find  comfort 
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where  she-has  ever  found  it,  and  where 
alone  it  is  to  be  found--^in  the  bosom  of 
piety." 

The  condesa  tenderly  embraced  her 
daughter,  who  promised  to  attempt  to  re- 
gain her  cheerfulness,  at  least  not  to  in- 
dulge her  grief;  and  she  tolerably  suc- 
ceeded. 

The  conde  de  Amo  again  rode  to  San 
B  The  surgeons  had  that  day  pro- 

nounced their  patient  out  of  danger,  and 
the  vizconde  had  commanded  a  messenger 
to  set  off  at  the  earliest  dawn  with  the 
happy  intelligence  to  the  castle.  The 
conde  felt  relieved ;  he  had  been  greatly 
distressed  from  the  first  moment  that  he 
had  learned  St.  J'ulian's  danger.  He  did 
not  prevent  the  departure  of  the  courier, 
whose  information  gave  ease  to  two  anx- 
ious hearts.  The  condesa  again  rejoiced 
in  the  smile  of  her  beloved  Camila,  and 
anticipated  the  blushing  roses  which  the 
pale  ones  of  despair  had  banished. 

On  the  following  day  the  conde  return- 

VOL.  I.  K 
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ed  to  De  Arno,  and  confirmed  the  bud* 
ding  hopes  of  his  wife  and  daughter. 

Medina  was  to  set  off  on  the  day  after 
the  next,  with  Rodolfo,  in  a  carriage;  they 
were  to  remain  the  night  at  the  village  of 

G ,  and  on  the  morning  pursue  their 

journey,  if  the  invalid  were  considered 
sufficiently  strong  to  bear  the  continued 
fatigue. 

The  conde  de  Amo  rode,  at  the  ex- 
pected hour,  to  meet  the  carriage.  The 
condesa  and  Camila  watched  its  approach 
with  trembling  anxiety ;  on  sight  of  it, 
tears  relieved  the  trembling  girl :  but  as 
Rodolfo  pressed  her  to  his  bosom,  she  be- 
came lifeless  on  his  arm. 

Colonel  St.  Julian  gradually  gained 
strength ;  and  in  the  society  of  his  beloved 
Camila  he  was  more  than  happy.  The  fe- 
licity of  situation  hastened  convalescence, 
and  he  was  soon  capable  of  taking  exer- 
dse,  in  short  rides,  on  horseback.  The 
condesa,  the  conde,  or  Medina,  accompa- 
nied him,  and  generaUy  his  fascinating 
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Camila  made  one  of  the  party^  contribu- 
ting by  her  cheerfulness  to  reestablish  his 
health.  He  again  ascends  the  height,  and 
greets  the  first  breezes  of  Aurora — again 
pursues  the  high-antlered  stag,  follows 
the  falcon  in  her  meandering  flight- 
chases  the  ferocious  wolf—joins  the  wild* 
boar  hunt,  and,  foremost  of  the  hastening 
throng,  thrusts  his  spear  into  its  tough 
and  hairy  side,  and  gives  the  mortal 
wound ;  and  again,  his  manly  limbs  beat 
the  roaring  surge,  and  cut  the  translucent 
wave. 


Ki 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


RoDOLFO  entering  one  of  the  suit  of 
rooms  appropriated  to  the  lady  San  Valos, 
found  her  weeping  over  a  letter^  which, 
in  some  little  confusion,  she  folded,  at  the 
^me  time  attempting  to  suppress  and  to 
conceal  her  tears. — **  Ah,  my  dear  Camila! 
what  can  excite  those  tears  ?  May  I  In- 
quire the  melancholy  subject  of  the  letter, 
the  perusal  of  which,  pardon  me  for  inter- 
rupting?'* 

"  The  letter  is  from  lady  Isabella ;  the 
excitement  of  my  tears  is,  perhaps,  with- 
out foundation ;  probably  it  exists  only  in 
my  own  apprehensions." 

"  And  may  I  not  know  those  appre- 
hensions ?  I  would  not  be  presumingly, 
or  unpolitely  inquisitive — but  can  any 
thing  affect  the  lady  San  Valos,  and  Ro- 
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dolfo  Aot  be  interested  ?  Pardon  me^  if 
1  would  wish  to  know  that^  which  your 
ladyship  would  wish  to  conceal." 

She  gave  him  the  letter.  He  read-*- 
''  I  anticipated  a  visit  from  you,  my  dear 
friend,  but  the  pleasure  died  in  the  anti- 
cipation; for  the  long-expected  and  de- 
sired visit  was  realized  not  When  will 
you  come,  my  dear  Camila?  you  know 
the  delight  your  society  will  give  me;  my  , 
bosom  sighs  for  the  reciprocal  bosom  of 
iii^dship.  I  fruitlessly  wished,  you  may 
remember,  when  I  wrote  my  last  letter, 
that  I  could,  instead  of  writing,  personally 
pour  the  balm  of  consolation  into  your 
lacerated  heart ;  I  again  make  this  useless 
wish :  but,  my  dear  lady  San  Valos,  you 
have,  in  my  brother*s  devoted  heart,  one 
as  fiiithful  as  the  unfortunate  Romano's. 
Let  me  not  tear  your  bleeding  wounds-^ 
I  wotdd  not  open  them  afresh — I  would 
give  the  healing  close.  > 

'^  I  yesterday  received  a  letter  from  Ca9- 
•tello;  he  is  in  the  capital,  but  hopes  to 
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have  the  happiness  of  seeing  the  duquesa 
and  bis  sister  ere  he  joins  the  army^  and 
the  felicity  of  again  beholding  the  bdoved 
Camila,  as  he  intends,  if  you  are  not  bless- 
ing me  with  your  presence,  to  fly  to  De 
Amo.** 

*'  Here  is  a  confirmation  of  my  fears— 
an  annihilation  of  my  hopes !  My  Camila 
(I  fbndly  hoped  my  own  Camila)  the  wife 
ofCastellor 

^  Never ! — never  can  I  be  the  wife  of 
CasteUo! — my  soul  rejects  him!  There 
is  a  ferocity,  at  times,  in  his  countenance, 
that  freeze^,  that  paralyros  me  Oh  no, 
my  dear  Kodolfe,  whatever  be  my  fate^  I 
cannot  be  the  wife  of  CasteUo  !*' 

"  Then  why  hot  permit  me  to  save  you 
from  a  destiny  so  abhorred  ?  As  a  hiM- 
band  I  could  protect  you,  but  the  feeUe, 
ununited  RodoUb  cannot,  dare  not  protect 
the  Camila  be  would  die  to  preserve !  The 
conde  de  Arno  will  most  certainly  insist 
upon  your  acceptance  of  the  duque.  Oh 
Camila,  consider  ere  it  be  too  late-— con- 
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dder  the  miserable  doom  of  yourself— of 
him  whom  you  honour  with  your  esteem. 
My  sweetest,  my  dearest  Camila,  allow 
me  to  persuade  you  to  consider  the  fatal 
consequence,  if  Castello  find  you  not  un- 
der the  protection  of  a  husband !  Weep 
no^  my  dear  lady  San  Valos/'  while  li!s 
mingUng  tears  flowed  as  fast  as  the  lovely 
maiden's.  *'  Do,  my  best  beloved,  save 
y<Mnrself,  and  save  him  who  can  know  not 
a  joy  if  Cannla  is  not  at  peace— 4f  Camila 
(Hurticipates  it  not.  Ccmsent  then,  my 
dearest^  my  own  Camila.  to  a  union  that 
will  ensure  m  felicity  T 

^'  Alas!  tny  dear  Rodolfo,  I  know  not 
what  to  doN:  you  must  act  as  you  please; 
I  give  mysdf  to  your  guidance." 

^'  Heaven  preserve  you,  my  dear  Ca- 
.  mila.!  How  can  I  sufficiently  thank  you ! 
—my  whole  life  must  express  my  thanks 
— iny  gratitude  T 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


St.  Julian  was  all  soul^^-he  trod  on  air-* 
Camila^  the  beloved  Camila,  was  soon^ 
very  soon,  to  be  irrevocably  his :  the  im- 
portant moment  drew  near  that  would 
consummate  his  hopes.  He,  with  Me- 
dina, entered  tlie  breakfast-room;  where 
were  the  condesa,  and  the  ccmde,  with  the 
delighted  St.  Julian's  bride-elect^  but  who 
appeared  not  so  joyous  as  he  whose  heart 
,  paid  her  adoration :  tiu)ught  had  clouded 
her  beautiful  brow^  and  divested  her  en- 
chantii^  mouth  of  its  &scinating  smiles., 

^'  One  would  imagine  colonel  St  Juliai 
more  than  in  s{urits  this  morning/*  ob- 
served the  conde  de  Arno ;  **  there  is  no 
need  of  inquiry  respecting  his  health." 

**  His  appearance  no  longer  betrays  the 
distressing  effects  of  the  banditt's  ferocity ; 
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and  that  it  does  not,  makes  me  most  happy.^ 
'^  Your  solicitude  on  that  occasion,  my 
dear  condesa,  was  very  gratifying.  My 
feelings  will  not  allow  me  to  express  my 
gratitude,  even  in  this  instance  only — bow 
much  less  will  they  for  ten  thousand  acts 
of  kindness!  my  debt  is  immense^  and  the 
obligatory  bond  can  never  be  cancelled; 
but  your  ladyship  can  fully  comprehend 
the  grateful  overflowings  of  my  heart: 
you^  my  dear  madam,  can  read  that  heart, 
which  must  ever  be  devoted  to  its  so  much 
esteemed  condesa  I** 

An  attendant  presented  a  letter,  which 
a  courier  had  just  brought,  to  the  conde 
de  Amo.  The  condesa,  from  the  peculiar 
emotion  of  the  co^ide,  imagined  Rodolfo 
to  be  the  subject,  or  connected  with  it  > 
After  the  conde  had  gone  through  the 
letter,  he  commenced  reading  aloud-^ 


f *  MY  DEAR  CONBE  DE  AENO, 

V  I  believe  I  am  not  quite  p^r^ 
.  k3 
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Bomiiy  unknown  to  yoa--^tieait  I  rtoolp- 
lect  once  seeing  you  at  M— — ;  be  that 
as  it  may,  every  one  in  Spain  has  heald 
of  don  Saragossa,  and  of  his  riches,  of 
which,  consequently,  your  lordship  cannot 
be  ignorant.    I  met  with  a  something  of 
a  relation  of  yours,  some  sliort  time  since, 
at  the  castle  de  Ubeda,  and  I  scruple  not 
to  say,  that  I  have  not  met  with  such  a 
young  man  as  this  colonel  St.  Julian  for 
many  years,  if  ever  I  have  in  the  course  of 
my  (not  short)  life.     My  daughter,  dofla 
Elvira,  has  had  a  vast  number  of  suitors 
of  rank  and  title,  either  for  h^  beauty,  or 
her  money,  or  berth -^  not  one  of  which 
ever  gained  her  heart,  because  she  Imd  the 
prudence  always  to  refer  them  to  me,  if 
they  had  not  first  spoken  to  me  upon  the 
subject.    I  rejected  these  numerous  suit- 
ors, because  I  intend  my  daughter  ^nd  ha- 
husband,  when  she  has  one,  to  reside  with 
me  in  my  castle  de  Saragossa ;  and  I  wish 
to  find  a  sportsman  in  my  son4n4aw,  one 
that  will  hunt  the  boar,  and  the  wolf— 
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Ofiib  tiiat  wiU  not  be  afitaid  to  ibrd  .the  ri- 
ver, or  plunge  into  the  lake.  Such  an  one 
is  Rodolfo  St  Julian.  He  has  caught  the 
daughter's  heart,  and  the  father's  good- 
will ;  and  if  he  be  not  ^gagj^  (I  think  he 
is  not,  for  I  saw  him  several  times  paying 
great  attention  to  my  Elvira),  I  wiU,  if  he 
pleases  to  become  her  husband,  settle  upon 
him  my  large  estates  and  great  property ; 
a  certain  portion  of  which  to.be  enjoyed 
during  my  life,  and  the  whole  at  my  de- 
cease. 

**  I  have  made,  my  dear  conde,  this  pro- 
posal to  you»  C(mceiving  that  you  cannot 
object  to  it ;  and  I  request  your  lordship ' 
to  do  me  the  honour  of  making  it  known 
to  the  young  gentleman;  fbr^  if  he  be  not 
already  fixed,  it  is  impossible  that  he 
should  reject  the  vast  riches  of  don  Sara- 
gossa,  and,  above  all,  his  beautiful  daugh- 
ter^ 

^^  I  am,  with  the  greatest  respect,  my 
dear  conde,  yours  very  sineerdiy, 

**  Carlos  ^ARAGOssA•- 
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"  We  doubted  riot,  St.  Julian,  of  yi»» 
being  a  very  fine  young  fellow,  tHSft  can 
we  doubt  of  your  being  a  very  fortunate 
one,  to  have  the  daughter  fall  in  love  with 
•you,  and  the  father  to  offer  you  hig  im- 
mense wealth  to  marry  this  beautiful 
daughter,  whom,  it  appears,  you  would  be 
most  happy  to  marry  without** 

"  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  should  not ;  I  ex- 
ceedingly regret  that  he  has  troubled  him^ 
self  to  propose  that  to  which  I  cannot  ac- 
cede." 

"  Do  not  heed  what  he  says,  mf  lord," 
interrupted  the  vizconde— "  begging  your 
pardon,  St.  Julian,"  bowing  to  him.  "  He 
entertained,  and,  I  assure  your  lordship, 
very  much  amused,  me  with  an  animated 
description  of  the  fascinating  Elvira :  she 
was  so  beautiful,  so  lovely — she  possessed 
•so  much  softness,  so  much  sensibility :  she 
was  so  accomplished,  so  every  thing— ^and 
her  father  was  so  unlike  this  feminine  an- 
gel (who  has  no  mother  to  set  l^r  an  ex- 
ample of  .elegance  and  excellence),  that 
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he  vrondered  how  she  became  so  divufie  T 

Camila,  during  Medina's  rhapsody,  was 
now  red,  now  pale;  she  breathed  with 
difficulty,  her  palpitating  heart  throbbing 
as  it  would  force  its  lovely  boundary. 

'^  I  regret  that  I  was  so  unfortunate  as 
to  gain  the  particular  approbation  of  don 
Saragossa,  for  I  certainly  shall  not  accept 
the  proposed  alliance,  though  so  kindly 
intentioned.** 

"  Heed  him  not,  my  lord,  I  beseech 
you,"  again  interrupted  the  vizconde ;  "  for 
he  asserted  that  the  sefiora  Elvira  equalled 
the  lady  Isabella  in  mental  accomplish- 
ments. He  contrasted  her  with  the  beau- 
tiful duquesa  de  Tarragona,  and  gave  El- 
vira the  palm ;  and  we  all  know  the  beauty 
of  the  duquesa.** 

"  Was  the  duquesa  at  Ubeda,  Rodolfo  ?" 
inquired  the  condesa. 

**  No,  my  dear  lady  de  Amo,  I  saw  her 
grace  at  B— — ." 

**  She  has  &  palace  at  San  B-^^-*-,  I  be- 
lieve ;  were  yoii.  there  P**^ 
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<'  I  saw  her  grace  ait  the  theati^a''  , 

''  Elvua  must  indeed  beivety  heautilul,'' 
resumed  the  condesa, ''  if  she  exceed,  the 
duquesa  de  Tarragona." 

**  I  shall  not  detain  the  messenger,"  said 
tfaeconde  de  Amo;  "I  will  inform  the 
don,  colonel  St.  Julian,  that  you  will  he 
most  happy  to  accept  his  very  polite  ofib: 
of  alliance." 

**  I  hope  you  will  not,  my  lord ;  I  can- 
not accept  it.  Will  you  permit  me  to 
state  to  don  Saragossa.that  I  cannot?" 

**  No;  I  shall  take  upon  myself  to  an- 
swer that  which  is  addressed  tp  me." 

Rodolfo  bowed. — ^''And  wilt  you  not, 
my  lofd^  allow  me  a  voice  in  that  which 
so  nearly  concerns  me  ?" 

"  Pray,  sir,  what  are  your  reasons  for 
treating  with  contempt  this  unparalleled 
good  fortune,  this  condescending,  o6rer  of 
alliance,  when  all  the  advapta^^^iO'e  on 
your  side  ?  Let  me  tell  you^sir^  I  shall 
taUe  upon  me  to  say,  that  you  will  accept,, 
and  accept  it  immediately." 
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^*  Not  anotber  word,  sir :  know  that  I 
will  be  obeyed  in  this  instance^  or  you 
shall  experience  my  heaviest  displeasure^" 
quitting  the  room  in  great  perturbation. 

"  My  dear  Rodolfo,*^  said  the  condesa, 
"  I, cannot  imagine  why  you  should  ob- 
ject to  oblige  the  eonde  de  Amo,  and  es- 
pecially as  you  allow  the  lady  to  be  so 
prepossessing.  I  never  before  saw  you' 
perverse,  colonel  St.  Julian." 

*•  I  am  obliged  to  your  ladyship  for 
your  past  good  opinion,  and  I  regret  that 
you  should,  even  for  a  moment,  think  me 
perverse.  I  have  ever  sought  your  lady- 
ship's approval  of  my  conduct ;  but  indeed, 
indeed,  my  dear  madam,  I  cannot  accept 
the  offered  alliance." 

"  Really,  St  Julian,  you  astonish  me ; 
this  is  the  first  time  I  ever  felt  any  thing 
like  anger  towards  you.  But  rest  assured, 
the  cohde  deArno  will  be. obeyed:  and 
kt  me  ask  you  what  reason  you  have  to 
slight  such  good  fortune  ?— you  who  have 
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no  rank  hvjf.  military,  arid  that  ivhidi  you 
have  gained  in  military  service— -who  have 
no  provision  but  that  which  the  conde  de 
Amo  may  make  for  you  ?  Consider,  niy 
dear  Rodolfo,  the  many  and  great  advan- 
tages of  thi$  alliance,  and  above  alU  the 
lady  so  fascinating*" 

Rodolfo  sighed. — *'  I  wish  I  could  re- 
ject this  alliance  without  losing  the  so 
much  valued  good  opinion  of  your  lady- 


The  conde  re)tumed— "  I  have  written 
to  don  Saragossa,  thanking  him  for  the 
honour  he  has  done  me  and  colonel  St. 
Julian  in  the  proposed  union,  and  colonel 
St.  Julian  will  be  most  happy  to  accept  it ; 
and  I  have  further  said,  that  Rodolfo's  ab- 
sence from  the  army  expires  in  little  more 
than  three  months,  but  I  will  obtain  for 
him  a  longer  term,  if  the  beautiful  dofia 
Elvira  and  don  Saragossa  wish  it." 

"  And  may  I  not,  my  lord,  serve  ano- 
ther campaign  before  the  completion  of 
this  engagement?" 
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«•  No,  sir.'' 

Hodolfo  left  ^he  room  to  seek  Camila, 
who  had  quitted  it  to  indulge  her  tears. 
St.  Julian,  whom  she  had  thought  the 
least  imperfect  of  human  beings,  had  then, 
it  i^peared,  trifled  with  the  feelings  of 
Elvira!  ah!  not  trifled  with,  but  had 
voluntarily  forsaken  his  first  vows,  and 
given  to  her  those  affections  which  Camila 
-alone  had  a  right  to  expect,  and  of  which 
jihe  thought  herself  so  secure.  He  had 
never  mentioned  Elvira  to  her ;  that  morn- 
ing was  the  first  time  of  her  knowing  that 
such  a  being  existed,  who  was  so  superior* 
so  singularly  charoling*— more  beautiful 
than  the  duqtiesa  de  Tarragona !-— equal 
in  solid  acquirements  and  tasteful  accom- 
plishments to  the  lady  Isabella !  Oh!— - 
oh!-*-the  one  who  possessed  her  whole 
heart  with  all  its  wishes,  thus  to  throw  it 
fit>m  him! 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


"  Mt  dear  Camila,  and  in  tears !"  exdtim- 
ed  St  Julian,  taking  h^  hioid,  which  she 
hastily  withdrew.  '•  What  excites,  those 
fastfalUng  tears,  so  disl^ssing  to  your  Ro- 
ddfor 

Brushing  them  away  with  her  hatid-^ 
^^  My  tears  aie  of  no  oonsequenoe  to  colo- 
nel St  Julian." 

^^  Good :  Heaven!  ^no  ccmsequenoe  to 
me!  to  him  whom  you  have  given  the 
happiness  to  hope  that  the  morrow  shaU 
-€6nfirm  his  felicity !" 

*'  I  recall  the  fulfilling  of  that  eBgE^r 
ment  Are  you.,  not  to  be  united  to  dofia 
Elvira?  And  now  and  for  ever  let  me 
bid  you  adieu — ^good  morning  T  and  she 
turned  from  him. 

«  Oh— oh  r  groaned  St  Julian,  follow- 
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ing  h^.  *'  Is  tbis  my  prom&ed  bliss,  crael 
Camikr 

^    **  Lieave  me,  sir/' 

^  **  I  will— I  will  leave  you ;  bwt  I  can- 
not bear  your  anger;  and  surely  it  must 
be  in  di^leasure  that  you  bid*  me  an  eter- 
nal adieu  with  a  cool  *  goc^-moming.'  Oh, 
Camila,  whom  I  so  lately  presumed  to 
think  my  Camila,  wherein  have  I  o£fend- 
ed?^    He  threw  himself  upon  his  knees 

—•*  How  can  I  expiate  the  imputed, 
though  t6  me  unknown  transgression?—- 
what  atonement  can  I  make?  Drive  me 
not,  £urest  lady,  to  {^rdition !  if  I  am  to 
quit  you  now,  and  for  ever,  give  nie  tbe 
mercHul  adieu  of  the  lady  8an  Valos  \^ 

She  enveloped  herself  in  her  veil,  and 
turning  from  him,  left  him  upon  his  knees. 
The  heiut-tom  Camila  durst  not  trust  her 

<^voice-*her  stifled  tears  sought  to  flow  t  she 

entered  a  little  grot,  embowered  in  fri^^rant 

foliage,  and  gay  way  to  a  transpc»t  of 

grief. 

Rodolfo  had  watched   her   steps-^^ 
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took  h^r  in  his  wms^  and  bet  head  i^ted 
upon  his  bosom.  Her  tears  continued  to 
flow,  and  she  turned  herifaoe  towards  him 
to  conceal  h»  emotion*  The  brilliant 
drops  of  anxious  affection  fell  from  his 
eyes  upon  her  polished  arm.  He  silently 
waited  the  abating  of  her  emotion — then 
he  falteringly  addressed  her  with—**  Is  it 
in  the  powet*  of  St  Julian  to  relieve  tte 
grirf  of  lady  San  Valos  ?  In  what  is  your 
ladyship  offended? — Will  not  the  vizcon- 
desa  de  San  Valos  condescend  to  give  an 
explanation?" 

From  her  contending  feelings  she  was 
still  incapable  of  replying. 

**  Will  you  not  inform  the  miserable  St. 
Julian  in  what  way  he  has  been  so  unfor- 
tunate as  to  offend  your  ladyship  ?*" 

**  You  have  not  offended  me.  You 
certainly  have  the  control  of  your  own  ac- 
tions, nor  do  I  wish  you  to  account  to  me 
for  them.** 

"*There  must  be  some  cruel  misunder- 
standing ;  I  cannot  recollect  one  wo^^  or 
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action  of  my  whole  life  wherein  I  intend- 
ed offence  to  the  lady  San  Valos — I  can- 
not recollect  even  a  thought  that  designed 
her  otherwise  than  peace.** 

"  And  why,  colonel  St  Julian,  are  you 
thus  defending  yourself?  have  I  charged 
you  with  any  thing?" 

"  No^,  but  the  vizcondesa  de  San  Valos 
is  not  accustomed  to  act  inconsistently — 
I  must  have  offended,  though  uninten- 
tionally." 

**  You  have  not  offended.  But  are  you 
not  to  be  the  husband  of  Elvira?  and  do 
your  attentions  to  me  accord  with  the  af- 
fection you  bear  her  ?" 

"  Good  Heaven!  the  affection  I  bear 
her !     What  does  lady  San  Valos  mean  ?" 

"  Did  not  Medina  describe  your  admi- 
ration—your affection ;  and  did  not  don 
Saragossa  write  of  your  attentions  to  i^l* 
vira,  and  that,  in  consequence  of  those  at- 
tentions, you  possessed  her  heart  ?" 

*^  My  dear  lady  San  Valos,  could  I  sup- 
pose that  the  heightened  description  of 
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lord  Medina  would  injure  me  in  your  good 
(^)inion?  and  oould  you  for  a  moment 
imagine  me  so  unworthy,  so  miserably  un- 
grateful, as  to  pour  forth  affection  that 
could  only Jbe  yours-^affection  that  it  is 
impossible  for  me  to  feel  but  for  Camila  ? 
Forgive  me  then,  dearest  Camila,  that  I 
should,  though  so  undesignedly,  have 
^iven  you  pain — say,  my  lovely  friend^ 
that  you  forgive  me.  Is  there  on  earth  a 
being  whom  I  so  dread  to  offend !  Oh, 
Camila,  I  love  you  above  all  created  things ; 
I  value  my  existrace  only  for  my  Camila ! 
possessing  her  affection,  I  enjoy  more  than 
human  felicity— -without  it,  my  existence 
would  be  but  a  miserable  continuance  of 
wretchedness.  Oh  say  then,  St.  Julian's 
best  beloved,  that  you  forgive  him — say 
then  that  you  will  bless  him  with  your 
esteem,  with  your  affection,  which  has 
ever  been  dearer  to  him  than  life  !**  kissing 
fcer  lovely  forehead. 

*^  I  see,  my  dear  St.  Julian,  that  I  have 
ccmduded  hastily  and  erroneously.^' 
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**  The  study/the^kleavour  of  my  Kfe 
shall  be  my  Camila's  happiness — say,  con- 
sent then,  my  best  beloved,  to  our  union 
to-morrow?" 

Camila  gave  her  assent  only  by  her  tears, 
which  Rodolfo  was  kissing  away  when  the 
vizconde  entered. — "  Camila  in  tears  P' 
kissing  her  Uushing  cheek.  "  What 
cause  can  my  dearest  sister  possibly  have 
for  sorrow?  acquaint  me,  my  love,  with 
that  which  occasions  your  grief— let  me, 
my  best  beloved  Camila,  participate  in 
those  tears !" 

Camila  continued  silent,  and  covered 
with  blushes;  and  the  feelings  of  the  pity- 
ing and  distressed  Rodolfo  were  excruci- 
ating, as  the  vizconde  unremittingly  made 
his  inquiries. 

'*  Why  is  it  that  St.  Julian  possesses 
your  confidence  and  I  am  excluded  ?  Is 
not  Enrique  as  dear  as  Rodolfo  ?*' 

**  Oh  yes,  my  dear  Enrique ;  but  indeed 
-~indeed  my  tears  are  of  no  consequence," 
rising,  and  seating  hersdf  by  his  side. 
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'*  I  cannot  be  satisSed  without  a  know- 
ledge of  your  distress,  my  dear  Camila." 

Her  tears  again  fell,  while  heightening 
blushes  died  her  fair  complexion. 

^*  Colonel  St.  Julian,"  turning  to  Ro- 
dolfo,  *'  I  demand  an  explanation  from 
you.*' 

Rodolfo  seemed  unwilling  to  grant  it. 

'*  Come  with  me,  sir." 

**  I  cannot  leave  your  sister  weeping." 

"  You  can  for  a  moment."  They  quit- 
ted the  bower. — "  Now,  sir,  give  me  the 
requested  information  ?" 

'*  I  do  not  know  that  I  have  a  right  to 
explain  that  which  lady  San  Valos  de- 
clined." 

"  Pitiful  evasion !  I  insist  upon  being 
made  acquainted  with  that  whidi  excited 
the  tears  of  lady  San  Valos !" 

"  Oh,  Enrique,  I  love  the  lady  San  Va- 
los  above  every  human  being !" 

"  Love  the  lady  San  Valos !  Rodolfo  St. 
Julian,  the  son  of  a  peasant,  love  the  lady 
San  Valos !  and  his  love  the  cause  of  her 
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tsears !  is  it  not,  sir?  Hypocritical  villain ! 
Is  it  possible  that  you  can  be  the  Rodolfo 
that  I  thought  excelled  in  every  good? 
How  art  thou  fallen,  thou  mean-spirited 
wretch ! — Oh,  my  father,  could  you  ima- 
gine  that  the  poor  boy  you  brought  into 
your  family,  and  to  whom  you  gave  all  that 
he  possesses — could  you  imagine  that  he 
would  set  himself  up  as  your  equal,  and 
attempt  to  seduce  the  vizcondesa  de  San 
Valosfrom  her  duty — that  he  would,  by  his 
hypocritical  wiles,  attempt  to  steal  her 
youthful  and  innocent  heart ! — Oh,  St.  Ju- 
lian, I  would  not  feel  the  curse  of  thy  des- 
tiny, the  excnidating  agony  of  thy  feel- 
ings, if  indeed  thou  art  not  lost  to  feeling !" 
**  Oh,  my  lord,  I  have  been  guilty  of 
the  worst  of  ingratitude,  and  I  am  indeed 
the  miserable  wretch  you  suppose;  but, 
my  lord,  you  judge  harshly— you  perhaps 
have  never  felt  the  passion  that  constitutes 
my  wretchedness;  but  you  must  know, 
my  dear  Medina,  that  to  live  with  the^ 
lady  San  V alos  and  not  love  her,  would  be 

VOL.  I.  L 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


S18  SABAG088A. 

impossible.'  I  loved  her  fixHxi  my  eariiert 
recollection ;  but  knew  not  that  it  eii^eed* 
ed  a  brother's  love^  till  the  ecmde  de  Amo 
commitfided  lady  San  Valos  to  accept  of 
Romano.  I  then  loved  innocently;  bat, 
oh  Heaven !  in  an  evil  moment  I  presui3a*< 
ed  to  pour  forth  my  unlbrtunate  passi^m. 
The  lady  San  Valos  condJissc^ided  t&^tetum 
this  ill-fated  pfffision.     (%,  Enrique-——'* 

'*  Villaini  it  is  false!  I& it  possWbe  fi>r 
the  lady  San  Valos  to  love  one  of  her  &- 
ther's  vassals?" 

He  flew  to  the  grot:  the  viaoondesa 
was  still  weeping.-^"  My  dear  sister,  I 
have  learned,  and  I.  regret  the  cause  of 
your  tears.  I  wiUidgly  allows  nrf  gentle 
Camila  to  weep  the  daring  presumption  of 
St.  Juliw.;  but  can  I  believe  it  possible 
that  you  have  so  forgotten  the  ancient 
hpuse  of  Arpe  and  of  ^n  Valot-*-so  for^ 
gotten  the  duty  you  owe^your' par^ts— 
the  duty  due  to  youpsdf,as*toeotidescetid  t€^ 
i^turn  the  miserably .|»^s«mptuouspassioft 
of  the  son  of  one  of  your  fether'fe^  depen- 
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dants  ?  My  dear  Camik,  you  distress  me 
witb  your  tears.  Say  only  that  St.  Julian 
is  falser 

•^  Oh  nor 

*  What,  lady  San  Valos,  have  you  in- 
deed given  your  heatt  to  an  ungrateful 
villain  ?*-.Oh,  my  father !  Oh,  my  mother ! 
cottid  you  believe  this  of  Gamila?'' 

"  My  dear  Medina,  St.  Julian  can  never 
be  ungrateful !  can  never  be  a  villain !" 

"  And  is  it  not  ungrtiteful  to  aspire  to 
the  daughter  of  his  benefactor?  Is  it  not 
to  be  a  villain,  to  seduce  the  afibction  of 
her,  before  whom  he  ought  to  have  trem- 
bled, and  to  have  crouched  to  the  earth  ?"^ 

He  again  flew  to  Roddfb,  who  was  en- 
during all  the  torments  of  remorse,  and  all 
the  misery  of  beholding  his  hopes  blasted 
for  ever. — "  I  have  indeed  been  ungrate- 
fiiT,**  he  mentally  exclaimed ;  "  I  ought  to 
have  suffered  annihilation,  rather  than  have 
breathed  my  aflfection  to  the  vizcondesa  de 
San  Valos !  Oh  that  I  could  now  suffer 
alone !  Oh  Camila !  And,  merciful  Hea- 
l3 
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ven  !"  continued  the  humiliated  St  Julian, 
"  I  must  bear,  yes  patiently  bear  the  bit- 
ter taunts  of  Medina;  but  it  is  for  thy 
sake,"  he  said,  apostrophizing  the  idol  of 
his  affections ;  "  for  my  proud  spirit  in  no- 
wise accords  with  my  plebeian  birth.  Alas!  * 
it  requires  all  the  fortitude,  the  self-denial 
of  thy  Rodolfo,  that  even  from  thy  bro- 
ther, and  for  thee,  my  sweet  Camila,  I  bear, 
though  I  deserve,  to  be  called  a  villain ! 
Ah,  if  once  we  wander  from  the  path  of 
rectitude,  what  evils  beset  our  way !  the 
aberration  brings  its  punishment ;  yet,  if 
we  are  stopped  in  our  evagaceous  career, 
if  remorse  of  conscience,  though  in  agoni- 
zing pangs  scarcely  to  be  endured,  recall 
us  to  reason,  awaken  us  to  a  sense  of  our 
obliquity,  and  prevent  us  from  farther  en- 
tangling ourselves  in  the  labyrinths  of  error, 
ought  we  not  to  be.  thankful  ?  and  yet, 
strange  infatuation !  I  wouldTiot  be  with- 
out the  affection  of  Camila,  though  it  is 
so  entwined  with  calamitous  involvments, 
for  every  other  good!   no,  I  would  be. 
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bound  in  misery's  lengthened  chain,  and 
grasped  by  each  link  of  human  woes,  still 
to  possess  Camila's  love!  deprived  of  it, 
rank,  honour,  glory,  would  fade  into  no- 
thingness; yes,*'  vehemently  exclaimed 
affection's  votary,  "  in  the  destitution  of 
love,  each  specious  joy  would  corrode  my 
bereaved  heart !  and  tne  perverse  and  dis- 
figuring pencil  of  discontentuous  repin- 
ings  would  tinct  in  darkest  colouring  every 
seeming  bliss  !** 

'  '*  And  so,  thou  monster,  thou  hast  really 
stolen  the  affections  of  the  admired,  the 
adcnred,  the  lovely  vizcondesa  de  San  Va- 
los!  This  instant  quit  the  Amo  domain 
for  ever!" 

''  I  will  first  bid  the  lady  San  Valos 
adieu,**  turning  towards  the  grotto. 

•*No,  sirr 

^^  The  lady  San  Valos  shall  not  have  to 
say  that  I  am  dishonourable :  no,  my  lord, 
I  will  first  see  your  sister,  and  if  she  desire 
it,  I  will  quit  the  domain,  otherwise  I.will 
not." 
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^  Then  my  sword  shall  drink  your 
blood !"  drawing  and  making  a  4tepeci^ 
plunge* 

Rodblfi)  saw  bis  ii)tention<-K!aught  his 
arm-^wienched  the  wMpon  irom  hk  hmA^ 
and  threw  it  frcim  him.  . 

**  Yd!  hgve  foited  me  for  thi»  ^mexmA 
I  cannot  preveot  yOii  mmngCmn^;  Initi 
be  assur^,  that  you.  marry  Gansdlt  but 
tiiKwg^  liie  blood  of  M^dinft-r^^^  will 
defend  her  from  the  pollution  of  ^  taasal 
alliance  with  my  life  i  If  yo)i  dhowe  to 
quit  the  domain  without  a^nst  iwein^  tbe 
vizcondesa,  I  ^ive  you  the  liheFty-r^  no^ 
expeet  aU  the  just  and  hondfale  vengeanee 
of  the  conde  de  Arno,  whom  I  stiaU  ji»* 
mediatdly  acquaint  with  your  treaehiry." 

*^  I  acknowledge  the  &m^e^  ymig/tEsnoe 
would  be  just,  and  as  for  myself  I  shonld 
not  sotiple  a  moBA^ife  to  heair  it,  horrible 
as  it  might  be,  rather  than  he  driiren  Iqf 
any  man,  even  the  Iwother  of  Camih,  to 
do  that  which  I  did  not  think  right;  but 
if  the  lady  San  Valos  is  to  be  involved  in 
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my  mic^ry,  which  she  assutedly  will,  if 
ihe  afiahr  be  made  knowti  to  the  Odnde,  I 
have  no  choice  but  for  her  petca  I  go,  my 
lord ;  I  sllall  leuve  the  domain  ete  the  mor- 
row's dawn :  iiid  may  you  never  feel  what 
ifc  is  to  love  without  hope  \  Will  yoii^no, 
yon  will  not,  Ml  the  lady  San  Valos  that  I 
i^aH  neyw  cease  to  adore  her.  Adieu!** 
inosldng  into  the  thidc  and  dark  foliage. 

The  vi0coiid»  again  returned  to  the 
bower.^^'^  My  dear  Camila,  you  must  have 
long  known  that  it  was  impossible  for  the 
vizoondesa  de  San  ^^los  tref  to  marry 
thepeaamtRodolfor 

^  My  dear  Medind,  whoeter  might  be 
the  piurente^  of  St  Julian,  we  and  every 
one  have  ever  found  hitn  a  gentleman ;  his 
'present  rank,  hoiiourtibly  gained  by  hi^ 
sWerd^  forbidd  him  to  be  styled  peasant ; 
and  kn6W>  what  the  tionsequedfice  soever 
may  be,  t^at  Bodotfo  Bt.  Julian  has  the 
whc^  heart  of  your  sistor ;  I  gave  it  to  his 
merit ;  nor  have  you,  my  dear  Enrique, 
ctmtributed  a  little  to  its  disposal.    Have 
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you  not  always  hdd  it  as  the  ultimatum 
of  your  ambition  to  resemble,  to  be  the 
counterpart  of  Rodolfo  ?** 

"  Yes,  I  have  ever  considered  him  fault- 
less both  in  person  and  mind  till  this  hour. 
His  high  sense  of  honour,  his  candour,  his 
generosity;  he  never  feared  a  danger  to 
serve  any  human  being;  the  beauty  of  his 
countenance,  symmetrical  figure,  noble  aii% 
princely  grace;  his  words,  though  the 
words  any  one  would  have  used,  yet  from 
his  lips  sound  more  pleasing,  or  with  more 
meaning;  he  is  everjfc  way  superior  to  all 
I  know,  so  superior,  that  I  scruple  not  to 
say,  he  excels  in  every  thing:  but  at  this 
moment  I  hate  him  for  his  very  superio- 
rity— ^for  has  it  not  enabled  him  to  carry 
on  robbery  and  deceit  ?  Yes !  was  he  not 
thus  excellent,  could  the  miscreant  have 
stolen  the  heart  of  the  lady  San  Valos? 
Oh,  Camila !  surely  you  cannot  think  of 
this  plebeian  alliance!  you  cannot— Can- 
not have  given  your  affection  ?" 

*^  Can  your  lordship  think  it  strange  that 
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I  should  admire  one  who  (you  acknow- 
ledge) is  so  superior  ?•• 

•*  What  will  the  oonde,  what  will  the 
oondesa  say  to  this  disposal  of  your  hearty 
Camila?" 

'*  I  know  not ;  but  this  I  know,  my  lord, 
that  my  brother  has  nothing  to  do  with 
it,  and  can  hare  no  right  to  question  me."" 

^'  And  is  it  nothing  to  a  brother  who 
he  has  for  a  brother-in-law,  or  whether  the 
pure  blood  of  his  house  be  contaminated 
by  the  foul  blood  of  a  vassal  ?  But  who- 
ever my  brother-inJaw  may  be,  it  is  not 
probable  that  I  shall  have  St.  Julian — he 
has  quitted  De  Amo  for  ever.** 

*^.  St.  Julian  quitted  De  Amo  for  ever ! 
Oh  nor 

"  Indeed  he  has.''  . 

*'  Impossible!  he  would  have  bidden 
me  farewell !" 

"  You  will  see  him  no  more,  Camila." 

"  Then  you  have  destroyed  him  !  Oh ! 
oh,  my  dear,  dear  Rodolfo  V' 

The  vizconde  supported  his  feinting  sis- 
l3 
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ter.-^^  My  dear  Camila  \  my  best  belevw 
ed'^terl  oh !  alas !  she  is  c^ad !"  K^sdng 
her  pale  fovehead»  her  eyes,  her  lips — 
'^  Kess  yonr  Eniiqpe,  my  dear  sister,  lof 
returning  life — destroy  him  not,  my  b6-> 
loved  Camikr 

Slowly  reviving—^  Ohi  ray  deav  Ro- 
dolfo!  to-mc?row  we  were  to  be:  united^ 
and  now — dead !  oh!"*  and'  she  again  be- 
came Ufelees  en  the  .faosom  of  Medina. 

<'  My  dear  Camila,  Blodolfotis  not  dead^'' 
kissing  her ;  ^'he  is  not  dead,  myibekxMd  !^ 
Ob,  heavenly  Father^  in  merc^reftoreioy 
sister  I*— My  dear  Camila,  bkafss,  blesa  mf 
with  returning  life,  and  yoar  wishest  shall 
be  mine-^yes,  oh  ye^  my  dtar  inster  I  I 
will  no  longer  oppose  affection  that  so  im^ 
perceptibly  grew  into  passiotu-p^oh  no! 
Rodolfo  sbaU  be  youn,  my  deav  Camila. 
— Live,  and  St.  Julian  shall  be  the  hua- 
bandofCamil^r     *  i^ 

The  viiscondp^  was  na  stvangw  to  the 
turbulent  passion ;  be  had  figh  its  dawn^ 
ings  upon  bis  heart,  a|id  it  influenced  his 
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conduct  m  the  present  indtdnce ;  for,  com- 
birring  with  the  aiffectidti,  the  particularly 
great  afPection  which  he  bore  his  sister,  it 
raised  in  his  bosom  a  sympathy-^a  sort  of 
ffeUow-feeHng,  trithout  trhich,  it  is  more 
than  probable,  he  would  not  have  so  com- 
passionat^  conMifeetat^  her  distress; 
and,  addefd  to  th6  terwr  of  the  pttjbability 
of  shortening  h^r  eicistence — so  suddenly 
bringing  her  to  an  early  tomb,  completely 
overturned  all  his  opposition ;  and  he  be- 
came' as  strenuous  an  advocate  for  the 
union  of  St.  Julian  and  his  sister,  as  he 
had,  a  few  minutes  before,  been  an  opposer 
of  it. 

A  Iqn^-drawn  sigh  from  Camita  appri^ 
zed  him  of  returning  consciousness.  Em- 
bracing hdr  with  transport—"  My  dear 
Catli^,  agsdn  liV& !  St.  Julian  is  not  dead ! 
Live,  my  love^  and  let  us  seek  him  T 

She  again  became  reanimated. 

•*  Permit  me  to  support  jrou  to  Rodolfa, 
who  is  not  fat  off."  He  drew  hw  arm 
through  his,  and  they  slowly  quitted  the 
foliage-embosomed  grot 
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The  invigorating  breeze  wafted  strength, 
and  Camila  was  soon  enabled  to  quicken 
her  pace.  They  sought  Rodolfo  in  every 
probable  part  of  the  garden.  Camila  grew 
impatient. — "  Surely,  surely,  Enrique,  you 
are  not  deceiving  me  ?" 

"  You  are  right,  my  dear  sister.  I  saw 
him  enter  this  thicket;  perhaps  he  crossed 
the  glen  and  entered  yonder  wood." 

They  pursued  the  path  and  entered  the 
wood.  They  saw  not  Rodolfo;  they 
heard  nothing  save  the  splashing  moan  of 
the  cataract,  which  fell  above  their  heads. 
They  were  turning,  doubtful  which  way 
to  pursue,  when  they  heard  a  murmuring 
as  of  the  human  voice.  They  listened  at- 
tentively, and  heard — "  How  desirable  is 
birth !  If  a  man  obtain  feme,  honour^ — if 
he  attain  ambition's  proudest  eminence, 
yet  if  he  be  not  ennobled  by  birth,  he  ever 
remains  obnoxious  to  the  taunts,  to  the 
contempt  of  every  one  who  is  nobly  born ; 
and,  alas !  there  is  no  flying  from  a  cir- 
cumstance so  degrading,  though  so  adven- 
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titious ;  no  honourable  conduct,  no  cirding 
honours  will  avail,  or  banish  the  eternal 
stigma  from  the  base  horn ;  no  ablution 
can  delete  the  stain,  nor  rolling  years  chase 
it  from  the  reminiscence  of  nobility.  Ah, 
then  how  durst  I  aspire  to  one  so  preemi- 
nently exalted  in  rank,  so  environed  with 
heraldic  emblazonments  ?  And  now  what 
does  lady  San  Valos  think  of  the  wretched 
St.  Julian?  Why,  why  did  the  conde  de 
Amo  take  me  from  parents  whose  humble 
fortunes  would  have  shielded  me  from  the 
bewitching  smile,  that  fascinates  while  it 
kills,  beaming  from  the  awful  height  of 
coronated  rank !  Oh— -oh!  yet  I  cannot 
wish  it — no,  no.  Have  I  not  «ijoyed 
years  of  perfect  bliss  ?  Has  not  Camila 
given  me  the  better  part  of  myself— has 
she  not  given  me  the  love  of  honour,  of 
glory? — Has  she  not  taught  me  to  feel 
that  I  have  a  soul  superior  to  my  birth — 
has  she  not  taught  me  to  soar  aloft  and 
tread  the  aerial  height  of  proud  ambition? 
For  Camila  my  polished  weapon  drank  the 
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jfipe's  wsRD  Ubod;  jfeM^yes^  Camila 
gh«il  ercly  hope,  eveiy  jafy\  and^^iaU  I 
net  bef  grotefal  to  the  condd  fiir  snaisAMg 
ffie  fipom  1^  lowest  of  nrankindr  from 
gloom7%iM)irtAoev  that  I  mi^rt  bask  in 
AefmflAnne  of  Camila'^brigbtming  pre- 
Mnee^  mod  drink  tte  intoxitetang  drauglrt 
affmitilMijradUbilioft?  But  fhis  k  foi:  eir^ 
fMt  No  padi  b£  ^ory  vow  remains  fiar 
the  miseraUe  St.  Juliaiii  No  longer  as  a 
ndfitory  eommafiideri  but  as  an  humble 
i^olutlteer,  will  I  se^  at  least  an  honour- 
aUe  unknown  end  in  die  indiscriminate 

iSnst^md^  t^caSl  the  self-banished  Rodolfo." 
•Si  Jolianr 
*^  Ob !''  groaned  Eodolfo. 
'^  St.  JPuliatl !  Medina  wfehes  to  speak  to 

RodoHb'  stbwly^  dese^ided  the  rugged 
be^ht;  ot^  seeing  'Camila  be  hastened  his 
pac3c :  stopping  suddenly—"  Ah,  tMs  is 
the  fast  sad  adieu  f  Camila,  oh  have  pity, 
gently  word  Rodolfo's  eternal  exile  !** 
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^  Oh  my  dear  Rodolfa!  erer  my  own 
itodelfof*  He  caught  her  in  his  smnn, 
and  b^deired  the  Ikeless  Caimla  with  hm 

The  weeping  Medina  sought  the  watein* 
M's  hasty  trcmUing  Wffve,  and  refteshed 
her  with  its  eoohieaeL 

The  again  resjHriiig  Canila^  sif^p^^ 
op^ed  her  mild  eyes  on^  the  anxious  Bo- 
dolfe^  who  kissed  her  pale  dieek»  and  rais- 
ed hep  to  the  fragrant  and  health-giving 
breeze,  which  £inned  her  with  its  bahny 
ftwhoess  as  she  leaned  upon  kirn  fin*  sup- 
pwt. 

<<  I  have  been,  I  fear,  iiDparck>nably 
ha^ty,  my  dear  St.  Julian/'  pvesaiting  his 
hand ;  "  forgive  me.** 

Rodolfb  taking  the  offered  hand—''  I 
too  have  to  be  fergiv^vh  n^y  dear  Enrique.^ 

<'  At^  you,  my  dear  Camila,  can  you 
fergive^  your  hasty  brothw?^ 

'♦Yes>  my  dear  Medhia,  I  with  plea- 
sure pardon  a  brother,  who  so  generously 
acknowledges  his  error."  • 
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'  "  To  convince  you  how  greatly  I  desire 
your  felicity,  my  dear  friends,  permit  me, 
and  I  will  be  present  at  the  sacred  cere- 
mony :  allow  me,  my  dear  Camila,  to  pre- 
sent you  to  the  husband  of  your  choice, 
the  beloved  St.  Julian,  whom  I  will  love 
with  twofold  affection  for  your  sake,"  sa- 
luting his  sister,  and  embracing  Rodolfo. 
Lord  Medina  sought  his  sword,  and  put- 
ting it  in  the  scabbard,  exclaimed — "  I 
hope  I  shall  never  again  draw  it  so  hastily 
to  take  the  life  of  my  friend." 

Camila  trembled  as  she  mentally  ad- 
dressed Heaven  in  behalf  of  the  virtuous 
hope,  and  gratefully  acknowledged  divine 
interpositiqn  in  the  preseryation  of  St.  Ju- 
lian. 

To  get  rid  of  any  emotion  that  might 
*be  visible  upon  the  countenance  or  in  the 
manner  of  either,  they  walked  through  the 
grounds,  visited  Camila's  birds,  enjoyed 
the  soft  enchantment  t)f  the  orange  grove, 
which  exhaled  its  exquisite  perfume  upon 
the  undulating  zephyr,  that  in  playful 
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wafting  breathed  upon  the  felicitous  trio; 
viewed  the  thousand  gradations  of  colour 
in  the  odorous  petals  that  graced  the  flow- 
ery garden;  and  thus  strolling  in  the  Ely- 
sium of  De  Amo,  they  were  as  happy  as 
the  smiling  Eve  and  her  beloved  compa- 
nion in  the  abode  of  innocence,  which  was 
not  more  adorned  or  more  beautiful  than 
their  own  Eden. 


CHAPTER  XVIIL 

**  My  loves,"*  said  the  condesa,  on  thdr  en- 
trance, "  the  conde  de  Amo  and  I  have 
just  made  an  engagement  tor  you  to-mor- 
row: the  condesa  de  Valencia  unexpect- 
edly gives  un  d^cCim^  d  la  fourchette  et 
unhdL  Her  son  has  returned  from  the 
tour  of  Europe;  to  express  her  joy  at  the 
event,  and  that  his  lordship  may  receive 
the  congratulations  of  his  friends,  she  pre- 
sents this  entertainment " 
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St*  Julian  reddened  with  Texationi  he 
trembled  kit  someUiuig  should  intervene 
to  prevent  ftr  ever  the  intended  union. 

Eariy  m  Ite  dajr  the  De  Antopaaty  aiv 
rived  at  die  castle  de  Vaieneia.  All  weite 
in  exeellent  i^iirita  excepting  Rodolfc^  who 
was  determined  to  exert  himself  and  to 
bear  that  patiently  which  he  could  not 
prevent. 

It  was  a  scene  to  exhilarate  the  mind, 
and  draw  it  from  its  musings.  In  arcades 
formed  of  odorous  trees  that  wafted  fra- 
grance around)  whose  stems^creeping  odo- 
riferous plants  twined  their  sweet-scented 
tendrils,  and  whose  verdant  foliage  was 
adorned  with  their  glowing  petals,  were 
naribJe  dabs  c^v  e^uisite  tsoiour  and  polidi, 
laden  wids  viandB  of  eostly  delicacy.  In 
gfounds  blooming  with  ten  thousand  dies, 
nnd»  the  pendant  branches  of  foliaged 
groups,  on  the^  rivulet's  turfy  banks,  upon 
t^e  hanging  eliff%  on  the  more  distant 
bills,  and  in  the  winding  vales,  were  sta- 
tioned bands  c^  warlike  music,  that  in  Ipud 
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and  arwftil  atmm  caught  the  UaHtimgim; 
the/ruml  fdpe  and  dnlcet  lute  in  soAoBt^ 
aitralest  seimd  urould  charm,  and  the  faarp^ 
fnttmoro  than  Boithky  hannony,  hnaatfad 
its.  fiitt  tonas^ta  lengthened  iOadenoe  died 
i^on  the  diatant  gale.  That  paat  of  the 
donQBin  whack  -wm  appieauBaate  to  the 
eaaftle  waa  taatefully  piotuDeaque,  end  Art 
appeared  hot  at  the  handmaid  of  Natuva 
ShB  assisted  in  harmoneEing^  in  ekgantljr 
lining,  m  scdting  natund  heautiea  to  A 
tuattoiif  in  localizing  that  whii^  would 
orirerrun«^4fi  varying ;  but  she  wa&an  assist 
ant  <>idy,  and  obtmded  not  h^  hbours. 

Cekiml  &t  Julian,  with  Camik  resting 
ui^njhis*  wm,  strotted  with  the  strolhti 
kiiiWtidiiig  paths  emhowered  in  Insncfa^ 
ing  odomr;  4ht  ecscairated  rode,  with  ivy 
vestmtat  and  osowned  with  the  IucmI  ai^ 
h^tnm^  presented  its  mosay  seat 

Afteor  viewing  the  interior  of  the  locls^ 
odl,  and  enjoyii^  its  adm,  ^bey  exsbeted 
the  wilderness,  where  Nature  in  her  wild* 
est  fireaks   delighted   than  with  rodcy 
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heights,  and  turfy  hills  decked  with  the 
waving  pine  and  weeping '  larch,  with 
fbamipg  cataracts,  shrubby  dells,  nciajeslie 
trees,  and  embrowning  hollows,  whose  hir- 
sute and  precipitous  sides,  which  the  pur- 
ple heath  and  yellow  broom  clothed  in  na- 
tive wildness,  surroupded  the  marble  struc- 
ture, whose  columns'  fair  proportion  and 
beautiful  decorations  might  vie  with  the 
high-wrought  supporters  of  regal  palaces, 
and  whose  rising  towers  ascended  in  bold 
magnificence  above  the  royal  cedars'  proud- 
est crest.  They  follow  the  mazy  path 
through  the  gay  parterre's  graceful  divi- 
sions, whose  dazzling  radiance  (exhaling 
the  soft  magic  of  perfume)  surrounds  the 
pellucid  fountain,  whose  playful  streams 
rise  high  in  air  and  breathe  refreshing 
coolness,  and  in  whose  stony  basin  the 
gold  and  silver  tribe,  in  sprightly  dartings 
or  in  gentle  windings,  in  the  unruffled 
water,  display  their  scarlet  brightness  or 
the  glistening  shining  of  their  scaly  ves- 
ture ?  the  ever-blooming,  the  ever-fhigrant 
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parterre  is  environed  by  trellissed  vines  and 
choicest  fruit-trees,  that  wave  their  lai^n 
branches  to  the  summer  breeze. 

The  rosy  bower  in  flowery  beauty  offers 
its  blooming  canopy  and  walls  of  branch- 
ing  foliage,  to  shade  from  the  scorching  ray 
the  sensitive  form  of  the  lovely  female^ 
who,  grateful  for  its  umbrageous  fragrance, 
blesses  her  companion  with  her  sweetest 
smiles  and  softest  tones  of  harmony. 

The  shades  of  evening  warned  the  fes- 
tive throng  to  seek  the  castle's  sheltering 
walls.  Seated  round  the  well-laden  tables, 
they  lessened  the  inviting  dainties;  and 
the  sparkling  juice,  borne  in  crystal  gob- 
lets, gave  its  grateful  flavour.  They  en 
tered  the  dancing-room,  where  the  blaze 
of  lamps  heightened  the  blaze  of  beauty,  ^ 
and  exhilarated  spirits  gave  their  anima- 
ting charm. 

Cao^ila  was  in  particularly  charming 
spirits;  her  beautiful  countenance  shone 
with  more,  than  of  late,  usual  splendour ; 
her  symmetrical  figure,  that  ever  moved 
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Hi  fljlph-Bke  Bgfatiiess  and  fasdnatiiig 
gtibee,  exfaibiteda  superior  brilliaiicy ;  she 
appeared  to  tread  onMti  and^  raised  upon 
tb?  sierifat  fidbrieof  animattoBy  mse^m  beaa  ty 
and  in  softened  majesty  above  ber  fair 
conipMiofi<s;^ 

She  had  danced  with  the  conde  de  Va-' 
lencia  the  first  dance,  then  with  St  Juliim, 
with  the  duq\ie  de  Senegal,  and  i^in  with 
St  Julidtt ;  she  \««s  now  dancmg  with  the 
odnde  de  Bui^s,  and  Rodolfo  was  seated 
with  the  cendesa  de  Amo,  when  he 
thought  it  very  extraordinary  that  Camila 
sbonid  be  in  sJEich^  good,  even  hmgfatened 
spirits,  when  this  yery  Ijali  hadpiievented 
their  unbn.  He  oould  not  hdp  dbserv- 
ing  her  playfulness.  She  bad  been  as 
cheerful  when  with  him  in  tbe  eady  part 
of  the  day,  but  that  he  had  imputed  to  bia 
presence,  as  yesterday  she  had  heetk  saneai^ 
losing  him  for  ever ;  and  when  she  was 
not  with  him,  he  bad  had  no  opportunity 
of  observing  her. 

Camiliei  was  indeed  more-  checrfol  thaa 
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she  had  been  fcx  some  time;  sheembraoed 
this  entertaimnent  as  a  great  good,  &v  it 
defenred,  at  least  for  a  few  hours,  an  en- 
ga^^emacit  which  she  ooold  but  see  was 
wrong,  and  she  felt  relieved— she  felt  as 
if  she  were  rid  of  a  burthen  too  heary  to 
bebome. 

Rodolfo  continued  to  watch  her  with  a 
jealous  eye.  She  was  conversing  anima- 
tedly with  the  conde  de  Burgos**-she  ap- 
peared pleased  with  what  bewm  saying; 
ter  amwer  seemed  to  give  him  pleasure : 
the  conversation  continued*  They  wece 
joined  by  a  party  who  had  joBt  fini^ied 
danciiig ;  but  the  conde  heard  nor  saw  any 
but  Camila.  Now  he  waa  addressing  one 
of  the  party,  yet  the  lady  San  Valos.  was 
attentively  listening  to  him ;  turning  and 
bending  to  her  ear,  be  said  something 
which  she  answered  with  a  bewitching 
smile.  St  Julian  coukl  gaze  no  longev*^ 
could  bear  no  more,  and  rushed  out  of  the 
room. 

The  condesa  b^d  $een  widi  coqcem  hia 
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perturbation  and  his  quitting  the  room  4 
she  had  observed  him  pale  and,  at  times, 
dejected  during  the  day. — "  He  must  be 
iH,**  thought  her  ladyship—"  probably  from 
the  late  wound  in  his  side."  He  did  not 
return.  She  watched  the  entrance;  his 
sudden  disappearance,  apparently  so  emo- 
tioned, prevented  colloquial  enjoyment— it 
was  impossible  for  her  to  pay  attention  to 
the  circulating  anecdote,  or  correctly  give 
her  opinion — her  eye  perpetually  sought 
St  Julian's  appearance.  She  became  alarm- 
ed, and  sent  an  attendant  to  the  vizconde, 
who  had  just  finished  a  dance. — "  My 
dear  Medina,  colonel  St.  Julian  quitted 
the  room  some  time  since,  seemingly  very 
much  disturbed ;  I  fear  he  is  ill ;  will  you 
have  the  kindness  to  seek  him  ?** 

"  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,  my  dear  ma- 
dam ;  but  I  do  not  think  your  apprehen- 
sions have  any  foundation ;  he  is  probably 
in  one  of  the  other  rooms." 

The  vizconde  searched  through  the 
suit  of  apartments  appropriated  to  the  gay 
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throng  and  part  of  the  grounds. — **  It  is 
no  use — there  is  no  knowing  where  to  find 
a  man  who  is  disappointed  in  unithig  his 
destiny  with  that  c^his  mistress ;  and  yet» 
it  is  foolish  of  him  to  feel  so  acutely  when 
a  few  hours  will  so  soon  pass  away.'' 

On  his  return  to  the  castle  he  saw  one 
of  the  eonde  de  Amo's  servants,  and  in- 
quired of  him  if  he  had  seen  colonel  St. 
Julian? 

"  I  heard  him  desire  Geronimo  to  in- 
fomi  jou,  my  lord^  that  he  should  return 
home  without  waiting  for  the  carriage,  and 
he  would  thank  your  lordship  to  make  his 
apology." 

,  The  co^esa  was  relieved  of  her  present 
f^axs;  but  Rodolfo,  who  was  so  particu- 
larly £)Qd  q(  danang^  absenting  himself, 
confirmed  her  m.  her  apprehensions  of  his 
beiugill. 

In  vain  the  ni^t  Inreeze  played  around 
the  p^turbed  Bodolfo-— his  burning  bo- 
som received  Dot  its  codUiesi^  his  infiinate 
feelkigs  fqlt  not  itb  refireshing  cahti.    He 

VOL.  I.  M 
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saw  Camila  happy  that  she  was  free  for 
a  time,  ah !  perhaps  for  ever,  of  an  engage- 
ment the  non-oompletion  of  which  hia 
soul  shuddered  at;  he  saw  her  giving  those 
smiles  to  another  which  were  the  bright- 
ners  of  his  existence.  Is  it  possible  Ca- 
mila can  have  any  affection  for  the  conde' 
de  Burgos?  Oh  no !  it  would  be  impossi-^ 
ble  that  in  a  few  short  hours  she  could  throw 
away  the  affection  of  years !  yet  he  could 
not  help  disliking  the  conde  that  he  enjoy- 
ed a  conversation  so  animated ;  and  if  Ca- 
mila4ntended  nothing  personal,  her  liveli- 
ness was  evidently  the  consequence  of  the 
prevention  of  their  union.  To  return  to  the 
castle  de  Valencia  was  impossible;  he  was 
not  in  the  humour  to  see  more  of  Caniila's 
smiles,  if  they  were  not  for  him,  or  of  her 
cheerfulness,  so  opposite  to  his  present  sen- 
sations, even  if  he  alone  were  present.  He 
made  his  way  towards  De  Amo,  some- 
times in  hurried  step,  then  in  snail-like 
pace,  or  stopping  to  Reason  with  his  feel- 
ings.   He  retrod  the  path  of  the  day  be- 
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fore  the  last-entered — the  fragrant  alcove, 
where  the  emotioned  Camila  became  satis- 
fied with  the  yeradty  of  his  affection,  and 
subsequently  blessed  him  with  a  reavowal 
of  her  own. — *^  Yes,  dearest  Camila,  you 
do  indeed  love  your  adoring  St.  Julian ! 
oh  pleasurable  thought — delightful  cer- 
tainty!" Again  the  desponding  Rodolfo 
bemoaned  her  cheerfulness,  and  again  was 
he  convinced  of  her  affection.  Gazing  at 
the  cataract,  the  roar  of  whose  falling 
waters  soothed  him—"  Yes,  my  best  be- 
loved, in  this  sacred  spot  your  almost  life- 
less tongue  addr^ss^d  me  as  your  own  Ro- 
dolfo—yes,  oh  yes,  your  own  Rodolfo !" 

The  morning  was  fast  hastening  its 
stronger  light.  He  was  pursuing  his  way 
to  the  castle,  when  the  chapel  presented 
itself  to  his  view.  Entering  at  a  private 
door — ^  Here,  oh  here,  my  beloved  Ca- 
mila,  we  were  to  have  sealed  our  vows  { 
and  may  we  not  this  day?**  pacing  the 
holy  edifice,  lighted  by  the  hallowed  lamp 
at  the  idtar. 

m2 
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He  became  calm;  he  was  astonished  at 
his  late*migov6mable  emotion,  so  unwar- 
rantable, so  exceeding  the  occasion.  Could 
he  believe  for  a  moment  otherwise  than 
that  be  possessed  Camila'saffeeticms?  And 
he  knew,  though  he  wished  to  veil  it  from 
himself,  that  the  desired  union  was  incom- 
patible with  duty ;  and  might  not  lady  San 
Valos  feel  that  she  was  acting  wrong  in 
con^^ting  to  it,  and  relieved  at  its  pre^ 
vention?  He  viewed  his  late  passionate 
tumult  with  abhorrence ;  he  resolved,  he 
vowed,  and  he  prayed  to  Heaven  to  en- 
able him  to  preserve  his  resdive,  to  per- 
form his  vow,  never  to  let.  passion  so  fer 
overcome  him,  never  again  to  permit  those 
tumultuary  enlotions  to  preside,  which 
could  hav^  no  ri^t  to  a  place  in  his  bo- 
som. Reason,  should  in  future  exert  its 
power  in  similar  situations,  if  such  occur. 
Prostrating  himself  b6ffi»'e  the  altar,  he  reve- 
reiitiaUy  supplicated  that  Being  who  alone 
can  give  strength  to  the  mind  of  man. 
He  removed  to  an  unfrequented  part  of 
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the  chapel,  and,  redming  upon  a  seat,  fell 
into  a  profound  sleep* 
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SARAGOSSA. 


CHAPTER  I. 


^^#'#^##»^#^#s»»#»» 


JL  HE  morning  prisons  had  been  chanted 
before  the  altar,  and  ascended  with  the 
fragrant  volumes  of  incense  above  this 
world's  ethereal,  into  those  celestial  regions 
where  the  adorations  of  the  heart  find  ac« 
ceptance,  and  Hie  supplications  of  frailty 
plead  not  in  vain. 

The  family  were  at  breakfast :  the  con- 
desa  inquired  of  the  vizoonde  after  the 
health  of  St  Julian. 
**  I  have  not  seen  him  this  morning." 
The  condesa  commanded  a  servant  in 
waiting  to  go*  to  his  chamber. 

VOL.  II.  B 
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He  was  not  in  his  chamber,  nor  did  it 
appear  that  he  had  been  there. 

An  inquiry  was  made  throughout  the 
castle;  no  one  had  seen  him  since  he 
stepped  into  the  carriage  the  day  before 
for  the  Castillo  de  Valencia. 

The  vizcondesa's  varying  countenance 
portrayed  her  feelings,  yet  durst  she  not 
in  words  express  her  anxiety. 

The  lady  de  Amo  was  extremely  alarm- 
ed— "  Some  accident  must  have  happened, 
or  would  he  not  have  returned  ?" 

Rodolfo  had  quitted  the  chapel,  and 
was  just  entering  the  castillo,  when  he 
met  the  conde  de  Amo  and  Medina :  he 
would  have  avoided  them,  but  the  conde 
saw  him,  and  inquired  where  he  had  been, 
and  why  he  had  alarmed  them  by  his  ab- 
sence? 

He  was  silent 

The  conde's  eye  rested  upon  St.  Julian's 
costume,  which  betrayed  that  he  had  not 
yet  been  in  the  castle;  and  the  shame  he 
felt  at  his  unsuitable  appearance  to  the 
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hour  of  the  morning  blazoned  his  face 
with  confusion. 

"  You  really  behave  of  late,  colonel  St. 
Julian,  most  unaccountably.  I  see  the 
condesa's  alarm  of  accident  was  quite  un- 
necessary. I  would  have  you  choose  in 
future,  sir,  a  more  appropriate  dress,  or  a 
more  consistent  conduct." 

Rodolfo  flew  to  his  dressing-room,  to 
free  himself  of  vestments  which  had  made 
his  absence  so  conspicuous,  and  which  had 
so  unequivocally  betrayed  him. 

"  Colonel  St.  Julian  has  made  his  ap- 
pearance," said  the  conde. 

"  Is  he  ill  ?"  inquired  the  condesa ;  "  or 
where  has  he  been  ?" 

"  He  appears  very  well.  He  acts  very 
strangely ;  and  I  hope  I  shall  soon  get  rid 
of  him." 

Camila  sighed.  The  bosom  of  the  con- 
desa heaved  responsively. 

St.  Julian  entered,  not  unblushingly. 

The  conde  de  Arno  did  not  seem  in- 
clined to  throw  aside  his  displeasure,  and 
B  3 
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to  shew  that  he  was  not,  he  treated  St. 
Julian  with  a  marked  contempt. 

The  condesa  entered  into  conversation 
with  Medina  upon  the  persons  they  had 
seen,  and  the  occurrences  of  the  preceding 
day,  occasionally  addressing  the  conde, 
Camila,  and  Rodolfo,  till  something  like 
harmony  prevailed. 

**  My  dear  lady  San  Valos,**  said  St. 
Julian,  on  retiring  from  the  eating^room, 
^'  my  conduct  last  night,  and  strange  ap- 
pearance this  morning,  require  an  e;xplana- 
tion.  I  was  v^y  unoomfortablethe  whole 
of  yesterday,  but  towards  evening  my 
fiselings  became  ungovernable;  and,  shall 
I  confess  my  weakness— I  was  angry  at 
my  beloved  Camila's  cheerfulqc^.  Will 
you  forgive  me?  I  flew  from  *he room, 
and,  eventually,  to  the  castle  de  Amo, 
though  Jy  did  not  enter  it  till  I  was  met 
by  the  conde  and  Medina  this  morning." 

"  Where  were  "you  ?" 

"  Wandering  in  the  grounds  during 
the  night ;  in  the  morning  I  entered  the 
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chapeL  and  quite  fatigued^  from  weariness 
fell  asleep.  I  heard  not,  my  beloved 
Camila,  your  sUvery  tones  ascend  in  the 
matin  hymn* 

"  Really,  colonel  St  Julian,  you  have, 
as  my  papa  said,  acted  very  strangely.  I 
hope  you  will  not  again  so  cruelly  alarm 
us." 

"  I  will  endeavour  not.  But,  my  dearest 
Camila,  put  it  out  of  my  power,  by  per- 
noitting  our  destinies  this  day  to  be  united." 

**  Ha !  but  will  you  not,  for  the  liveli- 
ness of  Camila,  be  again  sttblling  through 
the  night  r 

"Never." 

*•  How  are  you  so  certain,  my  positive 
Rodolfo?" 

"  Because  you  will  then  be  mine — my 
own  Camila.  May  I  request  father  AI^ 
fonso  to  attend  in  the  chapel  at  four  ?" 

**  Why  will  you  importune,  my  dear 
St.  Julian  ?  Why  aire  you  not  satisfied  with 
my  affection  ?  aind  why  do  you  wish  n>e 
to  do  that  which  I  shall  consider  a  breach 
of  duty,  and  shall  ever  regret  ?" 
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"  My  dear  Camila^  if  you  are  not  mine, 
must  I  not  be  the  husband  of  Elvira? 
Oh,  my  beloved,  pity — drive  not  to  des- 
pair your  adoring  St.  Julian  !" 

"  How  is  my  heart  torn  between  my 
duty  and  your  wishes !  It  is  you  that 
should  have  pity." 

"  My  sweet  Camila,  do  peniiit  me  to 
urge ;  pardon  me  if  I  attempt  to  persuade 
you — for  if  this  protracted  union  be  again 
delayed,  I  can  see  no  hope  of  ever  calling 
you  mine;  you  must  inevitably  be  the 
wife  of  Castello,  and  I  the  husband  of 
Elvira." 

She  sighed — "  I  consent  with  an  aching 
heart,  with  the  knowledge  of  doing  wrong. 
Ohr 

He  kissed  the  forehead  of  the  dejected 
Camila,  and  hastened  to  inform  Medina. 

"  I  shall  not  fail,  my  dear  St.  Julian,  to 
attend  in  the  chapel  at  the  moment  so  im- 
portant— that  moment  in  which  the  eter- 
nal  union  of  two  liearts  is  to  be  sealed, 
that  have  so  long  been  united  in  affection. 
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I  am  going  to  call  at  the  convent,  and  I 
will,  if  you  please,  command  father  Al- 
fonso to  prepare  to  officiate." 
^  St.  Julian  was  all  animation — his  exhila- 
rated  frame  partook,  of  the  mind's  bliss — 
his  soul  was  in  his  eyes,  and  all  who  saw 
him  could  read  his  felicity. 

Not  so  the  vizcondesa;  she  sought  to 
weep  unseen.  If  she  married  St.  Julian, 
tvould  she  not  be  ungrateful  to  parents 
the  most  kind,  the  most  indulgent  ?  would 
she  not  be  undutiful,  by  uniting  herself  to 
one  of  whom  they  would  not  approve,  and 
that  they  would  not,  both  St.  Julian  and 
herself  were  aware,  or  would  he  not  have 
entreated  their  permission  for  the  union  ? 
She  would  sully  her  fair  fame,  distress  her 
own  heart,  and  sever  herself  from  her  be- 
loved parents  for  ever.     "  Heaven  forbid !" 

She  entered  the  apartment  of  her  mo- 
ther, and  found  her  alone. — "  My  dear 
mamma,  your  Camila  is  unworthy  of  yoi]r 
affectionate  regard !  but  perhaps  it  is  not 
too  late  in  some  degree  to  atone  for  her 
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error,  for  ber  undutifulness.  Ah/my  dear 
mamma,  you  may  well  be  astonished.  I 
who  have  but  in  this  instance  ever  studied 
your  wishes,  have  ever  endeavoured  to  en- 
dear myself  by  dutiful  promptitude,  ever 
perfected  my  own  happiness  by  promoting 
yours  —  alas!  my  dear  mamma,  that  I, 
who  knew  my  duty,  and  received  tenfold 
pleasure  in  it,  should  swerve!'-  eoncealing 
her  weeping  eyes  and  consciously-crim- 
soned  cheeks  in  the  bosoni  of  her  motheif. 
**  Dearest  mamma,  can  I,  can  I  acknow- 
ledge my  ingratitude?  it  will  give  you  so 
much  pain." 

"  My  dear  child,  you  will  destroy  your- 
self by  this  excess  of  feeling,  thU  extra- 
ordinary emotion.  You  see  your  lapse 
from  duty  in  too  strong  a  light ;  yoii'  Who 
have  always  been  accustomed  to  act;  cor- 
rectly, view  this  little  error,  fbr  such  I^m 
convinced  it  most  be,  as  a  heihdus  trans- 
gression. My  beloved  child,  confide  your 
uneasiness,  that  I  may  administer  comifort.'^ 

**  Oh,  dear  mamma,  you  will  for  eter 
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dislike  3rour  Camila-^you  will  ever  doubt 
her  future  Conduct." 

"  My  love,  you  think  too  harshly  of 
your  mother,  too  severely  of  yourself" 

"  Not  too  severely ;  for  I  was  so  im- 
prudient,  to  widsed,  as  as  as  to  promise 
-»to-^to  unite  cbyself  this  evening  with—* 
with  St  Julian." 

The  oondesa'  appeared  annihilated ;  she 
spoke  not. 

The  fearful  Camila  ventured  to  look  at 
her~-she  was  lifeless.  The  terrified  Ca- 
mila liaised  her  temples  with  ether-~ap*- 
plied  it  to  her  iK>strils ;  a  long-drawn  si^ 
gladdened  the  heart  of  the  horror-struek 
girl:  she  kissed  the  pidUd  lips  of  her 
adored  mother,  baithed  her  pale  face  with 
her  fiKid  tears,  till  those  of  the  condesa 
mingled  with  her  own,  and  relieved  her 
agitated  bosoth. 

**  My  dear  Camila,  as  the  fatal  ceremony/' 

the  paJeness  of  death  again  overspreading 

her  beautiftil  countenance,  **  has  not  been 

p^ormed,  we  may  both  soon  be  again 

b3 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


10  SARA60SSA. 

happy.  I  am  too  much  agitated  at  this 
moment  to  speak  to  you  with  calmness; 
leave  me,  my  dear  child,  and  return  in 
half  an  hour.** 

The  trembling  Camila  quitted  the  room. 
She  gave  way  to  her  tears;  she  wept  that 
she  had  so  disordered  her  mother;  she 
wept  for  the  error  that  occasioned  that  dis- 
order ;  yet  she  felt  relieved  that  she  had 
made  the  confession,  and  resolved  she 
would  never  in  future  have  a  concealment 
from  her  beloved  parent,  so  deserving  of 
confidence.  Her  love  for  Rodolfo  she 
knew  not  the  first  rise  of,  and  therefore  was 
innocent  of  its  being  unknown  to  the  con- 
desa ;  but  the  first  knowledge  of  her  pas- 
sion she,  thought  she  ought  to  have  con- 
fided  to  her;  and  she  was  convinced  it 
was  her  duty  to  have  flown  from,  as  from 
a  serpent,  the  entering  into  any  engage- 
ment without  her  knowledge. 

"  My  dear  child,'*  said  the  condesa^  fold- 
ing Camila  to  her  bospin,  **  now  we  are 
more  calm,  I  will  inform  you  from,  what  a 
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gulf  of  misery  you  have,  by  your  timely 
regret,  saved  yourself;  the  mere  appre- 
hension of  the  horrible  consequence  of 
which  paralyzes  me.  My  dear  Camila,  I 
know  that  you  are  convinced  every  devia- 
tion from  duty  brings  its  punishment; 
but  I  fear,  my  love,  to  distress  you  with  a 
view  of  the  horror  of  your  parents,  of  your 
brother,  of  St.  Julian,  of  yourself,  if  the 
completion  of  this  single  deviation  of  my 
Camila  had  not  timely  been  prevented  by 
a  return  to  rectitude.  How  shall  I  the 
least  distressingly  word  the  horrifying 
truth?  Rodolfo,  my  love,  is  nearly  re- 
lated to  the  conde  de  Arno,  who  brought 
him  to  the  castle  when  a  very  little  child. 
Have  you  never  observed  the  resemblance 
he  bears  to  your  brother,  to  your  father  ? 
You  do  not  understand  me,  my  love.  Do 
you  imagine  that  the  conde  would  have 
troubled  himself  and  his  family  with  the 
son  of  a  dependant  ?  or  if  he  were  a  dis- 
tant relation,  would  he  not  have  acknow- 
ledged it?  Certainly,  my  dear  child.   Then 
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you  do  iK>t  comprehend  that. he  is  a  nearer 
relation  ?  that  he  is  your  brother  ?" 

Not  all  the  eare^  not  all  the  drcumspeo- 
tion  of  the  condesa,  could  present  the 
astounding  shock  her  explanation  gave 
her  daughter.  Life  seemed  fled  for  ever. 
The  terrified  eondesa,  incapable  of  exer- 
tion, saw  restoratives  applied  in  vain.  She 
was  almost  distracted. 

A  groan  assured  the  frantic  parent  there 
was  lifb;  a  second  relieved  the  mother^s 
anxious  heart.  Tears  teU  fast  from  the 
closed  eyes  of  the  scaroely-consdous  Ca- 
mila.  The  weeping  eondesa,  Icissirig  her 
palHd  countenance,  lathed  it  with  hei* 
tears,  afnd  whliipered  consolation. 

The  Tioriified  Camila  ^dually,  though 
slowly^  revived,  sufHdenfly  to  be  aseSsted 
to  her  chamber;  and  at  the  eiWtreaty  of 
the  cohdesa  was  ^ut  to  "bed,  who,  kisdng 
her  stiH  almost  lifeless  chiRI,  breathed  ih 
her  ear—***  1  will  myself  ^ve  the  neees- 
sary  explanation  to  St.  Julian.  tk>  yotii 
my  test  love,  eomposis  yourself,  ahll  dfler 
a  little  rest  and  sleep  you  will  be  better.** 
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Again  kissing  Hhe  lovely^  though  in- 
animate Camila,  she  closed  the  cartains 
and  retired. 


CHAPTER  11. 


Tfi£  oondesa  de  Anio  thought  hei»self  in- 
adequate to  give  the  unpldacfant  e^tj^lana- 
tion  to  Rodolfo  s6  eaAy  aftieft  the  distress- 
ing seetties  of  the  momin^;  hut  tibat  he 
might  not  expect  C^tnila  t6  fulil  her  en- 
gagement,  she  said  to  the  ^conde  de  Amo^ 
in  his  hearing—^  Our  dear  Camila  has 
not  hee^  very  well  this  morning;  1  have 
pi^vaited  upon  her  to  lie  down,  and  per- 
haps  quiet  attd  Wst  rtiajr  restore  her.- 

•'  The  fatigue  *bf  yesterday  has  disorder- 
ed her,**  replied  the  conde.  *'l  f6ar  the 
so  lengthened  esrertion  willMng  om  seri- 
ous indisposition.  We  ai^  all  very  fbnd 
of  dandng ;    but  it  frequfeniSy  happens 
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that  we  suffer  for  our  indulgence.  Has 
doctor  Verona  visited  her  ?'* 

**  No  ;  quiet  may  do  much  for  her ;  if 
she  be  no  better  in  an  hour  or  two,  we 
will  have  his  advice." 

St.  Julian  was  grieved  at  the  intelli- 
gence which  the  cohdesa  so  intentionally, 
though  obliquely  conveyed ;  and  he  was 
the  more  alarmed  as  the  illness  must  have 
been  sudden,  as  she  appeared  a  few  hours 
before  tolerably  well,  at  least  she  did  not 
say  that  she  was  otherwise. 

It  was  at  this  moment  particularly  un- 
fortunate :  the  so  much  wished-for  union 
must  again  be  delayed.  He  left  the  room 
to  seek  Medina^  and  tnet  him  just  return-^ 
ed  from  his  rid^. — "  My  dear  vizconde, 
we  shall  not  meet  in  the  chapel  to-day ; 
our  beloved  Camila  is  very  unwell." 

"  What  is  l;he  matter  ?  Not  seriously 
ill  I  hope  ?" 

"  Not  seriously  ill ;  merely  from  the  fa- 
tigue of  yesterday  I  believe." 

^'  It  is  unfortunate — ^very  so ;  but  do  not 
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again,  St  Julian,  alarm  all  who  are  inte- 
rested about  you,  by  giving  way  to  your 
high- wrought  emotions." 

••  I  hope  I  have  learned  to  behave  bet- 
ter." 

•*  Since  yesterday,  colonel  San  Julian, 
or  rather  since  this  morning?** 

"  You  shall  be  the  judge,  my  lord.  But 
that  I  may  not  commit  myself,  I  will  take 
a  ride,  if  you  will  have  the  goodness  to  be 
in  the  chapel  at  four,  and  tell  the  father 
we  do  not  require  his  services." 

"  Yes,  I  will  dismiss  the  astonished 
theologian.  He  will  think  either  you,  or 
your  fair  friend,  is  not  to  be  depended 
upon.  Ha,  ha,  hi !  St  Julian,  you  will 
be  obliged  to  marry  sefiora  Elvira  at  last 
Ha,  ha,  ha !" 

"  Whether  I  am  or  am  not,  you  might 
have  chosen  a  time  more  congenial  for 
your  mirth." 

"  Upon  my  word  I  cannot  help  it ;  I 
think  Camila  is  only  deceiving  you." 

"  It  was  the  condesa  informed  the  conde 
of  her  indisposition.** 
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*«Oh!  weU,IwilltfeUthefethfer.  Adieuf 

Camilla  as  the  condeda  im^iied,  was 
better  after  a  few  hours  teposi^;  she  fell 
into  &  tact  unquiet  slumber  and  slept  sdme 
hours,  and  awoke  refreshed,  though  weak. 
She  continued  in  her  chttnber,  that  she 
might  not  behold  Rodolfb:  her  spirits 
weire  hbt  sufficient  for  the  <eneouilter ;  she 
dreaded  to  meet  his  view. 

St.  Jiiliih  becaihe  ektteteeLy  uheasy. 
The  afternoon,  the  evening  passed  aWay, 
and  Camila  made  not  her  abearance.  He 
ventured  to  inquire  of  the  condesa. 

**  She  needed  repose ;  she  is  better,  but 
i  adViied  her  not  to  leave  hfer  chambet  iSDi 
l!he  tftorning,  iahd  t  hope  hf  that  tiirie  she 
will  hkve  rtebvered  her  spirits." 

The  lady  San  Valos  graced  not  the  fami- 
ly ^arty  at  breakfast.  The  condesa  again 
made  Ti^  eXcuse. 

"  My  love,"  said  the  conde,  ^^  why  do 
you  not  have  the  idirice  of  doctor  Verona  ?" 

"  I  ffid  n6t  iihink  it  Necessary :  he  shall, 
see  her4;his'nlornihg.** 
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''  It  appealed  to  me  quite  neoess^ 
yesterday;  die  was  extremely  low,  look* 
ed  exeeedingly  ill,  and  seemed  incap- 
able of  exertion.  I  wonder,  my  dear 
condesa,  you  pinrmitted  her  to  dance  so 
long.  You  both  ought  to  have  retired 
earlier ;  a  day  and  a  night  are  much  too 
Ipng  fbr  any  amusement-^if  is  too  much 
for  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body.  It  hatr 
been  a  diss^rice  to  you,  my  love,  as  well 
as  to  lady  San  Valos ;  you  even  now  look 
pale,  though  not  so  pale  as  yesterday;  and 
I  think  y<»ir  spirits  are  very  little,  if  any 
better.  I  must  throw  the  rdAs  of  restndnt 
around  both  the  condesa  and  her  daughter 
in  ftrture.** 

"  I  bielfeve,  my  deai^  lord,  in  the  present 
instance,  you  are  equally  culpable  wit& 
myself;  your  lordship  appeared  to  find  an 
equd  enjoyment.** 

*•  I  know  n6t,  my  love,  th^t  you  ai'e 
otherwise  than  right  Will  your  ladyship 
call  upon  dofia  Villena  this  morning  ?" 

"  Yesi  I  have  seyeM  other  calls  to 
make." 
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**  Then  I  will  remain  disengaged  for 
your  ladyship ;"  quitting  the  room. 

"  I  wish  your  society,''  said  the  condesa, 
as  colonel  St.  Julian  •was  leaving  the  room. 

He  bowed,  and  returned. 

**  Attend  me  to  iny  dressing-room ;  we 
shall  there  be  without  interruption.  —  I 
regret  that  one  whom  I  have  so  highly 
esteemed  as  Rodolfo  St.  Julian  should 
have  ceased  to  be  grateful,  that  one  whom 
I  imagined  all  sincerity  should  be  disin- 
genuous. 1  do  not  wish  but  for  your  sake, 
my  dear  St.  Julian,  to  set  before  you  the 
oo^de's  uniform  kindness," 

•*  I  must  ever,  my  dear  madam,  grate- 
fully acknowledge  the  uniform,  the  indul- 
gent kindness  of  the  condesa  and  the  conde 
de  Amo." 

"  Mere  expressions  of  gratitude,  which 
result  only  from  a  momentary  heightened 
feeling,  are  of  little  estimation.  Gratitude, 
if  it  be  sincere,  will  spring  from  the  heart, 
and  shew  itself  in  appropriate  actions. 
How  does  the— I  grieve  to  say  it,"  and 
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tears  bore  witness  to  her  ladyship's  words 
— "how  does  the  surreptitiously  gaining 
the  innocent  Camila's  affections  accord 
with  the  gratitude  you  profess  ?** 

He  crimsoned. 

"  How  does — oh,  St.  Julian  ! — a  clan- 
destine union  with  the  lady  San  Valos "" 

Shame  blazoned  upon  his  burning  cheeks, 
and  in  his  burning  eyes. 

"  What  happiness  xx)uld  be  expected  in 
a  union  incompatible  with  duty  ?  wretch- 
edness would  have  environed  it,  and  misery 
would  have  overclouded  it.  But  if  you 
had  chosen  to  mark  out  for  yourself  an  un- 
hallowed path,  a  path  of  despair,  what  had 
the  lovely,  the  innocent  Camila  done  that 
she  should  be  involved,  that  she  should  be 
your  victim  ?  And  if  you  had  united  the 
destiny  of  Camila  with  yours,  how  long 
could  it  have  remained  unknown?  and 
when  it  was  discovered,  where  could  you 
have  flown  from  the  conde  de  Arno*s  ven- 
geance? He  would  immediately  have 
dissolved  the  marriage ;  and  either  an  ig« 
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nominious  death/  or  perpetual  imprison- 
mait)  would  have  beea  your  fate. 

"  While  we  purstid*  the  stn^ht  path  bf 
rectitude,  we  cannot  be  truly  wretched ; 
the  least  deviation  will  bring  its  portioned 
wo :  but  when  we  are  so  ungratefalas^to 
forget  the  duty  which  we  owe  to  out 
ben^iictors,  and  not  onl^  by  treating  thieir 
kindnesses  with  contemptuous  neglectv 
but  by  a  conmstent  cotfrse  of  acting  for 
years  in  opposition  to  tHeir  known  wishei^ 
by  injuring  them  in  their  most  esteemed 
ble^ing,*  our  depravit^l'/produces  tmfeld 
misery  ;•  and;'  if  we  are  Aot  whoHy  lost  to 
feeUhg,  excruciating  indeed'  will  be  oui* 
remorse.  Did  I  6xpeet,  could  I  expect 
this  depravity  in  Roflolfo  St.  Julian? 
€!6^1d  I  expect  he,  whbm  I  admired  tot 
his  siilgleness  of  heart,  for  his  generous^ 
sincerity,  wore  a  doak  of  dissimulation, 
and  wotild  repay  the  6onde  de  Arno's  in- 
dulgent  mfunifieence,  ^ould  reward  my 
tenderness  with  the  destruction  of  our 
dmglrter^  otir  beloved  Camila?  and  her 
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destraction  woald  have  been  inevitable^  if 
the  projected  union  had  taken  place— her 
peace  would  have  fled  for  ever;  she  could 
not  have  survived  this  sin  of  ingratefiil 
undutifulness»  with  sfi  its  horriUe  train  of 
evUs.'' 

Rodolfofell  upon  his  knees,  and  bathed 
the  condesa's  hioid  with  his  tears. — *^  Oh, 
my  dearest,  dear  madam,  have  pity  upon 
the  miserable  St.  Julian !  My  dear,  dear 
condesa^  if  possible  £}i^ve  him,  and  he 
wUl  cause  no  more  alarm-^he  will  quit 
the  castle  for  ever !  \  I  must  see  the  lady 
San  Valos  no  mcMce." 

^*  Indeed  you  must  see  her  no  more, 
without  you  can  divest  yourself  of  pas- 
sion. You  must  see  Caraila  no  mwe,.  till 
you  can  look  upon  her  as  a  sister.  See 
the  miserable  consequence  of  duplidty  ; 
see  the  horror  a  clandestine  union  might 
have  brought — the  son  of  the  conde  de 
Amo  would  have  married  his  sister  P* 

The  paralyzed  St.  Julian  fell  lifeless  at 
the   feet   of  the  condesa ;  hisl  limbs  be- 
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came  sti£f  and  motionless — his  senses  re- 
ceived  no  impression-^his  glazed  and  open 
eye  saw  her  not ;  life  appeared  gone  for 
ever. 

The  condesa  applied  ether  to  his  nostrils^ 
and  to  his  temples,  and  ere  the  servants 
arrived,  she  had  the  happiness  to  see  his 
closing  eyes  betray  that  hovering  life  was 
not  extinct. 

He  was  conveyed  to  bed.  The  surgeon 
immediately  breathed  a  vein;  and  the 
medical  attendants  administered  restoring 
medicines.  Fluttering  life  returned  slow- 
ly. Consciousness  at  length  lightened  his 
countenance;  and  animation,  though  timid, 
again  pervaded  his  frame. 

The  physician  recommended  quiet,  and 
that  he  should  remain  in  be4  during  the 
day. 
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CHAPTER  HI. 


Early  in  the  morning  the  condesa,  the 
lady  San  Valos,  and  the  vizconde  Medina, 
left  the  castle  de  Amo  for  the  castle  de 
Castello. 

The  condesa  had  long  promised  the 
duquesa  and  the  lovely  lady  Isabella  a  visit, 
and  she  was  happy  now  to  take  advantage 
of  the  fulfilling  it,  as  the  change  of  air 
and  scene  she  doubted  not  would  be  of 
service  to  Camila.  She  was  not  determin- 
ed upon  the  length  of  her  sojourn,  but  Me- 
dina was  to  return  in  a  fortnight 

Ere  the  lark  had  tuned  her  matins,  or 
risen  from  her  earthy  couch,  the  condesa 
and  Medina  entered  St.  Julian's  chamber, 
and  informed  him  of  their  intended  depar- 
ture, and  bade  him  an  affectionate  adieu. 

He  was  relieved  by  the  absence  of  Ca- 
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mila;  he  knew  it  would  be  impossible  for 
him  to  endure  the  sight  of  her  with  any 
degree  of  calmness,  though  he  would  ra- 
ther she  were  goipgany  where  than  to 
Castello;  he  thought  of  a  thousand  places 
preferable.  He  could  not  bear  to  think 
th^t  the  duque  Bhould.^njoy  the  society  of 
Cai^ila,  though  he  wosJbr  ever  debarred 
from  it.  His  emojdoQs  at  the  ^stressing 
idea  became  ungovernable,  and  he  endured 
a  paroxysm  of  agooy  that  ended  in  insen- 
sibility. His  groans  of  anguish  recalled 
him  to  himscdf ;  he  was  again  awake  to 
reality,  but  not  to  peace — that,  he  thought, 
bad  £ed  for  ever.  Camila  his  sister !  Hope 
no  longer  dazzled  his  sight  with  her  visions 
o£  bliss.  His  dreams  of  felidty  could  now 
t&en  never  be  realized,  and  the  d^k  cloud 
that  had  banished  their  brightness  would 
eternally  blacken  his  destiny.  HencefcH*- 
wards  his  waking  and  his  sleeping  dreams 
would  be  alike  of  wo;  solitary  and  sad 
should  he  wandar  over  smiling  scenes  of 
ddights  that  would  appear  to  him  sterile 
deserts,  where  no  floweret  of  bliss  could 
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put  forth  it?  propitious  bud,  no  rose  of  joy 
could  rear  its  glowing  blossom. 

St.  Julian  wished  to  join  the  army,  but 
he  durst  not  propose  it  to  the  conde  de 
Amo,  though  he  dreaded  lest  every  hour 
should  betray  his  restlessness.  He  wept 
over  the  portrait  of  Camila ;  he  was  thank- 
ful to  Heaven  that  their  union  (he  shud-n 
dered  at  the  thought)  had  been  prevented ; 
but  at  the  same  time  he  felt,  he  was  con- 
vinced he  felt,  that  he  never  should  be 
able  to  view  the  lovely  Camila  as^  a  sister; 
he  must  behold  her,  whom  he  had  so  long 
idolized,  no  more;  she  must  no  longer  be 
the  subject  of  his  meditations,  of  his  ec- 
static musings — she  must  even  be  deleted 
from  his  reminiscences,  and  remembered 
no  more. 

^*  From  don  Saragossa,"  said  the  conde 
de  AmOy  observing  the  superscription 
of  a  letter  which  a  servant  had  just  deli- 
vered to  him.  After  silently  perusing  it» 
his  lordship  continued— *f  He  wishes  to 
have  the  nuptials  celebrated  immediately,, 

VOL,  II.'  c 
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as  your  profession  claims  so  mudi  of  your 
time;"  throwing  the  letter  across  the  table 
to  Rodolfo. 

St  Julian  wished  not  for  the  wealth  of 
Saragossa;  he  would  rather  have  dedined 
the  alliance,  though  so  splendid,  for  his 
heart  sought  repose — it  revolted  from  assi- 
milation, Camila  reigned  despotically— <- 
then  how  could  he  pay  that  attention 
which  was  due  to  Elvira,  and  which  she 
had  a  right  to  expect  ?  but  what  objection 
could  he  possibly  make  to  the  conde,  that 
he  would  not  accept  it?  and  was  he  not 
his  &ther,  possessing  a  natural  control  over 
him  ?  He  never  now  could  have  oh 
Heaven !  and  though  he  would  wish  to 
live  without  a  union  that  claimed  bis  af* 
fection  and  his  particular  attentions,  yet 
he  must  be,  he  knew,  miserable  either  way ; 
had  he  not  then  better  resign  himself  to 
the  conde's  guidance  ?  Returning  the  let- 
ter to  the  conde — "  I  would  rather  it 
should  not  be,  my  lord;  but  I  submit  to 
your  lordship's  wishes." 
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It  was  evident  the  conde  was  pleasingly 
BStonisbed  at  his  ready  compliance ;  he  had 
shewn  himself  so  extremely  averse  to  the 
union,  that  the  conde  had  imagined  that 
he  had  made  a  clandestine  engagement, 
or,  at  least,  was  involved  in  an  afiair  of 
gallantry,  which  the  quitting  Valencia  in 
the  evening,  and  not  returning  to  De  Arno 
till  late  the  following  morning,  confirmed  : 
but  not  choosing  to  enter  into  any  expla- 
nation, fbaring  it  might  ultimately  tend  to 
the  setting  aside  the  alliance  with  Elvira, 
or  display  St.  Julian's  conduct  in  a  repre- 
hensible point  of  view,  and  oblige  the 
conde  to  proceed  to  extremities,  he  held 
his  hand  to  St.  Julian — **  The  vizconde 
returns  to-morrow  —  we  will  commence 
our  journey  for  Saragossa  the  day  fol- 
lowing; Medina  and  I  will  remain  a 
week  or  two 'with  you;  then  we  will,  on 
our  return,  <;ross  the  country  to  Castello, 
spend  a  month  there,  another  at  home, 
and  resort  to  the  capital  for  the  season." 

Rodolfo  did  not  regret  the  conde  de 
c  2 
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Amo  fixing  so  early  a  day. — **  If  I  am  to 
be  married,"  he  thought,  **  the  sooner  the 
ceremony  be  performed  the  better  per- 
haps; I  shall  not  experience  this  inquie* 
tude,  or  be  so  unhappy,  when  I  have  an 
additional  duty  to  be  otherwise." 

*^Now,  colonel  St.  Julian,"  said  lord  Me- 
dina  the  first  moment  of  being  alone  with 
him,  **  have  the  goodness  to  inform  me 
how  you  came  so  quietly  to  consent  to  the 
marrying  Elvira,  or  seemingly  to  consent, 
for  I  do  not  imagine  that  you  will  marry 
Elvira — ^for  what  would  become  of  Ca- 
milla ?  she  must  not,  shall  not,  be  treated 
dishonourably." 

The  gushing  tears,  in  rolling  floods, 
forced  their  way  firom  the  eyes  of  St.  Ju- 
lian. 

**  What  do  you  mean  ?  what  mean  those 
tears?" 

**  Oh !  oh !"  sighed  the  heart-tom  St 
Julian. 

**  This  is  very  extraordinary— do  give 
me  an  explanation  ?" 
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^*  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  Enrique,  can  I  lelj 
the  frightful  truth  escape  my  lips  ?  oh !" 
groaning,  **you  are — I  am  your  brother!" 

•*  Good  Heaven  !  Poqr,  poor  Camila ! 
how  will  you  be  able  to  break  it  to  her? 
and  how  did  you  learn  it  ?** 

*'  The  condesa  informed  me.  I  appre- 
hend Camila  already  knows — certainly 
she  is  acquainted  with  it,  or  would  she  not 
have  bade  me  adieu  on  her  setting  off  for 
Castello?" 

"  What  a  distressing  thing  we  did  not 
all  know  this  before!  it  would  have  saved 
you  a  great  deal  of  wretchedness.  But, 
merciful  Heaven !  what  a  timely  discovery, 
or  what  a  horrible  misery  would  have  been 
the  portion  of  you  both !  Concealment  is 
wrong,  evidently  wrong !  May  you  yet  be 
happy,  my  dear  brother!**  embracing  him; 
"  you  must  combat  with  your  emotions, 
and  in  the  end  you  will  conquer.** 

«  What  can  I  do  with  Elvira?  how  de- 
.  clare  a  passion  that  I  feel  not?  I  had  bet- 
*ter  teU  her  my  affections  are  gone  for  ever.'* 
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"  Nonsense!  how  can  you  tell  her  who 
has  those  affections?  and  she  will  most 
certainly  inquire :  and,  my  dear  St.  Ju- 
lian, though  you  are  so  unhappy  at  this 
moment,  you  will,  if  you  persevere  in  at- 
tempting to  overcome  emotions  which 
you  cannot  innocently  possess,  soon  ac» 
quire  sufficient  fortitude,  or  rather  be  suf- 
ficiently disengaged,  to  give  in  reaUty  those 
affections  which  you  now  merely  pretend 
to  give :  and  why,  if  you  are  uncomfort- 
able, should  you  make  your  wife  wretch- 
ed ?  It  will  now  be  criminal  to  think  oi 
Camila  otherwise  than  as  a  sister.  Imi- 
tate her  fortitude,  for  depend  upon  it  she 
views  you  already  as  a  brother.**   - 

Rodolfo  felt  extremely  distressed  on 
quitting  De  Arno. — "  Then  am  I  really  to 
see  Gamila  no  moreT'  he  exclaimed  in 
the  agony  of  despair. 

On  the  evening  preceding  his  departure 
he  strayed  over  the  grounds— through  the 
apartments  made  dear  to  him  by  the  pre- 
sence of  Camila ;  he  viewed  with  melan- 
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choly  tenderness  the  harp  her  lovely  fin- 
gers had  sivept-i— ah !  he  was  to  hear  those 
souUthrilling  sounds  no  more ! 

Befbne  mounting  his  horse,  he  turned, 
as  if  expecting  to  see  her  beloved  form, 
toward  the  lattice  of  her  room,  which  the 
first  rays  of  the  sun  were  gilding,  and 
murmured — **  Adieu  for  ever  I** 

The  conde  de  Amo  observed  his  dis- 
quietude, though  without  noticing  it,  and 
was  the  more  confirmed  in  his  suspidons ; 
l>iit  he  was  happy,  whatever  occasioned 
St  Julian's  uneasiness,  that  it  would  not 
p:^v^t  his  union  with  Elvira;  and,  as  he 
aj^ared  to  wish  to  conceal  it,  the  conde 
was  not  desirous  of  drawing  it  forth. 

St.  Julian,  antidpatingly  dreading  the 
oonelusion  of  his  journey  some  leagues  ere 
the  termination  of  it,  would  discern,  or, 
straining  his  eye,  imagine  he  discerned, 
the  grey; towers  of  Saragossa,  and  his  ach* 
ing  heart  beat  sluggishly ;  gasping  for 
breath,  he  was  unable  to  utter  a  sound 
even  to  Medina:  but  when  in  reality  the 
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rising  turrets  broke  upon  his  view,  his  fu^ 
riously-throbbing  heart  beat  against  its 
trembling  envelope,  and  with  its  quick 
palpitations  convulsed  his  emotioned  bo- 


CHAPTER  IV. 


The  beautiftil,  the  blushing  Elvira  trem- 
blingly received  her  destined  husband. 
Her  extreme  loveliness,  her  softness,  her 
sensibility,  soothed  the  love-torn  St.  Ju- 
lian, who  was  as  agitated  as  she  who  ex^ 
pected  the  heart  that  had  long  made  its 
selection.  He  endeavoured  to  disguise 
feelings  that  ought  to  be,  at  such  a  mo* 
ment,  far  distant ;  he  endeavoured  to  sub* 
due  emotions  that  would,  if  indulged,  be* 
tray  his  inmost  secret :  and  did  not  the 
lovely  being  before  him  deserve  every  ef- 
fort ?  did  she  not  claim  all  his  regard  ?  and 
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would  it  not  be  impossible  not  to  return, 
gratefully  return,  the  affection  of  such  a 
being  ?  Would  to  Heaven,  that  ere  long 
he  should  give  her  all  his  heart ! 
.  Don  Saragossa,  in  free  and  hearty  terms, 
gave  them  welcome,  and  proudly  intro- 
duced his  fascinating  Elvira.-^**  Here  is  a 
charming  girl,  my  lord !  very  few  men  can 
boast  of  such  a  daughter.  Does  not  your 
lordship  think  cdonel  St.  Julian  discerned 
rightly,  when  he  chose  so  fair  a  blossom  ?" 

**  Indeed  I  do ;  but  so  lovely  a  lady  is 
so  seldom  seen,  I  wonder  not  at  his  selec* 
tion — ^he  culled  the  fairest." 

*^  Yes;  and  as  the  bee  thef  honey,  so  he 
drew  the  mellifluent  affections  of  a  heart 
most  precious. — Are  you  a  sportsman, 
conde  ?  is  your  son  ?" 

*♦  We  cannot  perhaps  be  termed  sports- 
men ;  we  do  not  make  the  chase  our  amuse- 
rnent^  or  enjoyment  rather,  as  you  do,  don 
3aragossa,  but  we  enter  with  pleasure  into 
each  rural  sport  that  presents  itself." 
c3 
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*^  Do  you,  my  lord  Medina,  equal  colo- 
nel St.  Julian  in  a  boar  bunt  ?" 

"  Not  quite.'' 

**  I  thought  so ;  though  I  do  not  mean  to 
^disparage  you,  young  gentleman,  you  have 
neither  his  strength  nor  his  experience;  but 
you  may  have,  you  know,  by  perseverance, 
and  you  will  have  the  advanti^  of  him 
when  he  is  fighting,  ha^!  ha!  ha!  there  you 
will  have  him !  there  you  will  have  him  T 

"  I  think,**  said  the  oonde,  "  of  permit- 
ting lord  Medina  to  join  colonel  St.  Ju- 
lian next  campaign.** 

"  What !  make  a  soldier  of  him !  for  my 
own  part  I  think  we  are  all  best  at  home.** 

•'  Have  you  plenty,  of  animals  for  the 
chase  on  your  demesne,  don  Saragot^sa  ?** 
inquired  the  conde  de  Arno. 

••  Oh,  plenty,  plenty !  I  take  care  of  that ; 
they  find  food,  covert,  and  safety,  when 
they  are  not  pursued  by  don  Saragossa.** 

•'  Do  you  never  quit  your  castle  for  the 
capital?  are  you  always  pursuing  or  de- 
stroying the^nimals  in  their  native  wilds  ?** 
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*' Those  are  my  general  amusements. 
I  spent  three  months,  two  years  ago,  in 
Madrid.— What  say  you,  my  lord  Me- 
dina—what say  you,  my  lord  conde,  to  cha* 
dng  the  boar  to-morrow?  the  next  day 
there  will  be  too  much  feasting,  I  suppose, 
lo  think  of  hunting.'' 

<<  We  shall  be  happy, **  replied  the  cond^ 
^*  to  see  dcm  Saragossa's  prowess." 

'*  And  I  shall  be  happy  to  shew  mine, 
of  which  you  were  so  kind  to  inquire,  don 
Saragossa.'' 

With  the  first  ray  of  light  the  hunters 
were  upon  their  coursers.  While  don  Sa- 
ragossa  was  examining  whether  his  steed 
was  completely  caparisoned,  and  fit  to 
mount-*-''  I  have  excused  St  Julian  firom 
making  one  of  us.  A  man  who  is  to  be 
married  to^oKMTow,  would  to-day  be  think- 
ing too  much  of  his  expected  wife  ta  know 
-what  he  was  about;  he  would  break  his 
.  neck,  or  suffer  the  boar  to  tear  him  limb 
ibom  limb.  Elvira  would  require  him  at 
my  hands,  and  it  would  be  in  vain  that  I 
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should  sayt  I  was  not  bis  keeper.  Yes, 
yes,  a  man  going  to  be  married  is  either 
4ike  a  fool  or  a  madman ;  it  was  so  with 
me,  I  very  well  remember." 

As  St.  Julian  gazed  upon  the  lovdy  iind 
delicate  form  of  Elvira,  be  thought  of  the 
perverseness  of  the  human  heart — ^it  desi- 
reth  that  which  it  cannot  obtain,  and  a 
good  within  its  reach  is  disr^arded.  How 
many  men  would  consider  Elvira  their 
chief  happiness !  to  him,  who  had  the  love- 
ly blessing  in  acceptance,  she  was  a  source 
of  discomfort.     But  it  was  certainly  impos- 
sible not  to  have  a  tenderness  for  so  gentle 
a  being ;  he  did  indeed  love  her  as  a  sister. 
'Would  to  Heaven  she  were  his  sister,  and 
Camila  the  daughter  of  Saragossa!   he 
sighed — the    gentle    Elvira's  mild   eyes 
sought  the  cause — he  pressed  the  slender 
fingers  to  his  lips ;  affection  played,  as  the 
pale  blush  of  the  morning,  upon  her  trans- 
parent cheeks — "  Will  you,  lovely  Elvira, 
&vour  nie  with  accompanying  the  harp 
with  your  seraphic  voice  ?" 
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The  complying  Elvira  swept  the  harp 
ivith  more  than  earthly  touch,  and  joined 
the  soft  strains  with,  the  symphonious  me- 
lody of  her  bewitching  voice.  The  pa- 
thetic lay  drew  the  brilliants  firem  her 
dark  blue  eyes,  which  gave  a  more  than 
pathos  to  her  soul-moving  harmony. 

The  grace  of  her  symmetrical  form— her 
fair  hands,  and  polished  arms,  that  in  easy 
elegance  crossed  the  costly  and  richly-de^ 
corated  harp— her  golden  tresses,  in  wanton 
ringlets  wandering  over  het  snowy  bo- 
som— her  falling  shoulders — her  &ir  fore- 
head and  temples,  whose  veins  in  azure 
brightness  caught  the  eye,  as  the  pensile 
windings  waved  to  each  graceful  move- 
ment—her  angelic  countenance,  radiant  in 
beauty's  hallowed  charm,  expressing  the 
feelings  of  her  gentle  heart,  struck  the  soul 
of  St.  Julian  with  admiration,  with  affec- 
tion. He  gazed,  while  the  straying  tears 
confessed  his  love-entranced  heart;  his 
sqbdued  soul  felt  the  soft  enchantment 
emanating  ^m  grac^  and  beauty  so  im- 
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posing;  he  breathed  not,  his  subdued  soul 
drank  the  mystic  harmony,  the  inspiring 
diapasons :  he  listened  till  the  dying  echo 
of  the  silvery  sounds  had  ceased  to  vibrate 
«-*he  caught  her  in  his  arms,  he  folded  her 
to  his  throbbing  bosom,  while  his  balmy 
lips  drank  her  tears  of  sensibility. 

"  Will  you  look  at  my  flowers  ?"  said 
Elvira ;  "  it  will  not  be  very  warm — the 
undulating  breeze  floats  around,  and  brings 
its  ooolness."  She  led  the  way  to  the  blos- 
somed sweets,  pomted  out  their  various 
beauties,  and  drew  his  notice  to  her  fa- 
vourites. 

Putting  her  arm  within  his — **  You 
shall  see  my  Temple  of  Fancy ;  the  great- 
er part  of  the  way  is'  shaded  by  thick, 
branching  foliage,  that  only  here  and  there 
admit  the  scorching  rays." 

The  architecture  of  the  temple  was 
rSplendidly  unique,  and  displayed  the  ad- 
mirable taste  of  the  fair  designer. 

They  entered  the  fanciful  edi&se ;  the 
interior  corresp<Mided  in  magnificence  with 
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the  exterior  of  the  biiildmg,  and  exfaiUted 
a  refined  'ond  correct  taste  in  all  its  el^ant 
decorations. 

St  Julian  complimented  his  lovely 
friend  upon  the  beauty,  the  grace,  the 
agreement  of  the  decorations,  the  appro* 
priate  affixion  of  the  ornamental  appen- 
dages, the  varying  beauties,  forming  one 
harmonious  whole. — "  This  Temple  of 
Fancy  is  really  a  charming  display  of  a 
fanciful  and  elegant  imagination,  my  dear 
Elvira." 

'^  This  is  the  morning  of  all  mornings  the 
most  wished-for  by  a  lover,"  said  don  Sa- 
ragossa  at  breakfast — **  is  it  not,  colonel 
St.  JuHan?" 

*^  Most  assuredly  it  is,  my  dear  don  Sa- 
ragossa." 

**  You  and  I,  my  lord,"  said  the  don, 
addressing  the  conde  de  Amo,  **  have  ex- 
perienced this  happy  morning." 

''Yes,  happy  indeed;  and  I  thank  Hea- 
ven that  I  have  seen  many,  very  many,  as 
happy,  without  its  turbulence." 
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•*  I  am  very  glad  you  have  found  the 
marriage  state  so  felicitous;  and  I  hope 
you  will  for  many  years  continued  to  find 
it  so ;  and  that  our  young  friend  will  be 
as  happily  paired,  and  enjoy  a  felicity  so 
•desirable." 

^'  I  am  indebted  to  don  Saragossa  for  his 
good  wishes.  I  think  we  need  not  fear 
for  the  happiness  of  St  Julian,  with  so 
beautiful  and  amiable  a  lady  as  dofia  El- 
vira.'* 

"  What  say  you,  lord  Medina?  you  are 
looking  forward  for  such  a  morning  I  sup- 
^pose  ?  Have  you  a  lady  in  view  ?  if  not, 
you  must  look  about  you  to-day :  among 
all  the  pretty  lasses,  who  knows  whether 
your  lordship  will  make  a  selection  ?  you 
know  the  old  adage,  one  wedding  brings  on 
another.*' 

"  I  do  not  feel  inclined  to  bring^^n  an- 
other just  now;  it  will  be  quite  time 
enough  when  I  am  as  old  as  St.  Julian." 

^*  As  old  as  St.  Julian !  yes,  you  are 
right,  my  lord,  that  will  be  quite  iitne 
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enough,  for  he  is  but  the  sapling  that  may 
expect  to  grow  to  the  future  tree.  But 
you  may  choose  to-day,  and  by  so  doing, 
provide  for  the  time  when  you  will  be  as 
aged  as  the  not  quite  hoary-headed  St 
Julian. — We  will  not  keep  you,  colonel," 
turning  to  Rodolfo,  "  I  know  you  are 
upon  thorns;  you  mayfly  to  Elvira;  I 
dare  say  that  she  is  expecting  you." 

St.  Julian  made  his  exit   * 

"  I  saw  the  other  •  day,"  continued  don 
Saragossa,  *'  a  friend  of  mine  (and  of  the 
marques  de  Palencia),  who  came  home  in 
cohsequence  of  his  wounds,  and  who  in* 
formed  me  of  colonel  St  Julian's  excellait 
M)ldiership ;  he  spoke  highly  of  him  as  a 
military  man,  and  as  a  gentleman.  He  is  a 
fine  young  fellow,  my  lord ;  the  marques 
de  Uleda  had  displayed  him  to  me  before 
1  wrote  to  your  lordship." 
.  "  He  is  indeed  an  admirable  young 
man ;  and  I  scruple  not  to  say,  that  you 
will  find  him  all  you  wish :  and  your  love^ 
ly  daughter  will  not  fail  of  felicity  with 
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one,  who  will  doubtless  be  a  most  affec- 
tionately attentive  husband." 

**  Oh,  that  he  must  he  I  no  man  could 
be  the  husband  of  my  Elvira,  and  not  be 
affectionate;  he  must  be  a  lover  all  his 
life :  her  beauty  exceeds  the  beauty  of  all 
the  ladies  around,  all  I  ever  saw,  and  per- 
haps all  the  ladies  in  Spain ;  and  her  grace, 
her  air,  her  manners,  her  gentleness,  are 
fascinations  which  will  ever  eislave.  I 
shall  take  a  view  of  the  horses,  and  make 
faalf-an^hour's  ride,  and  by  that  time,  I 
imagine  the  castle  will  be  pretty  well  fill- 
ed. Would  you  choose  a  ride,  my  lords  ? 
or  would  you  prefer  the  carriage?  or  are 
you  a  sufficient  charioteer,  my  lord  Me- 
dina, for  your  father  to  confide  in  your 
driving  talent?" 

"  I  thank  you,"  replied  j;he  conde,  **  we 
will  take  our  horses." 

St  Julian  found  Elvira  surrounded  by 
a  group  of  young  and  elegant  females, 
who  were,  in  youtliful  hilarity,  expressing 
their  joyous  thoughts  while  taking  their 
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breakfast.  They  pressed  him  to  take  a 
cup  of  chocolate.  The  repast  was  a  social 
one ;  and  St.  Julian's  sportive  politeness, 
his  pleasing  gaiety,  made  way  to  their 
hearts,  and  he  immediately  became  a  fa- 
vourite. On  his  entrance,  his  beautiful 
and  manly  figure  pleasingly  abounded 
them ;  but  when  they  witnessed  his  fasd^ 
nating  manners  and  conversation,  they 
scrupled  not  to  acknowledge  to  each  othet 
that  he  excelled  all  the  gentlemen  with 
whom  they  were  acquainted,  and  he  was 
the  only  one  worthy  of  their  beautiful 
friend,  whom  they  congratulated  on  a  con- 
quest  so  fortunate* 

The  blushing  Elvira  received  their  con- 
gratulations with  trembling  pleasure,  with 
a  certain  feeling  of  pride,  that  she  should 
possess  a  husband  so  admired,  «o  deserv- 
ing of  admiration. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


The  hour  was  arriving  in  which  were  to 
be  united  for  ever  the  destinies  of  Elvira 
and  Bodolfo.  He  sought  in  the  thick 
shade  of  the  almond  grQve  to  quiet  his 
perturbation. — "Oh  Camila!"  he  exclaim- 
ed—•"  oh  thought!  thought  forbidden  to 
St.  Julian  l*"  Drawing  from  his  bosom  the 
•miniature  of  Camila,  pressing  it  to  his  lips^ 
and  bathing  it  with  his  tears-^"  Adieu ! 
-adieu  for  ever !  it  will  be,  it  is  criminal  to 
look  upon  this  sweet  resemblance— criminal 
even  to  think  upon  the  lovely  original. 
*My  sister!  Good  Heaven,  give  me  forti- 
tude !  Ah !  soon  must  the  wretched  St 
Julian  be  the  husband  of  the  innocent,  the 
unsuspecting  Elvira !  May  I  watch  over 
the  felicity,  may  I  guard  the  happiness  of 
the  confiding  girl !   may  I  never  destroy 
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the  peace  that  pervades  her  pure  bosom^ 
nor  awaken  feelings  that  now  repose  ip 
security !  She  ^ves  her  happiness  to  my 
keeping,  and  wo,  tenfold  wo  will  be  my 
portion  if  I  mar  it !"  Brushing  the  tears 
from  his  eyes,  and  again  sorrowfully  view- 
ing the  portrait,  and  replacing  it  in  his  bo- 
som—** Heaven  give  me  fortitude  to  con- 
ceal emotions  that  ought  not  to  exist,  and 
finally  to  overcome  them !" 

Colonel  St.  JuUan  alone  was  wanting  to 
complete  the  happy  group  assembled  for 
the  nuptials.  As  he  made  his  entrSe^  the 
conde  de  Amo  looked  inquiringly,  and  St 
Julian's  conscious  cheeks  betrayed  that  he 
felt  the  interrogation. 

**  Where  have  you  been  the  last  hour, 
St  Julian  ?"  inquired  don  Saragossa ;  "  we 
have  had  some  pretty  Jet^  d'esprits,  and 
wanted  you  to  fall  in  rank  and  file  (there 
is  a  military  expression  for  you)  with  some 
of  your  best :  and  besides,  tp  tell  you  the 
truth,  your  &ir  mistress  did  not  think  well 
of  your  absence  at  such  a  moment — ^then 
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she  feared  you  were  ill^-again,  she  was^^ 
half  inclined  to  be  angry  with  you." 

The  blushing  smiles  of  Elvira  contra- 
dicted her  father's  last  assertion.  St.  Ju-^ 
lian,  took  her  lovely  hand,  pressed  it  to  his 
lips,  and  resigned  it  to  her  father,  who  1^ 
h^  to  the  altar. 

The  chapel,  which  was  at  all  times  mag- 
nificently splendid,  had  been  fitted  up  for 
the  performance  of  the  holy  rite,  that  it 
might  give  its  imposing  grandeur,  and 
grace  the  nuptial  ceremony  of  the  beautiful 
daught^  q/£  the  rich  don  Saragossa.  The 
cupola  of  the  diapel,  whose  summit  bore 
the.gilded  ensign  of  the  hcdiest,  and  <^  tl^ 
best  of  religions,  the  glc»y  of  Christians, 
the  reproach  of  infidds — displayed,  in  ra- 
diant dies,  the  infant  Saviour  in  his  hum- 
ble birthplace,  and  the  adoration,  and  the 
offerings  of  the  magi.  On  the  lower  part 
of  the  dome  was  painted  in  glowing  co- 
lours the  circumcision,  the  crucifixion,  the 
flight  into  Egypt,  and  the  Saviour  dis- 
puting in  the  Temple  with  the  masters  of 
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Israel.  T%e  walls  oS  the  sacred  edifice 
exhibited  the  transfiguration,  the  miracles, 
the  resurrection,  and  the  ascension  of  the 
Redeemer ;  and  on  either  side  the  altar, 
where  the  never^extinguished  tapers  beam- 
ed their  silv»y  light,  were  the  inflictions 
and  the  enrobing  of  the  Redeemer  prepa^ 
ratory  to  his  death ;  immediately  over  the 
marble  which  bore  the  consecrated  elements 
was,  in  striking  and  in  vivid  colouring, 
which  went  directly  to  the  Christian's 
heart,,  the  agonizing  representation  of  the 
crucifixion. 

The  hallowed  fane  was  constructed  of  the 
purest  marble,  which  displayed  some  of  the 
chef  d^osuvres  of  sculptoric  art.  The  capi- 
tals of  the  graceful  columns  were  adorned 
with  the  lotus,  which,  if  not  strictly  clas- 
sical, yet  reminded  of  an  age  preceding  the 
classic,  and  the  remembrance  c^  far  distant 
years— years  long  passed  from  the  reality  of 
vision,  and  which  live  alone  in  retrospec- 
tion, gave  its  peculiar  charm. 

The  Tyrian  purple  and  equally  glowing 
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teints  which  portrayed  the  scriptural  events 
respectmg  the  great  lawgiver  of  Israel^ 
typical  of  Christ,  gleamed  their  hallowed 
rays,  as  the  sun,  or  a  milder  light,  pierced 
its  vivid  colours,  and  imparted  a  pleasing, 
devotional  melancholy,  that  chastened  the 
heart,  and  prepared  it  to  receive  holy  im«> 
pressions.  Those  parts  of  the  sacred  struc- 
ture which  environed  the  historic  repre- 
sentations of  the  Redeemer  were  of  em- 
bossed gold,  exquisitely  wrought,  and 
which,  dazzling  in  the  ever-burning  flame 
from  as  richly-decorated  lamps,  gave  per- 
petual brilliancy.  The  crimson  velvet 
hangings,  partly  veiled  by  golden  tissue 
drapery,  falling  in  long  and  graceful  folds, 
completed  the  imposing  beauty  of  the  aw- 
fully-splendid  scene. 

The  cold  hand  of  Rodolfo  St.  Julian  re- 
ceived the  tremUing  one  of  Elvira  Sara- 
gossa,  while  his  pale  countenance  and  start- 
ing tears  almost  betrayed  to  the  spectators 
the  agonized  heart  that  beat  only  for  Ca- 
mila. 
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*'  I  was  never  so  happy  but  once  in  my. 
life/'  said  don  Saragossa,  when,  after  the 
ceremony,  he  saluted  his  beautiful  daugh-^ 
ter;  ^'a  soft,  perhaps  a  heavenly,  happinew 
sheds  its  influence,  pervades  my  whole 
frame,  and  gives  a  purer  delight  than  I 
thought  it  possible  to  experience.  It  is 
not  that  kind  of  feeling  I  experience  on 
killing  the  roebuck,  after  a  long  and  gal- 
lant chase,  no,  though  I  had  long  pursued 
the  artful  animal  in  all  its  cunning  wind- 
ings and  noble  leaps^— no,  no,  it  is  not  that 
kind  of  feeling,  nor  any  other  that  I  know 
of— no,  no,"  continued  the  verbose  don, 
whom  delight  had  rendered  more  narra- 
tive than  usual,  **  nothing  but  my  Elvira's 
being  united  to  the  husband  of  her  choice 
and  mine  could  give  this  refined  bliss. — 
You  have  adaught^,  my  lord,"  addressing 
the  conde  de  Amo. 

•*  Y^,  I  thank  Heaven !" 

"  Then  you  have  to  experience  these  de- 
lightful sensations.^ — ^My  dear  Elvira !  yes^ 
Igllvira  still,  though  no  longer  Saragossai, 
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but  St.  Julian — yet  still  thy  father's  best 
beloved,  still  his  own  illvira. — Happy, 
happy  San  Julian !  may  you  long  continue 
the  happy  San  Julian !  I  know  you  are 
deserving  of  being  happy,  and  that  you 
will  properly  estimate  your  felicity.  Not 
a  royal  prince  of  Spain  would  be  so  welcome 
a  son-in-law  to  don  Saragossa !"  embracing 
him. 

Elvira  smilingly  turned  towards  her 
beloved  Rodolfo,  who  pressed  her  to  his 
bosom  with  a  convulsive  pressure.  El- 
vira's beauty,  her  loveliness,  her  goodness, 
demanded  his  whole  heart— and  that  heart- 
where — whose  was  it  ?  oh  Heaven !  Elvira 
had  the  affection  he  would  have  ^ven  to 
a  sister.  It  was  impossible  to  see  Elvira 
without  affection,  and  it  was  likewise  im- 
possible to  be  blessed  with  her  society 
without  feeling  a  tenderness  for  her;  but 
possessing  that  tenderness,  that  affection, 
his  heart  was  tumultuous,  and  he  could 
neither  calm  its  beatings  nor  suppress  its 
aching  groans.    He  attended  his  lovely 
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bride  to  the  saloon,  and  again  vanished 
from  the  gay  assemblage  of  the  happy, 
seeking  in  solitude,  if  not  repose,  at  least 
fortitude. 

The  conflict  with  his  feelings  was  se« 
vere.  The  lucid  drops  of  love-fraught 
agony  bedewed  his  beautiful  and  manly 
countenance.  Religion  and  reason  con« 
quered.  The  again  animated  and  smiling 
St.  Julian  became  the  grateful,  the  joyous 
bridegroom.  He  led  the  blushing  Elvira 
through  the  delightful  labyrinths  of  lovely 
compeers,  who  were  striving  to  bear  the 
palm  of  graceful  measured  movement  to 
harmonious  strains. 

Supporting  his  lovely  and  trembling 
Elvira  to  the  harp,  whose  gold  emboss- 
ment gave  its  dazzling  charm,  as  the  blaze 
of  light  issuing  from  lamps  of  the  same 
predous  metal,  as  richly  wrought,  played 
upon  its  brilliant  figures — Camila^  whom 
he  had  so  often  led  to  chords  of  harmony, 
for  a  moment  fascinated  his  senses — He 
listened;  he  heard  no  sounds  but  those 
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Elvira  drew;  he  forgot  every  thing  hut 
tenderness  for  the  object  before  him. 

The  sQuI-touehing  harmony  ceased.  St. 
Julian  remained  entranced,  till  the  last 
sounds^  so  grateful  to  his  heart,  had  died 
away ;  then  pressing  the  hand  of  his  lovely 
bride  to  his  lips,  he  returned  her  to  her 
seat 

.  "  Oh  ho,  my  lord  Medina !  I  see  yon  are 
making  my  supposition  good ;  I  sie^  yoU 
are  completing  the  old  adage.  Well,  well, 
you  have  chosen  a  fair  flower,  jxxb^  bu4dipg 
into  goodly  blossom.  We  alj  have  quc 
time.  I  almost  wish  n^ine  were  to  be 
over  again ;  one  part  of  it  at  Lea9t  I  will 
again  enjoy.  I  have  not  ^anccjcLYor  ^otae 
years,  but  I  will  now  difijplay  don  Sara^* 
gossa's  talent.  I  must  seek  q  fair  pajiii^ 
who  will  honour  don  Saragossa  with  her 
fair  hand,"* 

The  partner  was  soon  founds  and  don 
Saragossa  did  indeed  perform  his  best 
The  ladies,  both  young  and  cid,  compli- 
mwted  him  on  hifi  admirable  dkill  in  dan- 
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cing;  one  lady  affirmed  that  it  equalled 
his  skill  in  the  chase. 

Not  content  with  exhibiting  his  dancing 
powers,  he  would  charm  with  the  melodi- 
ous pipe.  Here  don  Saragossa  did  really 
excel ;  he  astonished  all  with  the  breath- 
ing harmony;  while  (though  p&st  the 
middle  age)  his  line  and  expressive  coun- 
tenance declared  don  Saragossa,  under  the 
guise  of  a  sportsman,  really  possessed  a 
feeling  heart 

'  The  golden  rays  of  the  east  darted  their 
brightness  upon  the  still  gay  and  joyous 
dancers.  The  minstrel  had  not  ceased  his 
legendary  song;  Saragossa  and  St.  Julian, 
Rodc^o  and  Elvira,  still  vibrated  upon 
the  strings  of  his  harp,  when  Aurora  greet- 
ed him  with  her  sweet  smile,  and  kissed 
the  wedding-favour  which  graced  his  bo- 
som. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


•*  I  WILL,  have  no  departing  to-day,  my 
good  friends,"  said  don  Saragossa.  "  What 
is^  one  day's  merriment— one  day's  feast- 
ing, upon  such  a  joyful  occasion  ?  No, 
no,  I  impress  you — I  impresis  every  one 
for  three  weeks  at  least;  after  that  time 
you  shall  be  volunteers  for  as  long  as  you 
please ;  and  you  shall  find  don  Saragossa 
no  mean  host :  so  continue  your  dancing, 
those  who  can  still  trip  it  to  the  merry 
strains ;  and  there  are  plenty  of  couches 
in  the  castle  for  those  who  wish  to  repose- 
But  I  think  a  good  break&st  will  not  be 
unacceptable :  we  will  have  a  social  one; 
my  blooming  Elvira,  with  her  beloved  St 
Julian  for  her  support,  shall  grace  the  head 
of  the  table." 

The  lovely  and  beautiful  bride  was  in- 
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deed  the  blooming  Elvira ;  her  mantling 
blushes  gave  a  more  radiant  brilliancy  to 
even  the  dazzling  beauty  of  Elvira — gave 
an  indefinable  charm  that  fascinated  all, 
as  St.  Julian  led  her  to  the  upper  end  of 
the  room  to  grace  the  assembled  beauty 
with  her  superior  loveliness. 

The  enchanting  Elvira  was  tremblingly 
happy ;  glancing  her  azure  eyes  towards 
her  beloved  husband,  she  raised  her  heart 
in  thankfulness  to.  Him  who  had  given 
her  such  a  gift ;  feeling  the  ardent  gaze  of 
the  admiring  guests,  her  mildly-speaking 
eyes  confided  in  silent  language  her  gentle 
timidity  to  the  attentive  St.  Julian,  who, 
beaming  smiles  upon  his  beautiful  wife, 
in  softest  tones  calmed  her  trembling  feel- 
ings; and  kindly,  with  animated  grace, 
addressed  the  nearer  guests,  and  drew  their 
thoughts  and  eyes  from  the  gentle  and 
timid  girl. 

Every  festive  sport,  both  within  and 
without  the  castle,  presented  its  gaiety  in 
various  forms,  suiting  to  the  various  tastes 
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of  the  joyoiis  vidtants.  In  tlie  beautiful 
and  romantic  grounds  of  the  castle,  which 
were  partly  form^  by  the  good  taste  a£ 
the  latedofia  Saragossa,  and  piirtly  by  the 
elegant  one  of  her  daughter,  were  inter- 
spersed, at  short  distances,  bands  of  tnusic, 
that  in  pleasing  strains  gre^tefd  the  ear. 
Viands  of  the^most  delicate  andsunHpituous 
kinds  were  placed  in  the  fragvant  sh^de  of 
the  orange  and  the  lemon.  The  trmbra- 
geous  fig  threw  its  branches' before  the 
golden  beam  of  day,  and  projected  froM 
its  scorching  blaze  the  sweet-^voured  de^ 
licades;  and  smiling  bowers,  'wbere  the 
blushing  rose  and  snowy  jasmine  breathed 
their  sweet  perfume,  lent  their .  soented 
canopy  to  the  ambrosial  food.  The  istax)l- 
ling  parties  found  refresbnient  uhder  tiiees 
of  the  softest  odour,  which  reared  tfeeir 
spreading  heads  in  the  lofty  bi?eeze;  while 
myrtles  and  other  gentle  ever-verdured 
shrubs  Walled  their  stately  trunks,  and 
the  creeping  aspiring  woodbind  climbed 
their  highest  blranchesj^  and  from  which 
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in  venturous  wantonness  dangled  its  tram- 
pet-flowerets,  and  formed  alcoves  so  en- 
chanting, so  ittspiring,  that  the  muses  or 
the  loves  might  have  there  chosen  their 
Hissful  throne  and  held  empire. 

The  little  barks  upon  the  lake,  display- 
ing  their  white  sails  and  gay  colours,  which 
waved  in  the  light  breeze  that  trimmed 
around ;  the  fandful  dress  of  the  boatmen ; 
the  music  floating  upon  the  mild  zephyr, 
piaying  upori  the  curling  billow,  and  in 
gentle  vibration  dancmg  upon  the  trem- 
Wing  foliage,  that  rose  in  majesdc  height, 
or  in  pensile  humility  met  its  own  resem- 
blance in  the  diaphanous  wave;  the  gar- 
dens, where  fragrant  petals  presented  theur 
variegated  dies,  and  scented  the  air  with 
their  soft  perfume;  the  verdant  lawn, 
graced  with  florid  and  od(»nferous  groups 
of  the  most  pleasing  of  Nature's  vegetable 
world ;  the  silvary  hue  of  the  olive,  undu- 
lating to  the  summer  gale,  an4  whose 
roots  were  laved  by  the  meandering  stream- 
let, which  in  gentle  flowing  murmured 
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its  sweetest  song ;  the  laurel  and  the  cit- 
ron groves ;  the  majestic  woods ;  the  rising 
glade ;  the  devei^ent  glen ;  the  rocky 
height ;  and  the  luxurious  vale,  blending 
their  various  beauties  in  harmonizing  co- 
louring, gave  the  bosom  a  pleasing  serenity, 
and  formed  a  scene  so  picturesque  and 
joyous,  that  the  lightened  heart  felt  it* 
calmness. 

The  visitants  at  the  castle  were  seen 
amusing  themselves  agreeably  to  their 
tastes,  or  the  whim  o£  the  moment  Some 
were  in  the  buoyant  barks  floating  the 
wide  waters'  surgy  wave ;  some  were  on 
Arabian  coursers,  crossing  the  diversified 
domain,  that  bespoke  the  riches  and  the 
generosity  of  its  owner,  where  the  cottage 
of  the  vassal  in  smiling  neatness  shewed 
the  contentment  of  its  happy  inhabitant ; 
others  ift  youthful  gaiety  were  dancihg 
under  the  shade  of  the  linden  and  the  oak, 
where  the  rosemary  and  the  eglantine 
gave  their  sweetness,  and  the  ever-bloom- 
ing orange  its  aromatic  fragrance.     In  the 
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natural  bower,  carpeted  by  the  gum-cistus, 
the  guitar  and  the  flute  would  unite  their 
melodious  tones,  and  greet  the  wanderer 
with  their  harmony. 

*'  We  will  have  a  stag  chase  to-morrow," 
said  don  Saragossa,  **  because  the  ladies 
can  join  us ;  and  the  day  following,  the 
hawk  shall  make  its  winding  way." 

"  I  am  particularly  fond  of  falconry,'* 
joined  the  conde  de  Arno,  "  it  being  a  fa- 
vourite diversion  o£  the  ladies.  In  the 
more  ferocious  chase — the  wolf,  the  boar, 
the  ladies  of  necessity  are  excluded,  and 
consequently  can  bear  no  part  in  any  con- 
versation respecting  them;  so  in  these 
exercises  we  have  not  only  an  amusement 
of  which  they  cannot  partake,  but  we  are 
deprived  of  their  enlivening  conversation, 
elegant  wit,  sensible  remark,  and  their 
fascinating  softness,  that  humanizes  while 
it  charms." 

"  And  then  you,  my  lord  Medina,"  re- 
sumed don  Saragossa,  **  while  you  are  foU 
lowing  the  falcon,  will  be  attending  the 
feir  flower,  your  favourite," 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


80  SABA^GU>S$A. 

"  I  am  not  so  fortunate  as  to  have  one, 
roy  good  don  Saragossa." 

^  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  can  see !  don  Saragossa 
can  see ;  pretty  quickly  can  be  pierce  his 
prying  beams  into  those  matters;  so  I 
warn  you  all,  my  good  ladies  and  gentle- 
men. Hfere  are  two  enamoured  of  each 
other.  You  have  a  world  made  for  your- 
sdyes,  have  you  not?  Ha,  ha!  those 
heightening  blushes  bet|:^y  don  Saragossa 
is  right.  Well,  wdl,  ted  all  is  right  with 
you,  for  nether  pi^  nOr  mamma  says 
nay.  Biit  what  shall  I  say  to  these  young- 
lings? Neither  papa  rtor  mamma  says 
love,  marry,  and  be(  happy.  Oh,  my  little 
smiling  cherub,  with  thy  mantling  crim- 
sQUi  and  beseeching  look,  I  would  not  se- 
parate ti>ee  from  thy  fdlow  heart,  which 
is  now  fast  beating  at  my.  uncouth  re- 
marks! Yes,  mybdshful  young  gentle- 
man, whose  blazing  cheeks  now  burn  the 
eyes,  that,  if  it  were  not  for  don  Sara- 
gossa's  want  of  politeness,  would  in  softer 
colour,   in    the    rose's    mildness,   gently 
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hd^hten  the  liquid  brilliancy.  Yds,  I 
would  not  teat*  thee  from  the  lovely  bemg 
that  glows  in  all  thy  aarUd  pidtures.  Fear 
not  my  4uiek  inght  I  will  ste  don  For- 
mosa, and  don  Juan  to^niorrott.  No?;  Iftt 
me  see — to-morrow  tfa^e  joyous  diver- 
sions prevent;  but  one  day  in  the  next, 
w^eek,  my  young  friends  dcHi  Samgbssa 
shall  try  his  skill  at  settling  difibrenees  { 
and  who  knows  but  suocess  may  crown > 
his  endeavours  at  peace-makiti^ ;  at  least 
he  will  not  want  your  bless^g  for  the  oc- 
casion; and  sUrely  every  lover,  md  cPvery 
lately  married  pair*  wiU  give  their  prayers. 
"  Where  is  colonel  Sti  Julian,  that  he 
is  not  in  at  the  death  ?^  inquired  don  ^*. 
ragossa.  "This  is  the  first  time  he  was 
at  a  stag-hunt  apd  behind.  But  wliere 
ladies  j^re*  the  chase  is  but  of  little  wc»rth. 
He  is  minding'  his  bride,  instead  of  taking 
heed  to  the  stag.  Wdl,  w^l,-  it  was  so 
with  me  once.  You  mtmaged  famously^ 
^  my  dear  vizconde.  How  did.  you  con- 
trive it,  that  your  &ir  flower  came  in  in 
such  good  style  ?" 
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**  I  had  no  contrivance,  don  Saragossa ; 
our  horses  were  fleet,  and  lady  Estifania 
knew  how  to  make  a  good  use  of  hers. 
But  I  think  you  were  wrong  when  you 
said  the  ladies  always  spoiled  the  chase. 
Look  around,  how  many  were  among  the 
the  first  that  came  up.  You  ought,  my 
good  don  Saragossa,  to  beg  their  pardon 
for  the  false  assertion.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you 
ought  indeed,  my  good  don." 

^*  Yes,  and  I  will.  I  was  so  vexed  St. 
Julian  was  behind.^ 

"  So  you  condemn  the  ladies  en  masse 
for  his  defalcation  \  Upon  my  word,  don 
Saragossa,  though  St.  Julian  is  such  a  fa- 
vourite with  them,  I  think  they  will  not 
easily  pardon  you  this  breach  of  politeness.** 

"  I  must  make  up  the  matter,  my  lord, 
in  the  quickest  and  best  way  I  am  able," 

Don  Saragossa  rode  round  to  the  ladies, 
and  in  his  best  manner  made  his  apology, 
promising  another  stag-chase  the  day  after 
the  morrow. 

The  ladies  with   great  good   humour 
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gave  their  fair  hands  to  the  good  don,  as 
an  earnest  of  their  perfect  forgiveness; 
and  accepted  the  peace-offering  stag-chase. 
"  I  fear  you  are  fatigued,  my  dear  El- 
vira,"  said  her  father. 

"  I  thank  you,  I  am  not** 
'*  Where  have  you  been  ?     Why  were 
you  not  here  before?" 

"  We  were  entangled  in  the  forest,**  re- 
plied Rodolfo. 

**  I  advise  you  to  beware  of  the  en- 
tanglement another  time;  for  I  do  not 
like  to  see  St.  Julian  behind." 

"  I  alone  am  blamable,  my  dear  papa," 
said  the  blushing  Elvira ;  '^  I  misled  co- 
lonel St.  Julian." 

*^  Well,  well,  my  love,  never  mind,  co- 
lonel St.  Julian  must  be  careful  for  the 
future  not  to  give  himself  up  to  the  guid- 
ance of  one  who  knows  less  than  himsel£" 
The  hunters  and  huntresses,  as  they 
rode  to  the  castle,  were  engaged  upon  the 
merits  of  the  chase,  and  the  little  occur- 
rences that  had  intervened  on  the  way; 
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Aid  \ihen  seated  arouBd  Ab  festive  board, 
and  firUit  and  wiiiemade  their  jo3roYis  way, 
the  satne  topics  occapied  fevery  tongue ; 
all  \irere  ready  to  bear  a  part  in  a  oonvfersa- 
tion  (rf  which  every  one  could  interestedly 
partake.  But  the  obliterating  man de  of 
evening  banished  the  didse  and  its  con- 
cerns ;  dancing  and  music  filled  the  time 
and  gratified  the  heart ;  nor  the  least,  that 
mystic  music  which  the  lover  in  silvery 
sounds  breathes  into  the  ear  of  her  who, 
awake  to  the  thrilling  chaim,  listens  with 
palpitating  heart,  and  repays  with  smiles 
of  love.  .     - 

Ere  the  sun  had  risen,  or  the  first  stri^ms 
of  day  had  enlivened  the  eart,  the  females 
at  the  ^tle  de  Saragossa  were  delightedly 
preparing*  for  their  favourite  diversions 
The  felebh  ^rieccSved  thietr  gentle  careiEtses; 
the  snowy  hand  of  each  ftdr  dame  'lightly 
stroked  its  glossy  plunliage;  eadi  dulcet 
voice  in  kindest  tones  eAcouraged  the  gal- 
lant bird. 

In  following  the  royal  fklcon  every  body 
was  pleased,  as  don  Saragossa  would  say. 
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^  This  was  never  a  sport  I  much  ad- 
mii^ed,  but  I  certainly  enjoyed  it  to^ay," 
said  the  good-natured  don.  **  I  would 
backing  wiere  always  as  pleasant,  that  I 
always  found  such  good  companions,  such 
charming  ladies  in  such  dimming  order 
for  the  sport ;  not  ohe  but  more  than  en- 
joyed it.  If  this  were  alwa)rs  the  case  I 
should  more  frequently  hawk  than  I  do ; 
and  the  falcons  behaved  well,-  particularly 
Elvira's ;  it  is  a  rare  bird,  and  wwthy  of 
Aie  distinction  wi<li  which  she  has  hoMUfw 
ed  it-«4t  was  n^er  at  fkiih. ''  Oh,  it  is  i^ 
rave  bird !  not  one  of  my  bert  hounds  in  a 
boar  hunt  could  have  conduct^  itself  bet- 
ter. It  is  Elvira^s^  prime.  fkv<:)brite;  and 
ybii  received  the  greater  pteasiA^,  did  you 
nirt,  coldnel  St  Julian  ?** 

"  Undoubtedly,  my  dear  ^ ;  but  the 
correct  chasing  and  excellent  ^kiU  of  the 
bird'  must  have  given  every  one  pleasunre. 
lb  beauty  and  admirable  docility  does  tihe 
dofia  St. 'Julian  great  credit ;  and  the  'se- 
lection of  so  beautiftil  a  creature  displays 
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her  good  taste.  It  has  received  excellent 
training:  the  falcpner  deserves  commen- 
dation/' 

'^  Oh,  there  is  not  a  better  set  of  fal- 
coners in  Spain !  I  have  taken  care  of  that" 

'^  I  should  suppose  so^"  joined  the  conde 
de  AmOy  *'  from  the  appearance  o£  the 
hawks :  it  is  impossible  to  have  a  better 
collection." 

''  You  are  right,  my  lord;  don  Sara- 
gossa  takes  care  not  to  have  his  sport 
spoiled  by  bis  instruments^  There  is  not 
a  better  set  of  horses,  dc^s,  hawks,  and 
Allows  to  look  after  them,  than  don  Sara* 
gpssa  possesses ;  not  a  b^ter  set  this  day 
in  the  world,  my  dear  conde.*' 

"  I  will  not  to-day  join  the  joyous  hunt- 
ers— make  one  in  the  bus^  field,  my  dear 
Bodcdfo,"  said  the  affectionate  Elvira,  on 
the  morning  in  which  the  {m>mised  pur- 
sual  of  the  noUe  stag  was  to  be  exhibited, 
^^  or  probably  you  will  be  again  behind, 
and  don  Saragossa  find  cause  to  chide." 

"  JVIy  dear  Elvira,  as  you  please ;  I  will 
remain  at  home  if  you  prefer  it" 
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"  Then,  my  dear  St  Julian,  you  will 
lose  an  enjoyment" 

"  And  is  not  my  first  enjoyment  the 
sodety  of  my  Elvira?  must  she  not  form 
the  happiness  of  St.  Julian?"  and  he 
pressed  to  his  bosom  his  beauteous  bride. 

Elvira  thought  —  if  Rodolfo  remiua 
at  home,  my  father  will  say—'*  What,  St 
Julian  again  governed  by  Elvira,  one  so 
ignorant  of  die  pleasure  of  rural  sports — 
and  he  is  not  only  not  in  at  the  death, 
but  not  present  in  the  pursuit  T  and  deter- 
mined to  go.—"  I  will  go  then,  my  dear  Sit 
Julian,  as  you  will  not  go  without  me.  I 
must  endeavour  to  ride  fester,  and  not 
take  upon  me  the  guide." 

"  Ah,  my  Elvira,  one  of  the  foremost  P* 
exclaimed  dcm  Saragassa ;  **  this  is  admir- 
able !  my  good  child,  when  the  wife  acts 
her  part  well,  the  husband  does  his  duty ; 
but  if  the  wife  fhlters,  the  husband  falls. 
You  see  St.  Julian  has  retrieved  his  good 
nam6 ;  but  if  you  had  not  endeavoured  to 
hi  a  good  sportswoman^  he  would  have 
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lost  fais  repuiattfon  as  a  sportsman.    It  is 
with  every  thing  as  it  is  with  the  chase—* 
good  wives  inak^  good  ht»bands;  and  I 
beg  that  for  this  dajr^s  good  ccmdnct,  the 
fine  antierstiftliis  superior  animal  be  pre- 
sented'to  3rou ;  and  if  my  £lvira  need  re- 
minding-^^but  thai  I  kiiOw  she  will  not— 
th6y  Would  in  the  liall  of  her  fathiws  be  a 
i!nem<9nto  ofhfer  paifenffe  tostmctions.'* 
~  Elvi^  gOOd^tiatiir^Iy  and  laughingly 
receiyed  tfee  remembrancer  oF  l^ifely  duty  ^ 
and  hot  a  lady  present  Wh6  did  not  pr6- 
n^^  to  remember  doA  Saragoi58a'fi(  admo- 
nitions, though  they  possem^  not  don 
Saragossa's  antlers. 

Elvira  whispered  to  St.  Julian,  as  he 
ISd  her  in  the  dancer— ^'  I  prefer  this  to 
huntirtg-^— 1  can  be  in  in  tirnfe^* 

•*  If  my  telvira  would  raltUer  not,  she 
shall  not  agaiti  join  in  the  ch^se.  It  is  an 
exercise  too  fi^tigulng  for  her  tend^  frame, 
too  rough  for  her  dieiteate  mind,  and  too 
fierce  for  her  s^^dfbility:  I>ancing  is  in- 
deed, my  love,  better  suited  to  your  gaitle 
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nature/'  pressing  her  hand  to  his  lipsi 
''  and  that  in  which  you  a^wiQrs  exoel  f 
again  pressing  her  snowy  fingers. 


CHAPTER  VIL 


Congratulations  on  tl^e  marriage  of 
Elvira  flow^  to  the  castle.  Visiting  suc- 
ceeded ;  and  diversions,  tourpaments^  dan- 
cing, and  music,  Qxhaustqd  tlie  days  and 
nights.  Amusement  8ucoee4ed  f^nuse^ 
ment,  till  the  continuance  lyould  have 
cloyed,  if  the  nice  seleotioQ,  f^p^  the  ap- 
propriation of  each.divendon  to  ,its  suitable 
time,  had  not  prevented  s^tif^ty^ 

Nor  were  the  vassals.  g(  Stfl^gps^a  for- 
gotten ;  they  had  their,  r^oiiungs,  tia^ir 
fetes,  their  sports :  the  voicqiof  xA^xiAaimt 
thrilfed  with  delight,  and  the  ^ddened 
heart  in  silent  throbbing  beat  itSjjoy. 

The  song  of  the  shepherd  resounded  in 
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the  vale ;  the  soft  tones  of  the  virgin  were 
borne  upon  the  breeze;  the  step  of  joy  in 
the  festive  throng  pressed  lightly  the  vel- 
vet turf;  and  the  harp  of  Saragossa  gave 
its  prolengthened  sound. 

The  conde  de  Amo  and  the  vizconde 
Medina  made  their  adieu.     * 

"  Shall  I  be  the  bearer  of  a  letter  to 
Camila,  St  Julian  ?  She  will  be  happy 
to  have  the  written  assurance  of  your  fe- 
Hdty." 

Fortunately  for  St-  Julian,  his  back  was 
to  the  conde,  or  his  burning  cheeks  would 
have  displayed  his  heart;  Medina  alone 
beheld  the  fiery  betrayal.  As  soon  as  he 
could  command  his  voice,  he  replied — 
^^  There  is  no  need  of  such  assurance, 
my  lord ;  you  will  have  the  goodness  to 
paint  my  felicity  in  glowing  colours ;  you 
cannot  exaggerate,  for  though  reality,  it 
exceeds  the  highest  imaginary  bliss." 

The  blushing  Elvira  presented  her  let- 
ters for  the  condesa  and  the  lady  San 
Vatos. 
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The  conde  embraced  her,  and  was  quit- 
ting the  room,  when  don  Saragossa  ad- 
dressed him  with — "  I  think,  my  lord, 
we  might  ride  the  beginning  of  the  jour- 
ney with  your  lordships ;  and  Elvira  shall 
leap  her  little  barb  against  lord  Medina's 
moor  for  a  thousand  gold  pieces." 

"  We  will  try  our  horses,  if  the  dofla 
St.  Julian  will  favour  me  with  the  com- 
petition ;  but  not  for  the  gold,  don  Sara- 
gossa." 

"  Well,  well,  that  shall  be  as  you  like ; 
but  the  conde  and  I  will  have  a  betting." 

The  pensive  countenance  of  Rodolfo 
attracted  the  attention  of  his  anxious  wife, 
atid  she  imputed  it  t6  the  idea  of  separat- 
ing from  the  conde  and  his  beloved  Me- 
dina. Ah  !  could  she  have  viewed  Camila, 
with  all  her  fascinations,  possessing  the 
heart  of  her  husband,  her  gentle  heart 
would  not  upbraid,  but  would  pine  for 
that  love  which  Camila  would  so  gladly 
resign. 

The  leaps  of  both  animals  were  admir« 
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a]b)^  but  upon  tlie  wl^ql^  the  palm  was 
afljudged  to  £|vii:;a'&litt)ejbarb;  and  don 
San^ossa  had  the  gratii^ci(tioi>  of  winning 
h^  befc 

*^  I  ti^ink  I  may  well  boi)$t  of  Elvira's 
palfreyi  my  lord,  for  the  vizcpnde's  n)oor 
is  a  fine  kaper ;  his  third  leap  was  a  capi* 
tal  one.  Lord  Medina  is  an  exodlent 
horseman,  and  if  he  go  on' as  he  has  hither- 
to gone,  he  will  soon  equal  St.  Julian." 

The  adieus  were  made,  and  Rodolfo, 
with  Elvira  and;  her  father,  turned  their 
horses  for  the  castle  of  Saragossa. 

"  Lord  Medina  is  a  clever  little  fellow," 
observed  don  Saragossa ;  "  he  is  a  youth 
that  pleases  me  much.  The  conde — I  ad- 
mire the.conde  very  much ;  he  is  at  home 
in  the  drawing-room  and  in  the  l^ld ;  he 
is  a  cheerful  companion,  djdights  with  his 
wit  and  pleasantry ;  and  Medina  certainly 
takes  after  him;  he  is  ju^t  such  another, 
allowing  for  the  exuberance  of  youth,  tot 
the  lordling  enjoys  a  mirthful  moment,  I 
dm  see,  though  in  person  you,  St.  Julkn, 
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t3fK>Te  than  the  vizconde  resemble  him.— 
Do  you  not  thmk  so,  Elvira  ?'• 

**  Yes,  the  resemblance  is  veiy  sttikiiig.** 

**  Yes,  yes,  there  can  be  no  doubt  there 
whose  is  St  Julian.  But  what  is  the 
reason  of  those  startings  I  have  observed 
in  the  conde  ?" 

^  I  do  not  know«  They  are  but  for  a 
moment* 

•*  As  you  say,  they  are  bat  for  a  mo- 
ment; but  there  is  something  very  as« 
tonishing  in  them.  What  does  Uie  ooik 
desa  say  ?^ 

^*  I  have  not  heard  her  mention  if* 

**  To  tell  you  the  truth,  colonel  St  Jn^ 
lian,  I  have  particularly  remarked  that* 
these  extraordinary  startings  are  at  the 
mention  of  your  name,  or  at  the  sight  of 
you.    Have  you  perceived  it  ?** 

'^  Yes ;  but  I  cannot  account  for  it  I 
do  not  know  why  I  should,  though  I  cer« 
tainly  do,  occasion  those  little  absences.'' 

**  Who  was  your  mother  ?" 

To  say  that  St  Julian's  fitf^,  qres,  and 

VOL.  II.  E 
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ears*  were  red,  is  jiot  swflScientrHtbey  nireret 
scarlet  of  the.de&pe$t  die;iit)lipii^  ihe  fdt 
relievers  wlvch  he  .evar  diid.wbep  .he  re- 
fl^^ted  that*  the  «ottageis  were^iQt  his  pa- 
rents,. for  1  the  proud  qiiritof  Aodotfo  St. 
JuUao  but  iU  ^ocorded  with  sa  juunhle  an 
original.  Though  a  mean  birlhiiought  to 
be  eonsiderei  preferable  to.  a>diiBhonourable 
one,  he  could  not  forget  the  low  £fdthet& 
witb  whidi .  Medina /had  ^upbraided  him ; 
and  tlMMig^Aheciwuie^mtinii  from  ;v3issal 
parentage  <}had  diestroyedjiiisiisc^eme  of 
happiness,  yet  he  could  but  rejoipe-  tibat 
he  had.theaame  fatheivatJeart,  as  the  viz- 
conde*  Ah!  had  the  oondesa' too  been 
his  mothei^  he  mf^itiat  tins  moment  have 
been  haf^  with  ilnsr  affectionate  iElvira. 

That  affbctionate {.Elvira  was,  •  at  this 
moment,  not  ^xaetly  happy^^r-she^was  un- 
easy at  the  abrupt  question  of  her  father, 
and.  paii^  at^the  blushes  and  hesitation 
of  her  .husband;^  sbe^  wouid  have^'buried 
them  both  in  her  bosom. 
.  **  I,  ca^Qt  xeceUeet  my  mother." 
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^^  My  dear  papa,"  interrupted  the  feeling 
Elvira^  ^  were  you  not  particularly  pleased 
with  Barb's  leaps/ and  my  good  riding?" 

"  Yes,  yes,  Elvira,  I  never  doubted 
Barb's  leaps — the  little  creature  always 
does  well— n(»  your  skill.  I  was  not 
speaking  just  then  of  leaping  or  riding, 
but  of  St  Julian's  mother. — I  suppose, 
colonel,  you  have  heard  the  conde  say  who 
she  was." 

"  I  have  not,  my  dear  sir." 

"  I  once  knew  a  lady  Clara  St.  Julian, 
who  passed  for  a  widow,  very  like  you— 
that  is  to  say»  you  bear  her  a  resemblance." 

**  Where  did  she  reside  whai  you  knew 
her?" 

•  "  At  Valladolid.  You  have  her  fea- 
tures, though  masculinized,  and  her  smile, 
which  I  thought  peculiar  to  the  lady  Clara 
St  Julian.  To  confess  the  truth,  I  very 
much  admired  this  fair  dame,  and  perhaps 
that  influenced  me  towards  you,  St  Julian, 
for  w6  cannot  forget  our  (Ad  afiectkms; 
aond  from  the  first^  moment  I  saw  you  until 
£  2 
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now,  I  cannot  help  tracing  the  resemblance. 
It  may  be  only  a  casual  one,  but  I  cannot 
think  otherwise  than  there  may  too  be 
some  relationship.** 

**  I  really  cannot  say.  I  never  heard  bf 
her  ladyship."  Feeling  interested,  and 
thinking  it  probable  that  she  was  his  mo- 
ther, he  continued — **  Did  she  always  re- 
side at  VaUadolid  ?** 

"  No — she  came  there  a  stranger;  at 
least  I  could  hear  nothing  of  her.  I 
dangled  after  her  for  a  twelvemonth,  or 
nearly  so,  and  to  no  purpose,  for  I  could 
not  inspire  her  with  the  passion  with  which 
I  was  inspired." 

"  Do  you  know  what  is  become  of  her  ?" 

"No;  I  have  not  heard  of  her  since.  I 
inquired  some  time  ago  of  a  person  who 
came  from  Valladolid;  he  informed  me 
that  she  left  the  city  soon  after  i  ceased 
my  importunities." 

St.  Julian  sighed. — **  Yet  why,"  said  he 
mentally,  "do  I  wish  to  find  this  lady  my 
mother?  must  not  my  birth  be  a  source  of 
regret?" 
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He  sighed  as  he  assisted  Elvira  from 
her  horse ;  leading  her  into  the  castle,  he 
imprinted  a  kiss  upon  her  fair  hand ;  and 
in  the  silent  solitude  of  embowering  foli- 
age he  sought  to  calm  his  feelings. 

Camila  the  whole  of  the  day  had  dis- 
turbed his  repose;  the  departure  of  the 
conde  and  the  vizconde  had  brought  her 
to  his  impassioned  imagination;  dnd  now 
the  idea  had  returned  in  even  greatar 
force  than  usual  of  his  lost  Camila — ^lost 
to  him  through  his  being  the  son  of  the 
conde  de  Amo  — -  or  of  happiness  lost 
through  his  being  brought  up  in  igno- 
rance of  that  consanguinity;  for  had  he 
known  it,  should  he  not  have  loved  Ca- 
mila with  the  affection  of  a  brother  only, 
and  Elvira  with  the  passion  that  was  due 
to  her? 

The  evar-anxious  Elvira  saw  the  per- 
turbation of  her  beloved  husband.  She 
threw  off  her  riding-dress,  and  was  already 
pacing  the  bank  of  a  pellucid  rivulet,  when 
she  thought  that  she  ought  not  to  inter- 
nipt  the  solitude  he  had  chosen,  and  was 
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turning,  to  reenter  the  eastile,  when  she 
saw  him  hastening  towu?ds  b?n 

No  trace  remained  of  his  in^ielude; 
the  smile  that  fascinated  her  .heart,  and  it 
appeared  had  fitsdnated  her  £ritheifs»  played 
upcm  his  beautiful  countemnoe.  ,£inbra* 
cing  her'^T-*^  My  love,  these  gay  Jbanks  «ie 
alike  f^vdurites  of  St  ^ Julian  and  of  bis 
Elvira ; .  they  imparted  a  wfl  ddighl;^  but 
now  I  know  that; you  too  feel  a  peculiar 
pleasures,  w  this  rom9ntiiQal]|y  $e(|pie^ei^ 
spot,  it  will  possess  a  moRey^^ued^hana. 
This  grottoy.so  fancifully, grotesqu^:  h^ 
experience  m;y  ;£Jlvka'«^ega)ra;  tastj^^  ;. 

The  granite  $tructiu)e^  .^b«df|d^i1¥i^ 
creepmg  veidure^isufiporting  gloisy  petals- 
of  goldeny  of  .crimson^;  andiofazui^  ih§m, 
mingling  with  their  snowy. sitters^t gave 
smiling  invitation  to  view  the  runA  and 
unique. beauties  lofllts^interiDr^i.t  /^ 

''I  imagine  itis.  not  long  nnoe^yoii 
wereHerer  my  lov^^-.^said*  RodoUb^  ex- 
posing a  book  he luid  found  in  <Nie;pfi.^ 
recesses.  «^-  * 

^'Not  vevyicmg:  ^tiusmMBing^l^tm- 
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joyed  the  suUime  sentkneitts  ofi:bat  great 
and  refined  di^player  of  natare,  in  the  re* 
ttrement  of  ^is  pleashi^,  this  delightful 
solitude." 

"  I  had  the  happiness  of  iiearing*  the 
lady  Isabella  de  Castello,  by  her  fascinating 
tones,  even  beautify  the  almost  perfect 
language  of  these  flowing  periods;  and 
shall  I  not  again  have  the  fdicity  in  the 
dulcet  voice  of  my  Elvira  ?*' 

"  Can  I  venture  upon  the  ear  of  my 
RodoKa^fter  the  lad^  Isabella  ?^  ^ 
,-  "  My  Elvira's  bewitching  aeo^t  hi  the 
ear  of  Rodolfb^nnast  at^  least  equal,  if  not 
ekcel  ^iirdpy  dther,*^  &lt€Tingty  uttering 
the  fant^fiyUabks;  for  the  idea  i>f  Camlla 
flushed)^  oheik;  i^ndhe endeavouted to 
ocmc^ldie  weakness  upon  l^e  lovely  hand 
of  his  anxioiisly-obsefving  wife. 

His  endearments  dissi|lated 'b^'jfbars 
for  hisTttflbetion,  idid  1^^  thought' k  not 
possibles  for*  the  hd)f  Isabdla  tt^'^pOM^ib 
even  ^  the  ^lotot/portiomoftk  heart >^^^flte- 
voted  ;^and:  iu'  l^e  triuttipfer  of r^ffeietiMf, 
the  triumph  of  feeling,  when  St.  Julian 
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icpeated  the  request^  she  oommenced  read- 
ing  the^unoonsdoos  vcdume,  that  had  so 
iDDooently  disordered  the  sensitive  hearts 
of  two  beings  whose  first  wish  was  the 
happiness  of  each  other. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


Elviba  existed  in  Elysium ;  she  breath- 
ed the  pure  air  of  affection's  doudless  at- 
mosphere; she  basked  in  the  sunshine  (^ 
ethereous^ delights;  she  enjoyed  the  high* 
est  felicity  of  human  beings — ^the  society 
of  the  object  beloved,  whose  affectionate 
solicitude  removed  every  care^  peduded 
every  annoyance^  and  relieved  while  it 
iasdnated  the  heart. 

The  inhabitants  of  Saragossa  gradually 
repossessed  that  quiet  which  givers  a  sober 
and  valued  charm  to  existence,  and  in 
which  the  mind  finds  its  straigth.    It 
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then  seeks  enjoyment  that  it  can  look 
upon  with  ddight,  that  it  can  revisit  with 
pleasure^  and  in  which  it  can  be  revivified 
in  the  hours  of  futurity,  when  the  veil  of 
lengthened  existence  overshadows  the  sun 
of  joy. 

They  had  a  large  circle  of  visiting  ac- 
quaintance, and  a  select  one  of  friends, 
that  banished  solitude ;  but  had  they  been 
in  the  cave  of  the  eremite,  ennui  would 
have  been  unknown  to  them,  for  both 
Rodolfb  and  his  lovely  wife  possessed 
never-failing  resources  in  themselves;  and 
painting,  music,  reading,  writing,  philo-* 
sophical  and  chymical  experiments,  and 
architectural  and  hortulan  improvements, 
filled  their  vacant  hours. 

Letters  arrived  from  each  member  of 
the  De  Amo  fiimily  to  Elvira ;  the  con- 
desa  and  the  lady  San  Valos  expressed  all 
that  politeness  and  kindly  feeling  coufd 
suggest  upon  the  marriage,  and  upon  the 
fascinating  representation  (made  by  the 
conde  and  Medina)  of  their  fidr  fiiend. 
£  3 
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St  Julian  too  had  it  letter  from>eaok>w 
«"  My  dear  Bodolfb,"  wn^  the  eaniim 
*'  is  there  any  thing  could  ^i;^  me  greater 
pleasure  than  your  harness  ^ '4hejeande 
has  portrayed  it  in  the  brightest  ^tiiitst 
Your  lovely  Elvira,  the  most  fascinating 
of  human  beings,  «what  <  do  J  not  owe  Iter 
for  your  felicity !  and^  my  dear  Sti  Julku}^ 
I  doubt  not  your  every  eflSMrt^fbr4diepeaee^ 
for  the.fielidty  ofione  sc^desenrittg.j'iTbe 
conde  de  AmOiinfiN'med  ni64>f lyoor  idle* 
ness ;  bat  I  found  an  excuse  i&r  your  jnot 
writing,'  in  .the  attentiom  ito  four  J^virav 

Camila*s.raQitbust-i^   .  ^  - 


"  MY  D£A|t  ST-  JUUAH, '    r  i    - 

''  If  we  were  :toi  Muie^et  our 
Qwa  happiness,  how  would;  iiQe:design;iM 
Proyidj^kiee  has  ikuidly* directed ounistiq^ 
and .  iw^L  find  peace.  ^  iMay  you^  And^ypur 
di9ni^gtElir}ra€veriexperpenciS(ibk(tr^^^ 
""  The  duqueaaandt^ikdjrilsabellttxte 
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tcy  the*  besitivtsl^s'^tiid.kinde^t^^ir^ 
iMbeHahM been^i'^iT'  1il;^*and she 40  iiew 
but  slowly  recaveringj  >^£/telated  to  hen 
as  you  may  suppose,  your  fortunate  rescue 
of  my  papa,  and  your  unfortunate  wounds ; 
though  I  had  written  the  melancholy 
events  1  yei  ^beipr^la^hip  wav '  dteilbat  of 
hefftidgithiaf  memoMMewimitii^ -^  i  wish 
to  persuade  h«taiiS>myikfi|ttitti«to^t»iprit 
to  Saragossa — ^I  mean  all  of  us:  the  du<i 
quesa  is'tacft'hi  the-^kafirt  oi^pos^  tolt; 
but  r  beli^e'^tfte  eondesiC'fkMthat  the 
viscondesa^'de  t9iilrViflo&  i((M>tild<b6  the 
wife  of  don  Saragossa;  for  I  am  half  iii 
love  with  '«1ie  ^tti^ue  dim'^B  fdnfipIieHy. 
He  has  promised  M^n^iMAfWr  his  iMtfm 
frotti  his  fiMt^i^ttapaigir,  t<y  visit  De  Ailio ; 
and  foot  tmd^yoisr  Elvim  aw»  to*  aceofti^ 
pany  bimi^  ^  I' shall' v^^^tnudt  r^^^  Me^ 
dtna'»  lildmiee^  though  ^wkhytyu.  $  eaiw 
not  ittf^ine  b9#  l^e'ixinde  wiH  p&tis'itith 
him;  batyterall,1tkl^-piidbabie4hM 
ki  8pIte^l{4iedlttfaf»  it»{N^^ 
not  permit  him  to  join  you  this  time. 
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'^  I  would  not  have  you  set  rae  down 
for  a  scribbler ;  though  in  reality  I  have 
nothing  to  say»  excepting  that  I  am  yourst 
**  Affectionately, 

«  Camila;* 


As  St  Julian  finished  reading  his  letters^ 
he  separately  presented  them  to  his  wife; 
but  on  fimshingCamila's»  he  thrust  it  into 
bis  pocket* 

^  Here  is  the  conde  de  Amo%  the  viz.- 
eondesa's,  the  condesa's ;  but  where  is  the 
CMie  from  lady  San  Yalos?"  inquired  £l-r 
vira 

He  drew  it  from  bis  vest,  threw  k  upom 
the  table,  and  quitted  the  room. 

He  was  astcmi^ed  at  finding  a  letter 
firom  the  lady  San  Valos^  yet  he  expected 
this  letter  to  ccMitain  the  distressful  state 
of  her  feelings,  her  wretchednejBs,  her 
iboosand  oonflictSA  and  her  inability  to 
conquer.  The  contents  were  read  witb 
fometbing  more  than  astoniship^nt-^witfa( 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SABAO0SSA4  85 

disappointment  and  vexation— with  anger. 
Not  a  word  of  affection,  of  heart-rending 
misery ;  no,  she  even  said  that  she  was  at 
peace,  and  that,  in  their  late  path  of  affec-» 
tion,  they  had  mistaken  their  road. — She 
would  certainly  marry  Castello.  Theduque 
perhaps  was  there  ?  no,  that  was  impos- 
sible-^he  had  been  recalled  from  the  cf^i- 
tal  to  take  command  of  the  second  divi* 
sion^  which  was  on  a  separate  service. 

The  letter  was  altogether  so  unlike  Ca-* 
mila's,  that  he  could  hardly  believe  that 
it  was  of  her  writing;  he  should  take 
it  for  the  letter  of  a  silly  girl ;  be  should 
indeed  take  her  for  a  scribbler,  notwith- 
stapding  her  warning.  It  was  plain,  though 
he  had,  though  he. did  suffer  so  much  for 
Camila,  she  had  quietly,  and  without  ef-* 
fort,  put  on  the  sister;  and  without  think- 
ing of  his  wife,  or  any  but  Camila,  he 
tbi^ust  the  letter  into  his  pocket. 

Tears  filled  the  cerulean  eyes  of  the 
lovely  and  sensitive  Elvira  as  her  husband 
quitted  the  room,  and  she  withdrew  ihem 
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not  from  iMowteg  her  beloiredjsbetftuM 
ed  Aae  bad  o£fended;  die  blamed  bei^iidf 
for  inquiring  for 'tiielettcr.--^'^ -He  xvodld 
have  givtn  it  tome,  bad dtbeeii  ititcfflded 
for  my  ^ei'^t^aid  sh«^thtregKft^^>'^  Dear- 
est  Roddfo,  I'  ^11  riot^lhMid  it;  b9  you  wish 
me  »et  f  *  taking  the  letter,  and  tuning  it 
orer  and  over,^  observing  the'superscrip 
tion,  and  admiring'  the  fine  ^writingr  she 
replaced  it' upoiiF' die' table,  andremonred 
to  the*wiiriinv»to*watdi  the  return  ^iier 
husbamd.  •  She  saw  him' not ;  she  became 
uneasy  {"Still  no  Rodolfo.  She  intended 
to  seek  him^  and  moved  towards  the  door. 
— *•  Nor  i  'Will  not  r  again  retummg  to 
the  windeiir.M  ^The*  perturbed  ®vira  was 
pacing  »the'  room,  when^-*^^Oti- Julmn  !" 
she  escclttimed.'***  '^  - 

He  iiMt« herewith  ^his'^nn^' good  hw 
mou^^ '  and"  it  'was^  vefleeted'  in  tlle<  cMritea 
nance  of  the  afftda^nM^J^Vfi^r'^^^l^'W^ 
most  4iappy  thafr^he'  "VtBi  not*H>ffimded. 
But^^;«*fcit'  ^cotfld  be^the  ewftente'trfHiie 
lett»?'-»**^»*^ 
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St.  Julian  tbonghti  thal^  in^iheeDttrse 
of  the  :^yy  he  wouldibnng  Jiimaelf^to 
speak  of  Camila's  letter.  Ad  opportumtgr 
presentii^titot^r.lie  flaid^-^^  jSoi^don  Sara- 
gossa  has  promised  that  we  are  to  visiit  De 

*'  Has  he.?^  jceplied  his  wifew  i^pioyattt 
to  wliat  b«  aUuded' 

**  She  serves  :i»e  rights'!  thought  St 
JuUau',.  '*  I  appeared  pettish,  though:  in 
realily-l  WM  not  so  with  'EIyitsl  ;  but  1 
cannot  explain  to  her  my  feelings;  they 
ought  toube  buried  £0^  evcar;  they  ought 
nev^  V^rhaimmmeiQt.'';  Unconsciously  em^- 
bradnge^^  hJa^tiMifi^— ^frYcnii  know^  the  lady 
IsabeUa^^my  Jove  ?"  > 

^  I  have  seen  her'  aovcfal  times;  but  I 
9in  not  epaiAicuIaify'/aca^ainted  with  hen 
She  18  texirnr  iJMigly.  A>vely/*, 

^  You  saw  thfit — that  Camila  widied 
to  bring  hffi.aed. the du^^Msabere ?"   > 

«  No." 

'<  Not  in  Cmnifai's  liAtw??.    r 

^  I  have  act  isad  iti**  .bkahing. 
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••  Not  read  it !  I  thought,"  feeling  in 
his  pocket,  *^  I  thought  that  I  had  I 
iptended  to  give  it  to  you.'* 

♦*  It  is  on  the  table  ;**  obsa*ving  his  em- 
barrassment 

Crossing  the  room,  he  took  the  letter 
and  presented  it  to  her. — "  How  unwor- 
thy,** thought  he,  *'  am  I  of  this  lovely 
creature !  How  she  bears  with  my  irrita- 
bility, with  my  failings!  Oh,  Camila! 
oh  that  I  had  known  that  thou  wast  my 
sister !" 

Elvira  perused  the  letter,  and  saw  no- 
thing to  occasion  his  perturbation;  again 
and  again  she  read  it,  still  she  saw  no- 
thing, and  she  was  convinced  there  was 
nothing  in  it  that  Rodolfo  could  wish  her 
not  to  see.    It  wfts  evidently  constrained^ 
and  not  the  tetter  she  should  imagine 
Camila  would  write.     How  unlike  the 
one  written  to  herself!  there  the  fine  mind 
of  Camila  shone  in  the  elegantly-turned 
and  chastely-flowing  period.    There  was 
certainly  a  mystery;  but  sh6  could  not 
fathom  it. 
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Had  she  se«i  the  heart  of  the  writer  at 
the  moment  she  penned  it — seen  how  it, 
was  torn  with  anguish  !  How  often  had 
she  written  her  whole  heart  to  St  Julian, 
and  now  she  feared  to  write  one  of  its 
feelings !  Ah  !  had  she  seen — the  pitying 
tear  would  have  strolled  from  her  then 
dim  eye,  in  commiseration  of  feelings 
which  her  sympathizing  heart  would  not 
have  permitted  her  to  condemn. 

But  what  could  have  so  disturbed  St. 
Julian  ?  either  the  rencounter  or  the  lady 
Isabella.  The  embarrassment  in  the  grotto 
(3t)ssed  her  mind,  and  she  summoned  re- 
solution to  say — "  Do  you  not  think  the 
lady  Isabella  the  most  fascinating  of  wo- 
men T 

Rodolfo  blushed,  knbwing  that  sfie 
wished  a  solution  to  his  late  emotion. 

Elvira  observed  the  blush;  for  a  mo- 
ment it  pained  her;  she  recollected  his 
uniform  kindness. 

•*  My  love,  I  do  not  think  the  lady  Isa- 
bella, though  so  fascinating,"  (Camila  riidng 
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with  aH  kttt  loTelnesB^  i  agaki  the  pitrple 
died  hifftofaeeli^)  .^the  tnMi  findnatii^;'' 
presdng  'hia  l%>s  1x>'  tbeitrembtin^lips  of 
Elvira-    >f  No,  my  beaUoT*^^ 

Elvira  was  satisfied;  and  merely  from 
the  into^t^ste  *£dt  in  etei-y  thing  that 
related  to  toaei  sd  beloved^  she  requested 
the  miTation'of 'the  banditti  "Scene. 

She  breatUessly  listened  to  the  itecibdl 
of  an  event  so  iraugfat  ¥rith  danger;  and 
her  nligioas  (eyes^  were  raised  with  the 
hearts  siknt  wotahift  in  tdiankfiilDess  to 
Heavenrlfor  tbe^  preservation  of  her  bus- 
bandw  .oli.ttle  cBd  she  imagine,  while 
watofaing  -  8t.n  Juliah's  dq>arture  from 
Ufoeda,  faow:  soon  danger  would  sairound 
him,  liow  soon  the  existence  of  him  so 
dear  ^ould  ibe  nearly  extingwbhed.  ^  If 
she  oould  have  fweseen*  it^  what  distress 
it  wonM>^veii 'then  have  oaased  her>  for 
in  one  short-  fertn^ht  what  inrdad  had  he 
made  in  her  heart ! 

St.  Julian '£Mmd  not^tiie  4;ime  hang 
heavy^>tnof5otrisfaed '  he  tkeKek^ration  df 
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his  cessation  of  war^s.  wild  uproar.  It  was 
impossible  to  dwell  with  one  so  superior 
as  Elvira,  and  to  wish  to  quit  her  society, 
to  wish  to  dumge  ih&  scene ;  it  was  im- 
possible to  be  otherwise  than  happy.  Her 
well-informed  and  elegant  mind  always 
produced^  somethiagr  ^new^  gave  a  more 
gay,  wtmavethfqBpyjqppeanmceta.ot^leets 
to  whi<^  the  eye  had*  been  l<Hig  aecgistcKii^ 
ed;  displayed  in  brighter  disss  the  rural 
world  around(sherportrayed.'her  sublime 
variety. of  thought. in  natvve  ikistre,  and 
<;harmed  the  distening  car^  . 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Don  Saragossa  was  engaged  in  his  fa* 
vourite  diversion  of  hunting  the  boar, 
when,  with  all  his  excellent  horsemanship, 
and  in  spite  of  his  selection  of  good  ani- 
mals, he  fell ;  the  horse  and  his  rider  fell 
into  the  chasm  of  the  rock.  St.  Julian 
flew  to  his  relief;  he  saw  in  an  instant 
the  perilous  situation  of  the  don ;  sound- 
ing his  bugle  to  assemble  the  hunters,  he 
dismounted,  and  with  difficulty  extricated 
him  from  the  animal,  when  some  horse- 
men came  up  and  aided  his  endeavours  to 
lift  the  unfortunate  out  of  the  narrow 
abyss.  He  administered  a  cordial,  and 
had  the  happiness  to  fiqd  life  not  extinct 
St.  Julian  examined  the  limbs  of  the 
almost-senseless  Saragossa,  and  thought 
that  there  were  not  any  broken  or  dislo- 
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cated :  the  bruises  were  many  and  large^ 
but,  excepting  the  inward  contusions,  of 
which  he  could  not  obtain  a  knowledge, 
as  there  was  no  fracture,  he  hoped  the 
danger  was  not  serious. 

A  litter  was  soon  constructed  and  placed 
upon  two  of  the  horses,  and  don  Saragossa 
borne  to  the  castle.  His  beautiful  and 
favourite  courser  was  released  from  its 
rocky  confinement,  and  was  capable  of  re-- 
turning  to  its  stable. 

"  What  must  be  done  with  Elvira  ?'* 
thought  Rodolfo;  "  how  can  I  break  the 
unfortunate  accident  to  her?'*  He  en- 
treated the  almost-exanimous  Saragossa  to 
exert  himself,  to  put  forth  his  greatest 
effort  when  she  should  appear;  and  he 
hastened  to  relate  his  disastrous  tidings. 

"  My  dear  Elvira,"  giving  her  the  cus- 
tomary embrace  after  an  absence,  "  you 
know  we  are  all  liable  to  accidents ;  but 
when  they  are  slight,  we  ought  to  receive 
them  with  thankfulness." 

^*  Good  Heaven!     -My  father!"    ex- 
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claimed  the  breatUeai  Mvira,  surveying 
Rodcdfo^  and  convinced  of  his  safety. 

^Myloye!  my  life!  do  not  be  darmed. 
Did  I  not  say  a  dUght  accident  ?  Surely, 
my  beloved  Elvira,  you  cannot  suspect 
me  with  trifliog  with  you  ?  Your  fatlier 
is  coming.  He  had  a  fall,  and  has  receiv* 
ed  some  bruises,  which  I  believe  are  not 
dangerous.  Will  you  not  wait  patiently 
his  arrival  ?"  Confining  her  in  his  arms  till 
the  don  was  placed  upon  a  couch,  he  then 
bore  her  to  him. 

The  don  feebly  said^— *M  am  hurt  but 
little,  my  dear  Elvira ;  I  was  more  alarm- 
ed than  injured ;  and  the  unnecessary  of*, 
fieiousness  of  those  about  me  has  oompd- 
led  me  to  recline  upon  the  couch." 

She  dung  to  her  beloved  fether  till  St. 
Julian  removed  her  inanimate  frame. 

While  a  surgecxi  was  •examining  the 
injury  don.  Saragossa  had  received,  St 
Jtthim'wts  administering  restoratives  to 
the  victim  of  sensibility.  A  si^  preced- 
ed returning  consciousness,  and  she  wept 
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I3|M^  ibe  bosom  of  her  husband  J  nnt^l  8uf- 
fidentLy  racov:ered*to  agfdn joia  faer  &ther. 

;Tlie  sttt^eon  assved  St;.  Julian  ttfaat  he 
did  n^tfCOiatfddbr  hbpatient>iiiidaiiger:  he 
would,  iin<)QOB0equenoe,;of>Jbbe  tramerous 
braiseg, :  be:  incapaUe  r  (of  rmuch  e:i^rtion ; 
bttt  wil^goodfiumngr  be 'thought,  in  two 
OE  ^hMef  wedi&i;  he.wouidf  be.agahi.  equd 
to^aiboar^hunt. 

r/Boddtfb  waiSf  most  faappy.  to  impart  this 
fiuvfourahl^.intdligeiiee  to  hi»isineeptible 
and  anxious  wife  and  her  beloved  parent; 
and  tbegraiteful  Elvira,  offered,  a  silent 
thanksgiving  for  the  preservation  of  a  life 
sadeai^to  her. 

The  dutiful  and  afifectiottate  Elvira  ad- 
ministered the  .medicines,  presented  re- 
freahmenti  smoothed  the  pillow^and  never 
leftithejcoudi  of^tii^  invaUd,^.  till  conva- 
lMoenca'{^yed  upon  his  late  paUid  cheek, 
and  bemned  fiom.  his  late  dim  eye. 
a.  St.  Julian  saAir  iwrit^  admtraticm^  and  re- 
verence libe^odeliqate  and  fragile  %ure  of 
his  wife^>w^hai  bosom!  cheating  with  sen- 
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sibility,  attending  the  coudi  of  her  sick 
&ther.  He  saw  the  struggles  to  suppress 
the  tear,  the  «igh  that  would  arise  at  the 
pain  of  her  beloved  parent,  while  her  filial 
heart  beat  with  affectionate  solicitude-^ 
**  Oh !  oh  !*•  said  he,  mentally,  **  that  I  were 
worthy  of  a  being  so  perfect  T'  As  he  be- 
held the  naturally-timid  Elvira  rising  a- 
bove  her  fears,  forgetting  her  weakness, 
her  sensibility,  in  the  exertions  of  active 
and  arduous  duties — **  She  might  be  re- 
posing upon  the  bosom  of  her  husband, 
and  she  is  watching  the  sleepless  eyelids 
of  her  parent!" 

"  My  dear  Elvira,"  said  her  father,  as 
he  walked  under  the  trellis  of  the  vine, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  St  Julian,  **  I  shall 
in  future  set  a  greater  value  upon  my  ex- 
istence, since  you  have  so  highly  estimated 
it ;  even  San  Julian  was  but  a  secondary 
care  to  my  Elvira.  But  I  fear,  my  love, 
for  I  have  observed  your  pale  cheek,  that 
your  health  has  suffered,  though  I  hope 
not,  for  better  had  fled  the  life  of  the  &« 
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tber  than  the  health  of  the  daughter.  Yes> 
my  beloved,  I  am  convinced,  that  without 
your  affectionate  kindness  I  should  not 
have  recovered ;  I  should  at  this  moment 
sleep  in  the  tomb  of  my  fathers.  But  if 
my  life  be  raised  upon  the  death  of  my 
Elvira,  comfortless  and  bitter  will  it  be." 

"  My  dear  papa,"  embracing  him,  **  you 
have  rated  too  highly  the  duty  of  your  El- 
vira, who  is  fully  repaid  by  your  recovery. 
Your  affection  has  conjured  up  an  evil 
that  in  reality  has  no  existence.  I  am 
not  ill ;  and  in  a  few  days  you  will  again 
see  the  roses  bloom  upon  the  cheeks  of 
your  happy  Elvira ;"  again  embracing  him. 

"  You  possess  an  inestimable  treasure, 
St.  Julian,  and  you  alone  are  deserving  it, 
and  can  properly  esteem  the  invaluable 
blessing." 

Elvira  was  grateful  for  her  father's 
praises,  but  she  felt  doubly  so  for  those 
bestowed  on  Rodolfo. 

Don  Saragossa  daily  gained  strength,, 
and  soon  entered  with  avidity  into  his  fa- 
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vourite  diversions,  and  reodTed  an  increase 
of  pleasure  in  flying,  as  on  the  wings  of 
the  wind,  over  hills  and  yaks.  Not  so 
his  daughter — she  was  distressedly  uneasy 
in  his  absence;  every  noise  startled  her. 
She  would  from  a  turret  of  the  oastle, 
with  straining  eye  attempt  to  pierce  die 
grey  mists  of  the  morning,  the  twUighf s 
thickaiing  vale,  the  purple  ether  that 
curtained  the  mountains,  the  rising  dews 
that  encircled  the  forest  If  for  a  moment 
the  beloved  forms  of  her  father  and  hus- 
band met  her  view,  her  beating  heart  ac- 
knowledged its  delight ;  and  wh^i  lost  in 
the  woody  covert,  or  a  rocky  eminence 
intervened  its  wild  crags,  again  h»  fears 
predominate. 

She  had  just  parted  with  some  visitors, 
and  was  returning  to  the  turret  occupa- 
tion, not  knowing  of  the  sudden  arrival 
of  her  father  and  St  Julian,  who  inquiring 
for  her,  learned  of  her  anxious  watching. 
He  flew  to  the  part  of  the  castle  whence 
she  ascended  to  the  tower,  and  found  her 
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ascending  the  stair. — "  My  dear  Elvira, 
where  are  you  gmng  ?  or  rather  why  are 
yon  going  to  the  watch-tower's  height  ?" 

The  blnshing  Elvira,  though  vexed  to 
be  thus  caught,  could  not  help  expressing 
ber  pleasure  at  his  safety ;  and  eagerly  in- 
quiring after  ber  father,  descended  with 
the  assistance  of  Rodolfo's  arm. 

**  Now  what  punishment,"  embracing 
her,  "  can  I  devise  for  my  Elvira,  for  the 
indulgence  of  a  weakness  which,  if  per- 
sisted in,  will  eventually  undermine  ber 
beahh  ?  Sudi  a  continued  anxiety  would 
enervate  the  whole  n^vous  system,  and 
weaken  the  already  too  timid  heart  of  my 
best  beloved-  Besides,  my  love,  is  it  not 
a  distrust  of  that  Providence  who  has 
bitherto  preserved  us?  Could  you  by 
your  watching  avert  an  evil  ?  or  if  an  ac* 
ddent  were  to  happen,  could  you  by  see- 
ing it  render  it  less  sad  ?  Those  lovely 
eyes,  which,  meeting  his,  hasten  thy  St. 
Julian ;  yet,  lovely  as  they  are,  and  ma^ 
gieal  as  is  their  ii^uence^  can  tb«y  hasten 
F  2 
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when  not  seen  ?  no,  my  bdoved,  they  in 
vain  shoot  their  bright  beams. — But  let 
me  say,  that  I  am  never  one  lengthened 
moment — I  never  unnecessarily  prolong 
an  abjsence :  J  fly  on  the  wings  of  impa- 
tience to  again  behold  my  beloved  wife, 
the  sweetener  of  my  existence !  Ere  we 
quit  this  winding  way,  you  must  promise 
your  Rodolfo,"  embi:acing  her,  "  your 
husband,  never  again  to  visit  the  watch- 
tower,  either  to  observe  his  or  your  fa- 
ther's steps." 

Embracing  him — "  I  see  my  weakness, 
and  I  will  not  again  indulge  in  it." 

**  My  dear,"  said  her  father,  "  which  do 
you  think  the  better  of  the  two — ^for  you 
to  accompany  us  in  the  chase,  or  for  colo- 
nel St  Julian  to  remain  at  home  to  keep 
you  from  the  watch-tower?" 

"  My  dear  papa,  forgive  your  Elvira — 
this  once,  my  dear  papa,  forgive  me,  and 
I  will  endeavour  to  possess  in  future  more 
fortitude." 

**  My  love,  I  forgive  you — I  can  do  no 
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otherwise^  when  affection  for  a  husband 
and  a  father  prompted  the  anxious  solid* 
tude.  But  I  beg,  I  entreat  you,  for  your 
own  sake;  not  to  encourage  so  much  sen- 
sibility,, so  much  anxiety,  for  the  safety 
of  your  friends,  but  to  rest  assured,  that 
the  welfare  of  those  you  love  are  as  much 
the  care  of  the  Universal  Protector  as  you 
are,  and  your  solicitude  cannot  render 
them  more  so ;  leave  them  then,  my  El- 
vira, with  your  prayers,  in  his  keeping." 

"  It  is  said — ^is  it  true,  dofta  St.  Ju- 
lian,''  inquired  dofta  Valverde,  "  that  the 
eonde  de  Arno  is  gone  to  Madrid  with  his 
family,  to  celebrate  the  nuptials  of  his 
daughter,  and  that  the  sovereign  is  to 
present  the  lovely  bride  to  his  favourite 
Castello?" 

**  I  have  not  heard  of  it  I  think  it 
very  likely,  as  the  duque  has  been  very 
importunate  for  some  time — perhaps  colo- 
nel St.  Julian  may  know;''  turning  to  make 
the  inquiry. 

He  had  heard  the  rumour  mentioned 
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by  dofla  Valverde,  and  had  expected  the 
appeal,  and  made  his  escape.—"  Good  Hea* 
ven  r  he  mentally  exclaimed,  *•  then  my 
surmise  was  too  true.  Unfaithful,  change^ 
able  Camila !  What  do  I  say  ?  is  rfie  not 
right  ?  and  am  not  I,  what  I  ought  to  be 
with  these  feelings— wretched?"  He 
could  not  return  to  the  drawing-room 
while  the  visitors  remained. 

**  I  have  heard,''  resumed  the  dofla  V^t 
verde,  "  that  the  vizcondesa  is  very  beau*> 
tiful." 

"  When  you  say  beautiful,"  rej^ied  the 
lady  Fidelia,  •*  you  do  not  say  enough; 
there  is  something  about  her  even  more 
fascinating  than  beauty.—"  You  have  seen 
her,  dofla  St.  Julian?" 

"No." 

"  You  have  heard  colonel  St  Julian  ex- 
patiate in  her  praise?'* 

"  I  do  not  recollect  that  I  have." 

"Oh  no!"  said  dofia  Valverde;  •*  it 
frequently  happens  that  brothers  do  not 
see  with  the  eye  of  strangers." 
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**  Surely,**  opposed  lady  Fidefia,  "  bro- 
thers,  or  any  othar  relations,  can  see  as  well 
as  s^iangers.'' 

**  Yes}  I  do  not  mean  that  brothers  can- 
not see,  nor  that  they  will  not;  but  having 
always  from  earliest  recollection  been  ac- 
customed to  their  sisters,  and  not  being 
particularly  interested  in  their  beauty,  be- 
cause they  are  sisters,  they  observe  it  not 
with  that  quickness,  or  with  that  delight, 
they  do  in  other  women.** 

"  The  duque  de  Castello  is  a  very  fine 
man,^  observed  the  dofia  St  Julian* 

"  Ye?,  and  a  very  graceful  dancer ;  I  had 
the  honour  of  having  him  for  my  partner 
several  tim^  when  in  the  capital,  after 
his  arrival  with  the  intelligence  to  the  so- 
vereign of  the  defeat  <rf  the  enemy  •** 

**  I  have  heard  he  is  a  very  able  gaie- 
ral.** 

**  I  believe  every  body  has  heard  that, 
lady  Fidelia. — Shall  we  make  our  exit,  or 
we  shall  not  go  our  round  in  time  for  din« 
ner  ?-^Adieu,  dear  dofia  St.  Julian  !* 
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"  We  shall  expeot  you  on  Wednesday ^^^ 
3aid  both  ladies  in  a  breath. 

"  Oh !  I  am  just  in  time  to  bid  adieu,  I 
find,^  exclaimed  don  Sarago^sa,  entering 
the  room,  and  offering  his  hand  to  the  la^ 
dies.  "I  should  have  been  here  before,, 
had  I  known  the  happiness  that  awaited 
me." 

"  You  are  ever  smiling,  ever  in  sucb 
excellent  spirits,  don  Saragossa,  that  you 
always  revive  me."  > 

**  I  thank  you,  my  lady  Fidelia;  and  I 
must  say,  that  it  is  the  presence  of  the 
lady  Fidelia  which  inspires  her  friends, 
and  she  receives  but  the  effects  of  her 
own  gift ;"  assisting  the  ladies  to  their 
horses. 

"  Where  is  colonel  St.  Julian  gone  in  ^ 
such  haste,  Elvira  ?"  interrogated  her  fa- 
ther on  his  return. 

.  **  I  do  not  know ;  I  knew  not  that  he 
was  gone  any  whither,  nor  did  I  observe 
his  quitting  the  room." 

**  Whither  have  you  been  with  so  much' 
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Speed?"*  don  Saragossa  inquired  of  St.  Ju«* 
lian,  as  he  made  his  entry. 
^  Only  for  a  ride.'' 
"You  have  rode  yourself  pale.** 
**  Are  you  ill  ?'*  said  his  wife  anxiously. 
**  No,  my  love,  I  thank  you.** 
Elvira  and  her  husband  were  engaged 
with  painting  some  sketches  they  had  just 
taken. — "  A  letter  from  Medina,**  said  St. 
Julian,  as  a  servant  presented  one  a  cou« 
rier  had  just  brought.     Fearing  to  open 
it,  as  it  might  announce  Camila*s  mar- 
riage with  the  duque  de  Castello,  he  slowly 
freed  it  from  its  envelope;  and  holding  it 
in  his  hand,  as  if  he  were  undetermined 
whether  to  read  it,  he  walked  to  the  win- 
dow.  Glancing  his  eye  over  it,  he  saw  the 
departure    for    Madrid;    he    gasped  for 
breath — it 'would  look  particular  to  leave 
the   room.      If  he  could  but  find  some- 
thing in   it    to   read    to  his   wife — his 
eye    again   wandered  over  it — *  Camila 
feoks  pale,  and  is  a  vast  deal  thinner;  the 
Condesa  jfears  for  her  health,  and  faasteni^ 
F  3 
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otif  departure  Ibr  Madrid,  for  more  ddirioe. 
I  fear,  my  dear  St.  Julian,  she  is  not  the 
resigned  being  I  thought  her ;  but  I  dare 
not  hint  the  subject  to  her,  and  perhaps  I 
ought  not  to  you ;  though  I  think  there 
can  be  no  danger  with  you  now^^Elvira 
is  such  a  fascinating  little  angel,  that  you 
must  be  pretty  secure.'  Medina  wi^es 
me  to  present  his  affectionate  regards,  and 
those  of  the  conde  aod  oondesa  de  Amo, 
and  of  the  lady  San  Valos;  they  have  ere 
this  set  off  for  Madrid.  The  kdy^  Camik 
is  in,"  (he  sighed  involuntarily,)  **  and  for 
that  reason  they  quit  De  Artio  earlier  than 
they  intended." 

"  Has  the  lady  San  Valos  been  long  in- 
disposed ?* 

"  I  do  not  know;  I  believe  she  has  been 
not  very  well  for  some  months." 

''  She  is  certainly  then  not  going  to 
Madrid  to  celebrate  the  nuptials  V 

"  I  know  not,""  again  sighing ;  •*  Me- 
dina does  not  say  any  thing  about  it  I 
think  Castello  cannot  leave  the  troops.    I 
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will  hear  what  the  courier  says,  and  whe- 
ther he  is  in  haste  to  return ;"  seeking  an 
occasion  to  leave  the  room.  ^  You  wiU 
write  to  the  condesa  and  Camila — they 
w««  particularly  engaged  with  visitors, 
and  knew  not  till  the  courier  was  on  the 
pcnnt  of  setting  off  q£  Medina's  writing,  or 
they  would  have  written.** 

**  I  will  write  immediately  f*  putting 
aside  her  pencil. 

The  messenger  knew  nothing  <^  the 
talked-of  marriage;  but  St  Julian  was 
convinced  that  though  there  might  at  pre- 
sent be  a  respite,  yet  eventually  it  would 
take  place.  He  had  one  of  his  usual  con- 
flicts with  his  feelings. — "How  perverse  I 
am  !*'  he  mentally  said ;  "  when  I  imagin- 
ed Camila  was  happy,  I  was  ferocious 
enough  to  be  angry  at  her  felicity,  and 
now  I  grieve  at  her  misery ;  yet  am  I  so 
inhumanly  selfish,  that  I  feel  a  gratifica- 
tion in  that  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
distressing  to  me. — Oh,  Camila!  thou  wilt 
indeed  be  miserable !  thy  pure  soul  cannot 
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bold  communion  with  the  soul  of  Castello, 
and  yet  thou  must  be  his  wife  I  yes,  thou 
must  inevitably  be  his  wife;  for  if  the 
conde  de  Arao  give  way  to  thy  entreaties, 
yet  the  determined  Castello  will  procure 
an  order  from  the  sovereign,  and  then  all 
thy  opposition  will  not  avail.  Oh  thou 
most  beloved  of  human  beings !  the  very 
life,  the  very  bane  cf  my  existence  T' 

His  lovely  wife  soothed,  though  uncon- 
sciously, with  her  soft  endearments  the 
stormy  passions  of  his  bosom,  the  pertur- 
bations of  his  soul. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


The  time  approached  that  St.  Julian  must 
bid  adieu  to  his  gentle  Elvira/ and  the 
quietude  of  Saragossa,  for  the  noise  and 
tumult  of  war.  He  wrote  to  the  condesa 
de  Amo,  lamenting  the  ill  health  of  the 
lady  San  Valos,  and  entreating,  if  it  would 
permit  (which  he  hoped  to  Heaven  it 
would),  the  condesa,  with  her  beloved 
daughter,  on  their  return  to  De  Amo, 
would  make  a  visit  of  consolation  to  his 
apprehensively-anxious  wife,  who,  he  fear* 
ed,  from  her  too  great  sensibility,  would 
suffer  from  his  absence. 

He  dreaded  to  hint  the  separation  to 
Elvira;  she  had  carefully  avoided  men-- 
tioning  it,  as  if  fearing  it  would  hasten  it, 
or  that  it  would  banish  the  felicity  they 
then:  enjoyed.—*'  My  love/'  he  said,  when 
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he  could  no  longer  defer  fixing  the  day 
for  his  departure,  "  I  have  written  to  the 
condesa  de  Amo,  to  give  you,  if  possible, 
her  and  Camila's  society  in  my  absence." 
Elvira  gasped  for  breath.  **  I  will,  rest  as- 
sured, embrace  the  first  moment  free  fix>m 
duty  to  hasten  to  my  beloved*" 

The  changing  countenance  of  Elvira 
spoke  her  fears ;  he  took  her  in  his  arms, 
and  pressed  her  to  his  bosom. — ^*  You 
must  not  quit  your  Elvira — ohi  oh!  she 
cannot  exist  without  her  beloved  St  Ju* 
lianr 

*'  I  would  not  willin^y  leave  one  so 
dear  as  my  Elvira;  but  my  duty  as  a  sd- 
dier  requires  the  sacrifice— -forbids  a  longer 
stay.  I  would  far  ever  thus  fold  you  to 
my  bosoin !  My  Elvira  would  des^se  the 
man  who  could  shrink  fiK)m  his  duty;  she 
would  despise  her  husband,  if  he  cowardly 
neglected  the  duties  of  his  profession, 
though  it  were  even  for  his  Elvira.** 

The  feelings  of  the  grieving,  the  dis- 
tressed Elvira,  were  too  acute  to  permit 
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any  reply.  She  saw  herself  bereaved  of 
her  husband,  and  without  his  fosterii^ 
support,  sinking  to  the  grave  as  to  an  asy- 
lum where  all  that  was  distressing  would 
be  forgotten,  would  be  denied  an  entrance. 
She  saw  her  beloved  husband  in  the  field 
(^  hcoTor,  wounded  and  dying.  Her  tears 
ceased ;  she  beoame  pale  and  inanimate  at 
the  hideous  phantom  of  h»  imagination. 

Rodolfb  kissed  her  cold  cheek,  and  she 
i^vived  at  the  welUuiown  breathing  of 
her  beloved ;  he  drowned  her  feelings  in 
liis  caresses,  soothed  her  aching  heart,  and 
dried  her  falling  tears.^ — ''  It  is  a  beautiful 
rooming,  my  love*— shall  we  take  a  ride, 
and  request  the  society  of  the  lady  Merina 
for  a  few  wed^s  ?  her  presence  will  be  con- 
solatory. Resting  upon  the  bosom  of 
friendship,  my  Elvira  will  find  peace,  and 
rejoice  the  heart  of  St  Julian  with  the  as^ 
siiranoe  tiiat  the  ^mile  of  cheerfulness  con* 
tinues  to  play  upon  the  cheek,  to  grace 
the  lovely  mouth,  aod  farighten  tbe  coun* 
tenance  so  dear  to  him.'' 
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"  I  shall  be  happy  to  embtace  the  ladjr 
Merina ;  bat  when  I  am  blessed  with  her 
society,  where,  where  will  be  my  St  Ju- 
lian?" 

*'  My  dear  Elvira,  will  not  you  go  to- 
day then— some  other  time — or  perhaps 
don  Saragossa  will  ride  over  to  request  the 
lady  Merina,  in  a  few  days,  to  fold  my 
Elvira  to  her  bosom." 

^  I  did  not  intend  you  to  undef^tand 
that  I  declined  going  to  San  Beneto — I 
only  thought  of  the  time,  my  dear  St.  Ju- 
lian, when  I  should  no  longer  behold  you.** 

"  We  will  commence  our  ride  imme- 
diately after  breakfast,  if  agreeable  to  my 
Elvira,  and  remain  a  day  or  two  at  San 
Beneto ;  and  then  I  hope,  my  love,  you 
will  not  find  the  journey  too  fatiguing*" 

The  beloved  fViend  of  Elvira  complied 
with  their  wishes,  and  don  Saragossa^  on 
thdr  return,  joyfully  embraced  the  happy 
trio. 

The  good-natured  don  wished  that  there 
were  no  such  thing  as  war,  then  there 
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would  be  no  need  of  warriors. — **  Cannot 
you,  St.  Julian,  resign  this  aerial  being, 
that  exists  only  in  the  reveries  of  ambi- 
tious enthusiasts,  for  the  reality  of  waking 
bliss  ?  why  continue  in  a  profession  which 
militates  against  your  peace?  What  is 
glory  to  a  peaceful  home  and  an  affection- 
ate wife?  Lay  aside  your  armour  and 
your.sword,  and  instead  of  pursuing  your 
fellow-man,  become  a  sportsman  only,  and 
pursue  the  beast  of  the  field." 

"  I  am,  my  dear  sir,  by  profession  a  sol- 
dier; I  have  begun  my  career  of  glory, 
^d  shall  I  cease  to  advance?  I  cannot 
throw  from  me  the  honours  I  have  gained 
«»— I  cannot  voluntarily  rush  into  the  pusil- 
lanimous herd,  and  be  stigmatized  as  a 
coward — ^no,  don  Saragossa^  honour  is  dear- 
er to  me  than  life,  and  I  would  much 
sooner  relinqukh  the  one  than  the  other." 

"  Do  you  recollect,  Elvira,  Pedrrfs  song 
in  dispraise  of  war  ?  He  knew,  I  believe, 
his  master's  antipathy  to.  war,  and  com* 
posed  the  lines  for  his  harp;  there  i$  not 
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much  to  be  said  in  their  praise,  but  there 
is  in  his :  be  had  no  warlike  deeds  of  late 
years  to  celebrate  of  the  Saragossas ;  my 
great^uncle  was  the  last  of  the  warriors^ 
and  Pedro  could  not  very  well  celebrate 
the  glorious  achievements  of  the  ancestors, 
without  casting  something  of  odium  upon 
their  descendants :  he  was  keen  Plough  to 
see  this;  and,  with  the  exception  of  tbe 
trifle  in  hand,  his  poetic  and  harmonic 
muse  dignified  the  wars  of  the  chase,  paa- 
toral  occupations,  and,  though  last  not 
least  in  my  estimation,  or  his,  the  woes 
and  joys  of  Iovcts,  the  immediacy  of  love, 
and  tbe  apparentiy  random  shafts  with 
which  he  wounds  those  who  are  predes- 
tined never  to  be  united.  Well,  weU, 
this  has  all  passed  by,  and  the  poor  fellow 
now  sleeps  with  his  Others,  without  hfe 
song  or  his  lyre;  but  we  will  have 
both;  Filipe  shdl  do  his  best  to  honour 
hia  Other's  composition  and  his  hirpJ* 

Tbe  young  minstrd  attended,  swept 
the  diords,  and  commenced  :---• 
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*'  Oh  devtstftting  War !  scourge  of  bmnaa  kind ! 
Thou  sweep'st  more  deadly  than  keenest  wrathful  wind. 
The  matron's  eye  'tis  thou  hedlm'st  with  tears, 
Tile  timid  virgin  thou  army'st  in  fears  t 
Tbtf  trembling  limbs  of  age  esftay  to  go, 
And  short-stept  infancy  would  shun  the  foe. 
Not  so  the  youth — their  hearts  with  glory  burn, 
And  they  Vfonld  thy  horror  h£  horrors learti. 
But  Victory's  coronal  adurns  their  brow — 
They  heed  not  why  life's  crimson  flows,  or  how. 
They  but  the  victors ;  heed  not  the  falling  tear, 
The  mother's  agony,  the  maiden's  fear. 
Though  o'er  the  aceklama  Ileavea  weep, 
Into  the  battle's  rage  they  madly  leap ; 
And,  just  emerged  from  the  empurpling  flood, 
The  victor  hail)  whose  garments  rolled  in  blood 
Of  sires— husbands,  whon  widows,  orphans  mourn. 
In  vain  expecting  their  beloveds'  return. 
Anguished,  heart-rending  tears !  in  vain  they  flow. 
Victory  smiles — Victory,  dh^est  foe  ! 
Then  hail !  bail,  thou  ensanguined  monster.  War  I 
Thy  glittering  weapons — the  nations'  law  ! 
Rear  thy  gigantic  form,  thy  arms  spread  wide, 
O'er  smiling  kingdoms  roll  the  vermeil  tide. 
Nor  |>ity%  eye^  nor  merCy's  grace  thy  train : 
Direful  as  poisonous  dews,  or  fiery  rain. 
That  once  in  Egypt  deluged  bill  and  plain. 
Thou  breath 'st  around  :  deaths  from  thy  fierce  eye 
.  la  gory  hideousness  are  seen  to  fly : 
Prom  polished  weapons'  contact  such  lightnings  glance 
Would  scathe  the  firm  columns,  didn't  the  pointed  lance, 
Or  sharpened  glave,  so  soon  the  life-blood  draw. 
That  death,  or  misery,  is  the  gift  of  War !" 
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San  Julian  praised  the  tone  of  the  harp, 
spoke  flatteringly  of  the  verse,  and  com- 
mended the  musical  talent  of  the  minstrel. 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  feared  him  not ;  he  is  a 
tractable  lad ;  and  when  the  first  goes  ofi^ 
when  he  reposes  as  quietly  in  the  tomb  as 
Pedro,  Filipe  shall  be  chief  of  song,  if  he 
too  sleep  not.** 

**  The  horrors  of  war  are  certainly  indis- 
putable; yet  is  there  an  indefinable  noln- 
lity  in  a  warrior  that  is  truly  admirable; 
and  though  we  may  deplore  the  result,  we 
must  approve  the  spirit  from  which  it 
emanates.'* 

"  Ah  ha !  my  Elvira !  no  one^  doubted 
your  admiration,  nor  the  result  of  it !  San 
Julian  has  proved  that  3ut  women,  in 
this  particular  at  least,  are  of  one  genus ; 
and  perhaps  it  is,  that  being  destitute  of 
courage  themselves,  and  feeling  the  need 
of  it,  they  admire  bravery  so  much  in 
man:  and  woman  likewise,  being  of  so 
sensitive  a  nature,  her  anxious  heart  is 
ever  solicitous  for  him,  who,  she  imagines. 
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is  more  peculiarly  exposed  to  danger;  and 
for  the  being  for  whom  she  is  most  anx- 
ious, it  is  pretty  clear  she  has  the  most  af- 
fection ;  the  warrior  is  that  being,  and  he 
possessing,  or  at  least  evincing  a  spirit  su« 
perior  to  other  men,  is  of  all  men  most 
dear  to  the  aflfectionate  heart  of  woman  ; 
she  enshrines  him  in  her  bosom — the  ideal, 
to  her  the  reality,  of  perfection.  Yes,  yes, 
my  Elvira  is  not  singular — she  is  but  a 
specimen." 

The  day  of  parting,  with  all  its  gloomy 
horrors  about  it,  arrived.  Elvira  for  some 
days  past  had  not  been  able  to  endure  the 
abfsence  of  Rodolfo  for  a  moment — she  ap- 
peared to  exist  but  in  his  sight.  She  now 
clung  to  him  as  the  ivy  to  its  supporting, 
oak :  she  reclined  her  head  upon  the  bo- 
som of  the  warrior,  and  wept  his  depart- 
ing. He  folded  her  in  his  arms — he  press- 
ed her  to  his  beating  heart — he  imprinted 
the  kiss  of  affectionate  adieu  upon  her^ 
balmy  lips. 

•*  Oh !  can  you  leave  me,  my  soul's  best 
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treasure?  will  you  be  so  cruel  to  your  EH- 
vira?  will  my  bosom's  lord  tear  himself 
£ix>m  that  heart  in  which  he  only  reigns  ?* 

"  My  life !  my  best  love,  necessity  com- 
mands !  I  have  already  exceeded  the  per*^ 
missioned  absence.  I  grieve  to  leave  my 
beloved  Elvira,  but  I  cannot,  consistent 
with  duty,  do  otherwise." 

**  Oh,  my  St.  Julian !  I  feel  that  without 
thee,  without  thy  cheering  smile,  I  cannot 
exist !  Oh,  what  will  become  of  thy  own 
Elvira!  oh,  in  the  hour  of  trial!**  hiding 
her  mantling  blushes  in  the  bosom  of  her 
husband. 

**  My  dearest  wife !  my  sweet  Elvira  ?  I 
pass  my  word  that  I  will  be  with  you— 
yes,  my  love,  be  assured,  upon  my  honour, 
that  even  if  an  engagement  were  to  take 
place  the  morning  following  my  quitting 
the  troops,  and  disgrace  be  my  portion,  I 
will  be  with  you :  thy  husband  shall  cheer 
thy  drooping  spirits,  and  support  thy  feint- 
ing heart.'*  He  tenderly  embraced  her,  and 
was  going  to  place  her  on  a  sofa,  and  depart 
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**  My  dear  St.  Julian,  do  not,  do  not 
leave  me !  remain  one  day  only— one  day 
more  with  thy  affectionate  wife." 

"  My  dear  Elvira,  I  will  not  leave  you 
to-day,  nor  to-morrow ;  on  the  day  after, 
my  beloved,  you  will  permit  me  to  quit 
Sarago^a,  and  with  smiles,  bid  your  St. 
Julian  hasten  to  glory." 

Elvira,  grateful  for  this  lengthened  stay, 
lived  but  in  his  sight,  drew  more  firmly 
with  her  endearing  affection  the  silken 
bands  of  union  around  her  Rodolfo,  and  as 
the  woodbine  entwines  and  grows  into  the 
bark  of  its  beloved  hazel,  and  is  enveloped 
in  its  sheathy  guard,  so  seemed  her  hus- 
band to  the  depending  Elvira — a  part  of 
her  existence,  an  enfoldment,  from  which 
to  sever  would  deprive  her  of  her  support- 
ing guard,  would  snap  the  fibrous  en- 
twining of  union — an  investment,  the 
decerption  of  which  would  divest  her  of 
har  defensive  shield,  and  invite  annihila- 
tion's shafts. 

The  pale  my  of  the  morning  gleamed 
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through  the  lattice,  and  warned  the  anx- 
ious warrior  to  depart  Elvira  had  just 
sunk  into  an  unquiet  slumber:  he  gently 
breathed  an  affectionate,  a  soft  adieu  to 
the  sleeping  beauty,  and  hastily  girded  on 
his  fulgent  armour;  when,  missing  the 
husband  of  her  bosom,  the  love-stricken 
Elvira  awoke,  and  fearing  his  departure, 
breathlessl;^  inquired  if  she  were  still 
happy — if  her  husband,  the  lord  of  her  life, 
were  still  near  her — if  he  still  gave  her  his 
strengthening  shadow,  and  blessed  her 
with  his  smile  ? 

"  My  love !"  She  shrunk  from  the  ac- 
coutred  soldier.   **  What  fears  my  Elvira  ?" 

^  Oh  !  then  you  will  indeed  leave  me, 
Rodolfo?'' 

"  Have  more  firmness,  my  Elvira ;  it  is 
true  I  must  now  bid  you  adieu  ;  but  be 
assured,  my  love — my  sweet  wife,"  holding 
her  to  her  bosom,  "  I  will  soon  return ; 
short  will  be  the  absence  of  your  affection- 
ate solicitous  husband." 

He  left  the  fainted  Elvira  in  the  arms 
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of  her  friend,  attended  by  the  weeping 
parent,  who,  melted  by  the  distress  of  the 
sorrowing  Elvira,  could  not  suppress  the 
large  and  fast-Ming  drops  of  parental 
commiseration. 

The  ^compassionate  and  affectionate  heart 
of  Rodolfo  was  so  wo-fraught,  that,  silent. 
and  miserable,  he  vaulted  into  the  saddle, 
nor  saw,  as  he  speeded  on  his  way,  the 
fast  receding  landscape,  saw  not  the  &st 
approaching.  He  saw  only  his  fainted  El- 
vira, his  affectionate  wife,  the  gentlest  c£ 
human  beings.  He  saw  only  her  softness, 
her  loveliness,  her  confiding  and  depend- 
ing affection,  her  delicate  and  fragile  form 
needing  the  presence  of  her  husband,  as 
the  strength  and  the  suppwt  of  her  life. 

The  richly-caparisoned  charger  bounded 
over  the  plain ;  the  echoing  valley  rang 
with  his  hastening  hoofs ;  he  snuffed  the 
gale  upon  the  summit  of  the  knountains; 
and  pleased  with  his  rider,  his  neighing 
resounded  through  the  forest 

Day  succeeded  day^  and  found  Rodolfo  • 
VOL.  II.  a 
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still  tl»»ktiig  of  bigrWtfe,  hift  t  lovely,  h& 
soiiI-9oftoQNng;Wtfe  ^  noroouUi  l^ish^ke^off 
hifl  mdni^ss. 

.  ^  Where is;M/edina.?  Howisit  he  is 
not  with  you  ?**  inquured  tbe^jHiwqpAea  de 
Palencia.  ''.But  I  ^uf^posel^  ffiAher  oould 
not  part  with  .him.;"  s^hkig. at  .tbe^xeool* 
iectioQ  of  bis.  Alfonso. 

*^  It/is  not  improbable  he  mi^  spon  join 
us(  but  it.is  jiot  ^unltk^  the  iccnde  de 
Aroo/can^oi  .prenTMlupoii  ihiinself  taper- 
liiit  it." 
.  *^  You  do  not  lookvqiute  weU^  nay  dear 
St.  Julian ;  nor  do  you^iq^p^i^ttopoclse^ 
your  usual -cheerfMlBess." 

''  Tbe^parting  tears  of  my  vvtife.have 
chased  awaythecxluifibaiid's.i^milei'' 

''Truerryowrwife*:  Ifoeiigrfttiiilateyou, 
my  dear  St^^  JuUacv  on  ypur  ii^eity  r;  j  may 
youiong  teisgoy  it !  Yoi)iposfl0sa:tbe;most. 
Iqy^t.the  most  angi^Jittto.cmafeurein 
tHe^uteTerae;  she.iSfSOi'interestiB^vmild» 
so  feminine,  thafc.bei  whp.  andd^nfiata^ 
fkNnioTingiSo^fitfdqatingja^ beings  ^mist 
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lie  :raw&  oEilfss  4haa  xnan.    Majr* she  long, 
h^yfQtit  bappwwss  r  ecttbiivmiig  him. 
.  Rodolfo  ^iffm  imt»redfwikh  WiiiiAy  iota 
the. haHts.  o€i  a  wl^w;  he;  pfOrtiwJarly. 
enjoyed  the  imf^vmgJb^m&tB^ii^iXhe  so^ 
dety  of  the  marques,  whose  extensive  mi- 
litary knowledge,  martial  skill,  and  good 
generalship,  gave  Rodolfo  the  experience 
of  years ;  he  gptned  a  reputation  through* 
out  the  army ;  and  a  ^11  and  a  judgment 
so  superior  to  his  youth  were  valued  and 
.extolled. 
,  The  man|»e8tdeiPalfi»cia.  sfiiitihiai»i  afc 
hi&  entreatyv  uponi  evei^i dangeiom.. and 
hazardous  enterprise ;  ancb  soaice .a  \skir- 
nnsb  took^pfaieejiM  whicbihe^didmat.oom- 
mandt  iiiofe  auvahigB: attodc ed^  notia  pi^y. 
ofi  the  'enemyi  Mvpmed  [ifayitbeittmhiMbed. 
Spoinards^.  but    be  headod(  ^  tm^^* 
Thos^lisi  vBms^  liuavmt  and  bdo)^  )lfy^  the; 
wfaol^iarmy*;  :anfkco9t^aii:iitt}ividyol  in  it 
fattt  irottUdiav^strakuarodchiitowii  tli^r  to, 
aawi^he^ifejpfjo(ita»d  St;  JuliaA. 
tf  The  iiiend^pipf  ud^^  nrnqyuM  JlCiRfH* 
o  2 
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dolfo  every  day  increased;  the  vacuum* 
left  in  his  heart  by  the  death  of  his  son 
was  imperceptibly  filling  with  his  affec- 
tion for  him :  he  cherished  him  for  him- 
self and  for  his  lost  Romano. 


CHAPTER  XL 

I 

Lord  Medina  had  conquered  all  his  fa- 
therms  scruples;  and  St.  Julian  had  the 
happiness  to  welcome  his  armoured  friend 
to  the  tented  field. 

The  vizconde  and  his  fatha:  had  attend- 
ed the  condesa  and  the  vizcondesa  to  Sa- 
ragossa :  they  found  Elvira  pining  for  her 
beloved  husband.—*'  She  became  more 
cheerful  after  a  few  weeks/'  said  Medina ; 
"  but  my  departure  naore  parlicularly  re- 
^>  minded  her  o^  your  absence,  I  believe,  for 
she  was  not  so  well  when  I  quitted  Sara- 
gossa,  nor  in  such  good  spirits.    Tbeconde 
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(and  condesa  are  quite  well;  and,  I  am 
most  happy  to  say,  Camila  is  a  vast  deal 
better.  I  thought  don  Saragossa  not  so 
well  as  I  imagine  he  usually  is*  He  was 
vexed  at  my  joining  you.  He  said — *  An- 
other  lovely  creature,  smother  affectionate 
wife,  will  eventually  be  the  sacrifice.  For 
my  part,  I  wonder  why  a  young  man  can- 
not be  content  when  he  is  well  oflF.  Con- 
tent J  No,  no,  he  must  be  cutting,  and 
slashing,  and  hewing  his  fellow-creatures, 
and  be  cut,  slashed,  and  hewn  himself, 
that  he  may  be  deemed  a  good  soldier — 
wear  a  set  of  military  orders,  to  dazzle 
the  eyes  of  the  gazers,  and  gratify  his  own 
^ears,  and  stun  his  neighbours,  with  the 
huzzas  of  the  multitude !'  He  is  s^  curious 
fellow,  yet  I  admire  the  good  don  very 
much." 

The  letter  from  Elvira  bore  traces  of 
the  brilliant  dewdrops  of  affection  which 
fell  from  her  soft  blue  eye§;  and  he  to 
whom  it  was  addressed  pressed  to  his  lips 
the  sweet  betrayal  of  connubial  solicitude. 
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«nd  almost  obKterated  the  fond  nie&iMii^ 
with  his  oommingling'  tMrs. 

The  idBcomfar  Medinn,  with  all  tbe  a»- 
4our.of  a  youthM  warrior,  '^msaed^ii^ 
pnofeeBioiial  duties,)  though  lured  1^/ his 
iiroftfaeri^fieefs  nto  ooeasimud vidlmtts. 
^ut  the6e:Jibefrati«Ai8ibeGaiDe'ifiore  ^and 
-more  <  fiequenti  his  Hvelioesi,  i  good  ini- 
mour,  aotfed  tfaikrity, -bcHigingiseFer^fidliii^ 
anusemenly  tfaeyxwished^hiav  ever,  to  mate 
4^6  hit.tiieir'partke,  and  gMned'4ii]»  ^society 
by  entretitied  the  moist  "-flattering  to  W& 
yanity.  - 

St.  Jdlian  «aw  with  odncenfi  *e  growing 
Influence  ^,  if  >  >not  >  fivofl^aete,  yet  iSk 
compamoHS,  ^i*ho»wbtild  trlthnately  lead 
liitni  into  the  career  *  *6F  ^ftHy  and  ^Kdk^pfi- 
tion,  by  sttfibingiiihn<to"suppase  tha«1* 
led  them.  He  portrayed  in  glowing  tifttt, 
thotrgh*  in  colours  of -reality,  to  %he  byisus- 
•peeting  Medina;-  the  ^dangerous  path  he 
was  treading;  and  the  fatal  goal  to  whifeh 
it  led;  his  peace  of mirid  lost ;  the  eternal 
regret^  that  wowWHft)Bdw  the  wasteftil  «»- 
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l»nditkire:  of  youth  ^  the  unprofitable^ 
though' ikzEling  wmding^  of  licentious 
pleasures;  theditoppointmentof  theconde, 
4Uid 'the  8dn^(iw  of')^  cdnde^,  ac  finding 
tiieb  hdp^'  ^  his  hafpphi^^  Ui^hted^ 
pek^haps  bksted  foif  ever. 

The  grftteful  and  ihgaiutous  Medina 
gave  HhMdf  td  the  guidance  of  St.  Juliaii. 
~-**  My  ifeop  friend,  allow  me  to  say  bro- 
ther, receive  my  best  acknowledgments 
foryenr  kindly  intetference.  I  hope,  I 
trust,  tiiltt  you  will  n6t  agaim  have  cause 
to  MXifindt  me.  I  will  stem  Ihe  dtreatn  iei1e 
it  become  a  torrent;  nor  will  I  give  way 
to  allurement,  though  inclination  favour 
it;^  but  watch  the  enticement  to  dissipa- 
tion, and  restatit  I  will,  my  dear  St. 
Julian,  endeavour  to  be  both  a  good  sol- 
dier and  a  good  man;  and  I  beseech  you 
to  fulth^r*  my  endeavours^,  by  requesting 
Phlettfc*a'»|o  place  me  under  your  coni- 
maud, 'that  my  hours'  tif  duty  arid  of  lei- 
sure  may  be  sqpe^t  wfth  you,  or^  be  tegii^ 
lat^aifd  Ma!ssed>'by'your  i^up^rintendanee 
or  immediate  influence." 
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•*  You  cannot  tell,  you  cannot  even 
imagine  the  pleasure  you  give  me,  jmy 
dear  Enrique ;  and  It  is  impossible  for  me 
to  express  my  feelings;  but  be  assured^ 
my  friend,  my  friend  from  boyish  days, 
that  you  must  ever  be  n5y  friendship's 
best  affections,  and  that  there  is  no  ser- 
vice too  trying  for  that  friendship — if  it  de- 
mand the  life  of  St.  Julian,  he  will  be 
proud  to  give  it" 

>  St.  JuHan  wrote  to  Elvira  that  he  should, 
Jbe  hopedy  in  a  few  days  after  she  teceived 
his  letter,  fold  hec  in  his  arms,  press  to 
his  affectionate  bosom  his  beloved  wife. 


'"  To  the  Condesa  de  Arna. 

"  HY  DEAR  MADAM, 

"  You  have  treated  the  unworthy 

St  Julian  with  invariable,  with  kindly  in- 

.  dulgence.    Presuming  on  this  indulgence, 

.  he  claims  your  tenderest  pity.     You  know 

,  his  heart,  and  that  it  is  rebellious.     May  I 

find  then,  my  dear  condesa,  on  my  arrival 
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at  Saragossa,  that  you  and  your  beloved 
daughter  have  quitted  it  ?" 


*^  It  is  most  unfortunate  that  the  rela- 
tionship so  desirable  should  have  been 
concealed,*"  said  the  blushing  Camila,  as 
she  acddentaB;;^  saw  the  contents  of  Ro- 
dolfo's  note  to  her  mother. 

"  It  is  unfprtunate,  my  love ;  but  it  ap- 
pears to  me  most  unaccountable  that  co- 
lonel St  Julian,  at  least,  did  not  discover 
this  relationship.    If  he  had  for  a  moment 
considered,  he  must  have  thought  it  ex- 
traordinary that  the  conde  de  Amo  should 
permit  the  son  of  a  peasant  a  basis  in  his 
family  equal  to  that  enjoyed  by  the  pri- 
vilege of  birth--should  permit  the  same 
e^pence,  even  from  in&ncjr«  And  in  youth 
the  expences  of  St.  Julian  exceeded,  far 
exceeded  those  of  Medina.    Rodolfo  un- 
thinkingly (unthinkingly  it  must  be,  if 
he  considered  himself  of  vassal  birth)  fell 
into  a  habit  of  expence  exceeding  most 
OS 
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young  iDen  of  rank,  in  bis  haMlimehtiy 
his  amusements,  and  iri'his  establisfavMnt; 
his  dress  formed  of  the  richest  and  most 
valuable  materials;  his  servants  in  num- 
ber and  the  expensiveness'  of  then*^tire» 
and  his  horses,  with  their  wstly  appoint- 
ments, exceeding  those*  of  M^dini.*^ 

•*  Ah  f  who  could  be  the  mother  ^tfiis 
favoured  Rodolfo?^  "e^daimed^  the  Mcom 
desa,  mentally,  as  she  reviewed  the  sub- 
ject.— **  And,**  she  resumed,  "Upon*  his 
entering  the  army,  his  higMy-wrought 
and  singularly-magnificerit' armour; '  and 
superbly^caparisoned  chargers  exceHing 
most  of  the  sons  of  the  'nobility,  indeed 
equalling  those  of  royalty;  "Thet5onde*de 
Arnomade  not  any  interference  in  these 
his  princely  appearances,  and  -very  ^krge 
expenditures;  which*  were  suitable  to- the 
heir  of  a  noble  house  and  Tait -estates: 
Could  Rddolfo  think"  that  that  ivhich 
would  have  been  8^  great  indtilgeiicetaa 
sop,  particularly  to  an  iHegitiikiate;  vr^uld 
iave  been  aHbwed  to^an  tid<^t*4tmeottly; 
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tiic^0OR>tif  m  rpeasantii  and  iir  atfunily  ^poe- 
Mssingiriir^lieir?'^ 

^  MydearindiMiia^  Sfe  Jaliaa  cortanniy 
never  had  an  idea  of  drawing  an  ii^tenee 
ironl'  the  'MMjgptice  of  expraeej  he  had 
always  enjoyed  it^  and  of  consequence  it 
brought  no  conviction^  especially  as  he  re- 
memberedy  as  he  thought,  his  parents, 
and  doubted  not  tdleii'  beiujg  so.  His  ele- 
gant and  costly  costume,  bis  numerous 
liorses  and  attendants,  •  never  struck  me  as 
any  tli»g  sttftnge  or  extraordinary :  how 
eeuld  they,'  my  d«ir  mamma,  when  he  al- 
ways^  received  l^e  same  indulgence,  had 
the  isame  def^ience  pidd'  hbnr  as  Mediha  ? 
And  could  tiiis  equality  with  M^edina,  t5 
which  we  had  been  always^  accustomed; 
stiikeeither  of  us  astmy  thing  extraordr- 
nary,  or  inspire  us  with  doubts  of 'Rbdolii 
fifs^  t)rigiri?  We  'do  not  usuaHy  inquire 
into^hM  which  We  have  ever  ^)een  in  the 
hift^t  m  wttnessing;  and*  yoii  know,  ray 
deapatBUSttia,  t^at^I  iHid  not,  that^I  could 
not  Ittv^  ^faejeast^idea  that  St  Jtfliah  was 
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Otherwise  than  he  had  beep  represented ; 
and  any  idea  of  inquiry  respecting  that 
representation  I  could  not  have ;  nor  could 
St  Julian,"  ^ 

The  condesa  wrote  in  reply^  and  left  it 
at  Saragossa  for  Rodolfo  on  his  arrival. 


"  It  is  with  extreme  concern,  as 
well  as  astonishment,  I  find  you  have  not 
conquered  a  passion  that  was  ever  unwor- 
thy of  you  to  cherish,  and  now  most  dis^ 
honourable.  Where  is  the  strength  of 
that  mind  which  I  have  admired  in  child- 
hood and  in  youth?  Has  manhood  lost 
its  maturing  power  ?  Are  riper  years  to 
enfeeUe  the  noble  and  capacious  mind  of 
jRodolfo,  incapacitate  it  for  exertion  ? 
Heaven  forbid ! 

"  It  is  true,  we  know  not  our  capabili- 
ties if  we  attempt  not  to  put  them  forth. 
pur  duty,  our  peace,  the  peace  of  those 
who  are  dear  to  us,  forbid  an  indulgence 
^f  a  weakness  so  unbecomingi  so  crjipxinfil^ 
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«s  the  one  alluded  to.  Surely  then  the 
correct  mind  of  St.  Julian  will  exert  itself 
ajgainst  a  passion  that,  if  suffered  the  as- 
cendancy, will  eventually  overwhelm  him 
with  shame. 

*'  At  this  moment  particularly  you  have 
cause  to  regret  -this  unfortunate  passion ; 
|t  obliges  me  to  quit  the  best  of  human 
beings — ^your  interesting,  your  lovely  wife, 
(who,  languishing  for  your  society,  needs 
the  consoling  support  and  sympathy  of 
female  friendship,)  when  I  would  willingly 
remain  to  give  commiseration's,  healing 
balm.  Lady  Merina  is  not  at  present  at 
the  castle  San  Beneto,  nor  expected  there 
for  several  weeks ;  of  consequence,  doJSa 
St.  Julian  cannot  have  the  kindly  and  ne- 
cessary attentions  of  her  friend,  and  de^ 
prived  by  you  of  any  other.  So  you  see, 
my  dear  St.  Julian,  every  evagation  from 
good,  every  indulgence  of  evil,  brings  its 
punishment,  and  not  always  alone  to  the 
deviator — in  this  instance  the  innocent 
Elvira  is  the  victim  of  your  disingenuous- 
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tiess;  and  of  your  very  teprehemiMe'cel- 
pability. 

'*  It  woiildnow  be  utineeessary  ^  tne 
to  Jidvert  to  the  former  period  of  this  tnost, 
in  you,  unbecoming  passion,  were  it  not 
to  point  out  that  it^mis  ever  degrading  to 
you,  andt>ppo8iteHxJ  the  duty  of  Kprotdgi^ 
to  encourage  a  dandestine  Petition  for 
<hedaaghterof  his  benefactor.  If  it  were 
at  that  timennworthy,  -wben^the  circuny- 
stances  of  benefkction  and  adoption  alone 
rendered  it  dishonourabk,  how  disgraceful^ 
how  criminal  then  must  be  the  now  horri- 
fying'passion  !'* 
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GETAPTER^XII. 


The  meeting  of  the  aff&ctionately-expect* 
ant  Elvira  with  her  adored  husband  was 
distressmglj^ecstatic.  When  calmer  ^mo^ 
ments  gave  a  rtiore  peaeefut  Miss^  her' pal* 
lid  cheek  rested  upon  his  ^  bosom,  while 
tears  of  connubial  tenderness  in  hurriedsuc^ 
cession,  as^  the  ^spring-sbowi^'s  rolling  bril« 
Hants  upon  die  pale  blushing  rose,  heigh- 
tened-itstrampapeiicy;  her  lately  pensive 
eye' 4>eamedci£feo1ion'^  brightest  ray,  its 
raidiant' glow  tinged  har  fair  cheek,  and 
smi^sg^dknples  glanced  her  joy. 

Rodolfo  thought  hia  wife  speared  paler 
md'thinner  than  when  he  made  his  adieu, 
yet  if  poj^s&Ue  more  interestingly  beautiful 
than>  everJ  A&  he*  ganed  upcHi  her  fragile 
fbnn^he  sighed, 'and  wished  that  his  pro- 
iession^had^een^Miy  thingi[>ut  arms,  as  it 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


186  SARAGOSSA. 

had  so  distressed  her ;  he  foresaw  that,  if 
it  were  not  immediately  relinquished,  it 
would  eventually  bring  her  to  the  grave ; 
he  feared  lest  the  intended  sacrifice,  for  it 
was  to  him  a  sacrifice,  would  be  too  late. 

"  I  will,  my  beloved  Elvira,  relinquish 
a  profession,  though  dear  to  me,"  and  his 
emotion  betrayed  how  dear,  **  that  mili- 
tates against  your  peace,  that  destroys 
your  happiness,  and  your  health.  Yes, 
my  beloved  Elvira,  for  your  sake  will  I 
forego  that  which  is  dearer  to  me  than 
every  earthly  good,  save  my  Elvira," 

With  rapture  Elvira  heard  the  afiec* 
tionate  expressions  of  her  husband— -with 
rapture  dwelt  upon  the  silvery  tones  of 
his  bewitching  voice ;  but  that  he  would 
resign  the  military  profession  astounded, 
bewildered  her;  she  dwelt  upon  the  be- 
loved, harmonious  sounds,  so  musical  to 
her  ear,  so  grateful  to  her  heart ;  her  ex- 
treme of  delight,  the  soul-thrilling  gratifi- 
cation so  acceptable,  denied  words  to  ex- 
press her  jqy  — she  encirdedhis  neck 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SABAGOSSA.  137 

with  her  fair  arms,  and  bathed  his  beloved 
face  with  her  gratefully-affectionate  tears. 

Don  Saragossa  had  expected,  with  al- 
most  as  much  impatience  as  Elvira,  Ro- 
dolfo's  return.  He  received  him  most  af- 
fectionately, and  embracing  him  with  trans- 
port, exclaimed — "  I  am  glad  to  see  you, 
my  dear  St.  Julian.  I  am  happy  you  are 
once  more  in  Saragossa-^that  you  once 
3gain  make  one  of  us. — Oh,  Elvira,  this  is 
a  happy  moment  for  ypu,  my  child — a 
gleam  of  bliss !"  x 

"  Oh,  more  than  a  gleam,  my  dear  papa ! 
St.  Julian  has  promised  to  leave  us  no 
more.'* 

Don  Saragossa  was  wild  with  delight ; 
he  rapidly  exclaimed,  in  the  fulness  of 
feeling — "  Then  you  are  indeed  my  own 
St.  Julian!  the  joy  of  my  heart — the  son 
of  my  adoption — the  beloved  husband  of 
my  beloved  Elvira !  Oh,  St,  Julian,  this 
is  indeed  a  day  of  bliss !  this  is  a  return,  a 
welcome  return  indeed;  this  crowns  my 
happiness!    My  dear  Elvira  will  again 
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bless  her  fkthet  with'  her  etMesring^  iSmiles. 
My  clear  8*n  Jtiliari,  you  oom^lete  my  fe- 
liicity.  I  inay^live  to  see  the  beloved  off- 
i^pting  6f  my  two  best  beloveds  arouiM 
thdr  table,  growing"  in  virtue  arid  loveli- 
ness bcftieath  th&  ^  fiither^ii  ^auspicious  eye, 
4irtio  gkddens' with  his  ^iresence  and  with 
his  smile  the  blooming  days^of  his  adoring 
wife. '  'Yes,  yetthose  days  may  come.  I 
thai&  fieaven  for  the  prospfect-^yes,  tot 
tfae'fidr  and  goodly  prospect  I  return  my 
grateful  thanks.  Se^  see,  colonel  ^ 
JoSian,  see  yom*  power,  and  the  estima- 
tibrf  in  whicb  you  are  held.'' 

This  was  one  of  the  happiest  moments 
<yf  RdAoHbV  life;  he  felt  hie'had  restored 
^mfott'  to  thb  bosom  of  his^wife,  and  re- 
joicedi*ie?beart  of  ber  fetheA ' 

Elvira  revived' tinder  thevivifyingpre. 
senoe  of  her  husband;  She  again  became 
the  thefetfhl,  the  animatcfd,  though  the 
gerifle^hira.  She  had  not  a  fear  whifeh 
the^fflfectibn  of  her  Boddlfo'bhas^  not 
'away.  * -As  the  revivifying  beam  of  day 
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disperses  the  Tifiists  of  the  morning,  so  did 
the  eriivenhig  smile  of  RoddHb  'bMish 
the  anxiety  of  his*  lite  drooping  wife. 

The  time  ^rew  near  that  was  to  make 
the  anxioasrthe  now  trembling  St.  Julian 
a  father.  He  trertiHed  forthe  ftte  of  his 
beltAred  wife ;  he  wished  that  he  had  never 
quitted  her  V  and  he  feardd  test  his  intend- 
ed resignation' would  be  in  rain.— "-Why, 
why  did  ^1  leave  a' being  so  confiding,  so 
seniMtive^?"  Then  would  hope*  bless  him 
wfth ' her  snnfiles.  'Elvira  ^appeared  so  in 
spirits,  -so  sttiSfied'^th  his  presence,  thiit 
^i^dnxiety;  his  fears,  exceeded  hers;  thongh 
he  biieathed  them  not. 

€i  nyjj^  ^cortdesa  de  Amo  ■  is  a  charming 
woman,*^  observed' don  Saragossa;  '^  such 
would  now  'he'  my  lost  Elvira,  ^had  she 
still  remained  to  Wess  *her  Carlos."  The 
trickling  tear  witnessed  ttie  unforgotten 
affection  of  the  widowedheart.  **^Wfth 
such'  a  mother  as  the  condesa,'  wecannot 
worider  at  the  amiaHlitybf  the  laflySaA 
Vaoii;--but*h^  beauty  wn^msses  all  I  evet 
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beheld — there  is  an  awfulness  blended 
with  a  fascination  that  enchants  you ;  she 
has  the  majesty  of  a  superior  being,  ming- 
led with  the  graceful  loveliness  of  wo- 
msm.  Had  I  been  twenty  years  younger,** 
smiling  to  chase  away  the  tears  which  still 
filled  his  eyes,  **  had  I  been  twenty  years 
younger,  it  would  have  been  impossible 
for  me  to  have  resisted  the  temptation.  I 
fear  I  should  have  presumed  to  kneel  at 
the  feet  of  the  bewitching  beauty,  pour 
forth  the  soft  language  of  love,  and  breathe 
the  gentle  sighs  of  tenderness.  Ah !  she 
has  had  many  a  tender  sigh,  many  a  soft 
phrase  breathed  upon  her  gentle  ear !  I 
understood  the  conde  de  Arno  went  to 
Madrid  to  celebrate  the  nuptials  of  her 
ladyship  and  the  duque  de  Castello  :  why 
were  they  not  consummated  ?" 

**  I  never  heard.  I  believe  the  vizcon- 
desa  does  not  admire  the  duque." 

^^  Not  admire  Castello !  I  thought  every 
woman  must  admire  him.  She  may  not 
)iave  a  particular  affection  for  him-*that  is 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SAEA60SSA.  141 

a  different  case;  there  is  no  accounting 
for  affection— it  may  be  mine— it  may  be 
any  one's.  But  as  to  admire  him,  she 
must  r  for  no  one  can  behold  the  manly 
beauty  of  Castello  without  admiration." 

^*  CasteUo  certainly  has  not  the  affec- 
tions of  Camila." 

*^  Ha,  ha !  you  speak  very  decidedly  of 
lady  San  Valos's  affections.  I  suppose 
you  are  intrusted  with  who  certainly  has 
those  affections,  which  are  so  desirable, 
and  doubtless  so  sought  for?  And  may 
I  inquire  bow  came  you  so  highly  honour- 
ed as  to  be  the  possessor  of  so  important 
a  piece  of  knowledge  ?  and  important  no 
doubt  it  is  to  the  fortunate  one  wh6se 
heart  is  the  favoured  repository  of  affec- 
tions which  thousands  are  sighing  for  in 
vain.*' 

St.  Julian's  blushes  betrayed  that  he 
knew  something  about  them. — "  I  do  not 
know  any  thing  would  grieve  me  more 
than  the  union  of  Camila  with  the  duque." 
The   crimson   deepened    upon   his   face^ 
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his.foMluttld,  Ms  ears ;  his ey^s anov^d  in 
tht  fierj  tint    ''  The  pure  isoulof  Cfimiia. 
cui  nerer  bcdd.oommumon.ifith  tfa^jsoul. 
of  Caatello  1    ^t  I  four,  in  the  ^event  .of  a. 
oessaticm  of  hostilities,,  oc.finalty  a  peaoe^ 
the  sacrifioe  of  the  vizoondesa  i&inevitaUe ; 
for  the  conde  de  Arno  is  amhitiou&r^t  is! 
his  ruling  passion ;.aqd  where.  cquU  he 
find  a  better  dbjeet  for  his  ambition  than 
the  duque  de  CasteUo,  who  is^yeiyih]^ 
in  royal  &your,  and  who  at  ^  present  430s- 
s«sses  a  very  extensive  ^  and  rich  dfueado ; 
and  if  he  live  a  few  years,  inall^irohaMlity 
be  will  be  the  most -powerful  noUeoKUx 
in  Spain;  he  will  ultimately  be^  aUet to. 
make  even  the  throne  to  trembla*  The  title 
and'  estates  of  the  matemal:branelk^of  his 
father^  and  those  of  botb> fasandieS'  of  his* 
mother,  will   eventually  concentrate    m 
Castello,  as.the  threei.pvesentfffepfeseBta. 
tives  are*  aged,,  and  witbomt  t  issitt^. .   With 
vAtam  conld.the^oonde.de  Axno  unke/hia 
danig^iter.soagieeafale  to Jm^oAilamk? 
And  the.  himghty  Gastello  oasi,!  nnhen  it 
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mis  his  pujrpo9e»  <x>mle8cend  to  iieqsuade 
with  soft  words  and  entioing  Moments ; 
aod^eyen:  were  ambition  not  to  intrude  its 
allunng charm, jcould  theconde  withstand 
l^a  jcourtier  .hlm>disbaients  ?" 

"  I  Qaunot  jsee  why  the  lady.  San  Valos 
^ould.  object  to  the  duque.  de  Castello, 
without  indeed  her  affections  are  preen- 
g^ed,  which,  froait what  you havesaid,  I 
imagine  to  be  the  case." 

*f  I  knpw  not  of.  Camila's  affections ; 
how /can  I;know  ?" ,  Again  the  conscious- 
ness of  his  own  affections  spread  ^over  his 
beautiful  countenance. — "  But  of  this  1 
am  certain,  that  Jf  the  forfeit  of  my  life 
would  prevent  the  union  of  Gamila  and 
Castello^  I,  would  ireelygive  it." 

His  wife  shuddered  as  the  rash  expres- 
sion passed  his  lips;  her  eye,  IbUowing 
h|m  as  she  agitatedly  paced  the  room, 
sought  to  catch  hijs,  to  reprave  him  for. 
tbevlitlle  value,, he  set  upon  hei:  affe^ion, 
when^  he,  would, .  to  prevent  the .  mafriage 
of  the  lady  San  Valos,  give  a  life  so  dear 
to  her ;  but  his  eye  caught  not  hers. 
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•'  Well,  well,  you  know  more  of  the 
duque  than  I  do,  and,  it  appears,  more 
than  I  wish  to  da  But  to  get  rid  of  this' 
Castello,  and  that  you  may  appear  more 
like  San  Julian,  let  me  inquire  how  lord 
Medina  is — what  for  a  soldier  he  makes, 
and  whether  his  exuberant  spirits  rise  or 
fall?" 

*'  His  lordship's  spirits  are  at  the  same 
joyous  height ;  his  health  is  good ;  and  he 
is  an  excellent  soldier ;  his  sword  is  ever 
ready,  and  his  activity  admirabte.  You 
and  my  Elvira  have  quite  won  his  heart, 
you  are  such  great  favourites.  But  what 
shall  I  say  to  his  being  such  a  favourite  of 
yours?  If  I  were  inclined  to  envy,  I 
should  certainly  display  a  little  of  the  pas- 
sion." 

"  I  think  not ;  if  you  were  ever  so  in- 
clined, you  are  too  secure — you  know 
your  own  power  too  well,  to  fear  being 
supplanted,  or  even  to  fear  a  diminution 
of  aflFection  from  yourlvife  or  your  father- 
in-law." 
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^  Indeed,  my  dear  don  Saragossa,  I  am 
perfectly  happy  in  the  affection  of  you 
both,  and  shall  always  be  gratified  by 
my  friend's  experiencing  its  kindly  influ- 
ence," 

"  No  doubt  of  it^  my  dear  St  Julian  ; 
no  doubt  of  it.  But  to  return  to  the 
conde's  ambition,  which  we  just  now  glan- 
Qed  upon.  If  I  had  not  seen  the  condesa, 
I  should  have  imagined  that  that  had  led 
him  to  her  ladysbip;  but  I  suppose  love 
and  ambition  went  hand  in  hand.  I  fovr 
gjet  foe  vfhstt  reason  the  condesa's  title  of 
San  Yalos  descends  exclusively  to  the 
female  branch ;  but  I  believe  it  is  a  very 
honourable  distinction.  If  my  memory 
£dl  me  not,  a  lady  de  Calatrava  saved  the 
life  of  one  of  our  monarchs.** 
,  The  doiia  St.  Julian  assisted  her  father. 
^*  The  lady  de  Calatrava,  who  waa  at- 
tached to  the  courts  was  one  evening  walk- 
ing in  one  of  the  gardens  of  the  palace, 
when,  in  making  a  sudden  turn,  she  beheld 
tit&e  moijarchy  who  was  alone,  and  an  im- 

VOL.  II.  H 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


146  SARAGOSSA. 

mense  and  ferocious-looking  wolf  in  full 
speed  hastening  towards  hinfi,  and  almost 
in  the  act  of  springing  upon  him.  She 
rushed  forward,  and  threw  herself  into 
the  arms  of  the  king,  with  the  intention 
of  saving  his  life  at  the  expence  of  her  own. 
The  sudden  appearance,  and  the  alarming 
shrieks  of  the  lady,  arrested  the  animal  in 
its  course;  and,  dismayed  and  affrighted, 
he  precipitately  fled  from  the  garden. 

"  The  shrieks  of  the  lady  Calatrava  had 
not  only  terrified  the  wolf,  but  brought 
some  of  the  guard ;  and  the  savage  crea- 
ture, which  not  only  had  the  daring  to 
approach  the  habitation  of  man,  but  the 
audacity  to  prowl  in  the  sacred  gardens  of 
the  royal  residence,  was  immediately  pur- 
sued by  a  vast  number,  curiously  attired 
for  a  wolf-hunt,  consisting  of  courtiers, 
guards,  household  servants,  and  others, 
but  to  no  purpose — the  animal  had  fled 
to  his  more  secure  haunts  in  his  native 
wilds. 

•'  The  king,  in  gratitude  for  so  essential 
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a  service,  created  the  lady  Calatrava  con- 
desa,  and  presented  her  with  the  very  ex- 
tensive demesnes  of  San  Valos,  with  the 
peculiar  privilege  of  their  being  for  ever 
enjoyed  by  a  female." 

"  The  females  had  more  courage  in  those 
days,"  said  don  Saragossa,  "  or  the  lady 
Calatrava's  courage  must  have  very  much 
exceeded  her  fellows.  It  strikes  me,  that 
neither  the  present  condesa,  nor  her  lady- 
ship's expected  successor,  could  protect 
their  sovereign  from  the  teeth  of  the  wolf." 

"  It  appears  to  me  rather  an  act  of  des- 
peration in  extreme  alarm,  than  of  cou* 
rage,"  replied  the  dona  St.  Julian. 

**  Why,  St  Julian,  has  the  condesa 
dropped  the  title  so  honourable  to  her  an- 
cestor— the  lady  Calatrava  ?"  inquired  the 
don. 

"  The  condado  de  Amo  enjoys  many 
very  peculiar  privileges,  and  is  the  most 
ancient  in  Spain ;  of  consequence  the  title 
De  Arno  has  the  precedence  of  San  Valos, 
and  the  condesa  b^ars  her  title  only  in 
H  2 
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eoajuueHxm  and  snt^ainty  with  the  oen^ 
de^s ;  foki  onlj  on  partieular  occasions,  or 
officially,  k  she  addressed  as  the  oondeiffl 
de  Arno  and  de  San  Valos." 

^*  Then  after  all,  one  woald  imagine  the 
oonde  rath^  appears  ambitious,  than  that 
he  really  k  so,  for  he  certainly  has  bad 
opportunities  ot  possessii^  a  higher  title, 
and  )ret  we  still  see  him  conde." 

**  His  lordsbip  prefers  the  ancient  title 
he  bears  to  a  oiodem  one,  though  very 
superior,  even  to  a  dueado,  with  which 
Im  majesty  would  have  presented  him. 
He  has  made  Imnsdf  eminent  as  a  states- 
man,  of  which  he  was  doubtless  ambitioos; 
and  he  detained  his  highest  wish,  I  be- 
lieve when  the  monardi  created  him 
grandee." 

In  spite  of  the  fascinations  of  tiis  beau- 
tiful wife,  Camik  would  at  times  obtrude 
her  idolized  form^  upon  the  eiidiained  St 
Julian ;  and  in  those  moments  of  endiant- 
ment  he  would  wander  whither  she,  as  he 
imagined,  had  strayed :  the  impressure  oT 
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her  foot  i»d  made  sacred  the  till  then  am 
sanctified  and  unheeded  spot:  her  pre- 
sence tttd  aBke  conseerHted  the  wild  .scenes 
of  nature  and  those  whidi  refinement  had 
regulated  and  beautified.  The  embower- 
ed  glen,  whose  drooping  and  aspirmg 
branches  ibrmed  domes  which  canopied 
the  mariegated  phimi^  of  the  aky  mu* 
sidms,  and  recesses  for  the  mtritivagous 
and  fur4nvested  animids  of  the  fiMrest ;  the 
fdiag&crestted  knoUs,  whose  Tarious  tincts 
overbkmg  the  mossy  descent;  or  far  •ex- 
tended glade,  decked  with  many  a  gk>w«- 
ifiig  <ir  andWy  beauty  o£  the  verdant  vel- 
vdt,  wfaieh  had  scarcely  ecnnpressed  to  her 
sylphjyKe  <atep;  or  where  the  multitudi- 
fioas  f)ebds  of  Flora's  cultivated  blorati,  the 
less  hixunmit,  though  more  graceful  fo- 
liage ; .  the  i^om  paths,  and  the  rising 
fouiitaina^^-^vinoed  that  there  taste  held 
empire. 

In  these  revues  faia  ardait  adorations 
still  Irtlmiphed.-^^  AhT  he  exclaimed, 
^  upoti  these  famnches  has  her  eye  e&- 
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posed !  Blooming  folds  of  fragrance  [  irl 
her  presehce  you  emited  your  finest  per- 
fumes, laved  her  veil  with  your  most  de- 
licious odour,  bedewfed  her  robe  with  your 
aromatic  exhalation,  and  enveloped  her 
form  with  your  fragrant  ether  !  Pendent 
foliage !  you  put  forth  your  brightest  ver- 
dure, and  in  gentlest  undulations  to  the 
playful  zephyr  wafted  the  scented  gale! 
Silvery  sinuous  streams !  you  sang  your 
murmuring  melodies,  and  rolled  your  niost 
translucent  waves  to  greet  the  loveliest  of 
creation  !'* 

He  held  to  his  bosom  with  agonized 
pressure  the  harp  which  her  beloved  fin- 
gers had  skimmed,  and  from  whose  chords 
she  had  awakened  diapasons  which  had 
thrilled  with  soft,  with  ecstatic  delight, 
the  heart  whose  palpitations  stayed  to  feel, 
and  which  expanded  in  sympathizing  sen- 
sations, or  vibrated  to  the  harmonious 
melody.  He  fixed  to  his  lips  with  inde- 
finable emotion,  the  pencil  with  which  she 
had  portrayed  the  living  scenes  of  Sara- 
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gossa»  and  with  teints  of  art  had  given  the 
peculiar  charm  of  sentiment  to  natural 
representations. — "  Ah,  my  best  beloved ! 
and  did  you  once  think  of  him  who  lives 
but  in  that  ideal  bliss  which  you  create  ? 
Oh  Elvira!  the  most  deserving  of  a  hus- 
band's love !  This  thinking  of,  this  dwell- 
ing upon  the  perfections  of  Camila,  surely 
must  be  habit,  the  indulgence  of  which 
c^n  lead  to  no  good — is  criminal.  So  ac- 
customed has  my  heart  been  alone  to  be 
filled  with  Camila,  that  the  desuetude 
wpuld  be  annihilation.  Oh  no,  rather 
life !  joy  !  Oh,  Elvira !  my  whole  heart 
must  be,  shall  be  thine !  Camila  shall  no 
longer  reign  supreme,  no  longer  remain 
the  sovereign  of  thy  divided  husband 
Elvira,  yes,  most  excellent  of  women, 
thou  shalt  possess  his  whole  heart,  or  it 
shall  perish  in  the  effort !" 

St.  Julian  so  far  conquered  that  he  ceased 
to  indulge  in  the  all-absorbing  passion; 
and  though  he  could  not  be  said  to  Jiave 
regained  his  indifference,  (for  when  was 
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hi  indifferant  to  Oamib?)  yet  he  hitdt 
brought  his  feelings  more  under  h»  con- 
trol than  he  erer  remefntiered  them  in 
this  case  to  have  hee^.  But  be  conqueKd 
more  in  the  flying  from  the  Meal  Catnila, 
that!  in  reasoning  his  feelings  into  subjec- 
tion ;  he  would  not  permit  himself  to  me- 
ditate for  a  moment  upon  that  object  who 
had  for  so  maqy  post  years  enslaved  him. 
He  buried^  in  his  solicitous  afttentions  to 
Elvira,  his  emotions ;  he  buiied,  in  Ms  a& 
lection  for  Elvira,  his  passion  for  Camila. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


St.  Jalito  psessed  to  his  puteroal  boisoon 
the  child  of  lus  bdoved  Elvim;  and  ibed 
tears  of  affeetianate  joy  »poii  die  mother 
of  the  little  cherub^  as  he  folded  her  to  his 
grateful  heart,  and  breathed  a  supplication 
for  her  safety. 

D6n  SaiBgoasa  was  ahsKnt  bewildered 
ki  joy :  h&&  senrants^  his  defendants,  his 
ti^antry,  fdt  the  good  effisets  of  his  extremb 
ddiight ;  and  the  poor,  the  lame,  the  blind^ 
md  the  aged,  partook  dP  the  fatted  calf. 
Their  spirits  rose  at  the  sound  of  the  taixet 
ttnd  the  viol ;  they  rejoieed  in  the  voices 
of  singing-men  and  singing-women ;  Wine 
gave  them  a  <^eei^l  countenance,  render- 
ed  tbem  light  of  heart;  and  thdr  feet 
moved  to  the  shrill  tones  of  the  wartiKng 
pipe. 

h8 
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St.  Julian  saw  with  terror  the  extreme 
weakness  of  his  wife ;  several  weeks  elaps- 
ed ere  she  could  quit  her  room.  He 
watched  over  her  as  a  tender  mother 
watches  her  expiring  infant,  whose  father 
is  an  inhabitant  of  the  tomb :  he  support- 
ed her  in  her  short  rides  to  catch  the  re- 
freshing  breezes  of  heaven ;  his  bosom 
pillowed  her  head — ^his  arms  upheld  her 
debilitated  frame — his  lips  breathed  conso* 
lation  and  peace,  and  painted  in  vivid  co- 
lours the  continuance  of  connubial  felicity. 

"  Never,  never,  beloved  Elvira,  will  thy 
Rodolfo  qnit  thee  for  embattled  fields. 
Ere  the  expiration  of  his  permitted  ab- 
jsence,  he  will  resign  that  profession  which 
he  thought  to  resign  but  witli  life.  Ye3, 
dearest  Elvira,  thy  peace  is  dearer  to  him 
than  every  other  enjoyments  and  he  will 
quit  his  beloved  wife  no  more  P' 

The  grateful  Elvira  felt  the  full  weight, 
«aw  the  full  extent  of  her  husband's  af^ 
fectionate  regard ;  but  he  had  once  quitted 
her,  and  then  her  support  was  gone — her 
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joy  ceased — her  desire  of  life  fled — the 
silver  cord  that  bound  her  to  the  world 
loosened ;  and  even  the  return  of  the  form 
which  her  heart  enveloped,  which  her  soul 
embowered,  could  not  heal  the  woupd,  re^ 
store  the  lost  comfort,  nor  strengthen  the 
slackened  cord.  She  saw  the  world  fading 
from  her  view — she  saw  the  opening  eter- 
nity fast  approaching;  her  hope,  her  joy, 
her  bliss,  was  to  be  again  united  where 
death  separates  no  more. 

^*  My  dear  St.  Julian,  I  feel  I  must  soon, 
very  soon,  bid  you  an  earthly  adieu ;  but 
we  shall  meet  in  the  regions  of  blessedness, 
no  more  to  separate;  our  reunion  will  be 
eternal :  our  child,  our  beloved  Elvira  will 
join  us.  But  her  depending,  her  fragile 
infancy  will  need  protection,  will  need 
support,  will  need  female  guidance ;  will 
our  beloved  Camila,  our  beloved  condesa 
de  Amo,  condescend  to  guide  the  in&ncy 
of  our  child,  protect  its  helplessness,  culti- 
vate its  understanding,  direct  its  mind,  and 
iead  its  soul  to  its  Creator?" 
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The  flowing  iee^  of  RodoUb  tingled 
with  tbo^  of  hift  lovely  w^,  and  ptei^tit^ 
ed  him  from  immediately  r€!|)lying.  At 
length  he  said-^*"  The  oondesa  andOittlik 
will>  be  as^iuted,  do  eVery  tbifig  you  *ti4^: 
but,  my  dearest  Elvitiei,  think  not  of  dying, 
but  of  living  to  Mess  your  St  Jtilian. 
Ah !  my  best  belovied,  what  would  become 
of  him  without  his  joy-giving  Elvira  ?  My 
beloved  wife,  what  would  the  World  be 
without  thee?  A  gloomy  wildeitiesB,  a 
thorny  desert,  where  no  Botver  of  bliss 
eould  blow,  no  brightening  liay  could 
pierce !  Oh,  my  Elvira,  deigh  to  bless  me 
with  hope,  with  peace,  with  joy.  With  life  f 

Don  Saragossa  saW  With  emotions  he 
could  not  suppress  the  (kst-appr<^eb!ng 
dissolution  of  his  beloved,  his  darling  dfaild^ 
The  distressed  father  and  husband  diik^t 
hot  breathe  their  horrifying  fears  to  eich 
other,  or  allow  themsel^s  to  thitlk  upon 
an  event  which  they  dreads  would  6oon 
arrive  with  all  its  paralyssing  misariea 
They  could  not  contemplate  for  a  THonrient 
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a  seerie  w'pregndirt  with  wo,  tliough  tbey 
wert  ecaivinced  it  -must  toon,  Teiy  sdcm, 
mTHort  Item  with  mnsety,  and  envelop 
them  in  despair. 

Ijady  .Merina  paid  evefy  attention  that 
fiiendsfasp,  with  all  its  little  aifettMiMe 
kindnesses,  could  soggesit. 

The  grateful  hesut  of  Elrira  beat  res- 
poiidively  to  friendship's  ei^ry  soothing 
care,  and  her  tears  spoke  her  thinks.  Her 
lovely  eyes  beamed  the  mother's  fondness, 
while  her  emotioned  bosom  heaved  witii 
maternal  solicitude,  as  she  pressed  her  lips 
to  the  beautiful  little  being  who  was  to 
soon  to  lose  that  gentle  patient,  who  would 
have  anxiously  watched  its  growing  lov^- 
Uness^-^ite  awi^iming  mind,  sind  taught 
eadi  glcrwing  bud  of  virtue  to  expand  its 
blooming  bk^stom.  And  the  dutifully-af- 
fectionate Elvira  would  kiss  away  her  fe- 
ther*s  falling  tears,  and  endeavour  to  re- 
concile him  to  an  events  which  would 
open  the  portals  of  eternal  glory  to  his 
daughter^  and  give  her  an  entrance  into 
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realms  of  blessedness,  where  she  should 
embrace  her  beatified  mother,  and  ere  long 
should  be  joined  by  her  now  sorrowing 
father. 

She  embraced  her  beloved  St.  Julian, 
and  in  harmonious,  though  tremulous  ac- 
cents, expressed  her  lively  hope,  her  con- 
fiding assurance  of  reunion. — "  Ah,  my 
dearest  husband,  my  beloved,  my  souTs 
best  affections,  how  can  I  bid  you  adieu, 
my  dearer  self  ?  Oh  St.  Juliim !  nay  soul's 
treasure !  oh !  we  shall  meet  again,  never, 
never  to  separate !  our  felicity  will  be  com- 
plete, our  union  perfect !  Then  grieve  not, 
my  St.  Julian;  repress  those  precious  tears, 
so  distressing,  so  dear  to  Elvira !  we  shall 
be  happy  beyond  our  most  sanguine  idea — 
a  plenitude  of  bliss  awaits  us ;  yet  a  little 
while,  and  we  embrace  in  heaven-— oh  my 
beloved !" 

**  My  Elvira !  the  wife  of  my  bosom  P' 
his  emotion  choked  his  utterance.  Tears 
relieved  them  both. 

Folded  in  the  arms  of  her  anxiously- 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SARAGOSSA.  159 

distressed  husband,  the  tremUing  Elvira 
returned  his  affectionate  caresses;  they 
bathed  each  other  with  their  tears — they 
drank,  for  almost  the  last  time,  the  sweet 
ambrosia  of  each  other's  breath,  that  breath 
so  reciprocally  dear  I 

Dofia  St..  Julian  had  taken  the  last  me* 
lancholy  farewell  of  her  child — she  had 
given  the  dying  blessing  of  its  now  quick- 
ly-departing mother.  She  had  bade  her 
father  and  lady  Merina  this  world's  eter- 
nal adieu;  they  remained  kneeling  around 
her  couch,  till  the  gentlest,  the  mildest 
spirit  should  cease  to  flutter  in  its  beautiful 
though  earthly  tenement. 

Rodolfo  kneeling  beside  the  sainted  be- 
ing, who  was  soon  to  repose  on  the  bosom 
-of  her  Redeemer,  with  one  of  her  lovely 
bands  (that  so  lately  drew  from  the  bar- 
xnonious  chords,  strains  which  charmed  his 
listening  ear),  now  iced  in  death,  between 
bis,  scarcely,  from  high-wix>ught  feeling, 
warm  with  life;  his  tumultuous  and  irre- 
gulqr-beating  heart,  his  hard-heaving  bo- 
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Bom,  bis  fixed  eye^  bespoke  his  wo«4(ls 
low  breathings  hid  speechless  tongue^  his 
anxiety  lest  the  soft  low  tones,  the  inter^ 
rupted  and  tremulous  sounds  of  his  expi« 
ting  wife,  should  escape  him.    She  fixed 
her  closing  eye,  still  beaming  with  affec- 
timiate  regard,  upon  im  agonized  hus- 
band; she  would  have  i^poken  comfiDrt, 
but  the  words  filtered  up<»i  faer^tifiening 
tongue,  and  died  upon  her  quiTenng  lip; 
the  last  sigh  fluttered  rocmd  her  hewt, 
tremMed  in  her  bosom,  and  vibrated  St 
Julian.   His  gla^d  eye  ^w  not  the  lifdfess 
form,  beautifbl  ev^n  in*  death;  his  paralysed 
limbs,  his  breathless  fWuene,  moved  not :  a 
thrill  of  agony  shook  his  aching  heairt,  and 
awoke  liim  to  all  his  wretchedness.    Ht 
pressed  the  inanimate,  the  lifeless  form^  to 
his  bosom ;  he  kissed  the  cold  fiA^head, 
the  darkened  eyes,  the  colauriess  lips;  he 
groaned  in  unutterable  angui^ ;  be  con* 
ceWed  it  to  be  a  frightful  dream,  and  wi^- 
ed  to  awaken  from  a  misery  so  intoleraUe. 
fle  Uiou^t'the  Hitting  pbantoms^of  ima- 
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gtnation  hdd  milled  Uie  unreal  scene,  so 
terrific,  to  appal,  tx>  horrify  him.  He  calU 
ed  upon  the  pure  «oul,  that  90  lately  filled 
^th  life  its  Earthly  mansion,  again  to  in-^ 
habit  the  lovely  form  it  had  quitted — 
trpon  the  baiiowed  spirit  again  to  reani- 
mate the  Hfelete  irame.  Speech,  though 
so  emotioned,  reKered  him,  and  ImHight 
telutary  tears,  \vhicfa  eased  his  burning 
eyes,  his  beating  temples,  his  aching  head) 
fthd  bis  agonise^  heart;  )ie  wept  bitter, 
though  reeving  teais,  and  indulged  in  a 
pttssiontte  paroxy^  of  grkf. 

Elvira's  eyes  being  dosed  for  ever,  the 
attmdahts  bore  'Ite  lady  Merina  and  don 
Ssfagossa  to  tbeir  apartments ;  but  they 
mterrcq)ted  not  the  sorrows  of  the  bus* 
band ;  they  left  him  in  quiet  possisdoh  of 
the  chamber  of  death — ^they  left  him  in 
the  bitterness  of  his  wo,  the  luxury  of 
weepUig  unmolested. 

Darkness  overshadowed  the  earth,  and 
commingled  every  object;  yet  Rodolfo 
quitted  not  the  wife  of  his  bosom — the 
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cold,  the  ituinimate  frame  of  her  who 
had  given  him  every  joy,  who  had  quiet- 
ed the  raging  of  his  bosom,  calmed  its  tu- 
multuary beatings,  and  soothed  to  peace  its 
stormy  repinings. 

The  moon's  silvar  beams  gleamed  their 
softened  light  upon  all  that  was  mortal  of 
Elvira — upon  all  that  remained  to  the 
disconsolate  husband.  He  watched  the, 
pale,  pale  countenance ;  no  mantling  blush- 
es warmed  bis  chilled  soul,  no  opening  eye 
beamed  the  delighting  light-cheering  ray, 
no  playful  smile  gladdened  his  heart,  no 
crimson  lip  breathed  affection,  no  tongue's 
harmonious  sound  greeted  his  loneliness-^ 
all,  all  was  motionless,  was  silent — silent 
as  the  tomb,  in  which  it  would  so  soon  be 
enclosed. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


That  night  arrived  in  which  all  that  was 
earthly  of  the  doiia  St.  Julian  was  to  be 
consigned  to  the  tomb — a  night  of  dark- 
ness— of  thick  darkness^  and  of  wo !  The 
gleaming  of  the  torches'  wild  glare  display- 
ed the  sad  scene  in  all  its  touebii^g  awful- 
hess;  the  mournful  though  costly  deport- 
tions^-^the  emblazoned  achievements^-the 
rich  embossments  of  silver  upon  the  mm- 
sou  velvet— the  habiliments»  the  grief  of 
the  mourners — tho  sainted  being,  who  so 
latdy  bloomed  in  life  and  health,  now 
home  into  those  sacred  walls,  hung  with 
the  drapery  and  insignia  of  death,  which 
were,  a  few  short  months  since,  decorated 
to  receive  the  joyous  bride,  whose  every 
bliss  was  to  be  perfected  by  the  husb^jd 
cf  her  soul's  affectiour-^tbat  husband  now 
the  bereaved  mourner. 
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The  imposing  magnificence  of  the  scene, 
though  humiliating  to  humanity,  was  sin- 
gularly sublime — awakening  feelings  too 
acute  to  be  defined,  or  accurately  felt,  and 
which  sought  relief  of  that  Power  who 
alone  could  impart  it. 

The  sacred  ceremony  was  cbaYited 
that  <*dmmitted  the  body  to  the  s^pvldire, 
with  the  Insurance  of  Its  rising  to  t^ 
realms  of  Miss,  in  beatification  to  iwinite 
wijfh  its  glorified  spirit. 

The  sorrowing  husband,  the  grieving 
ftl^,  mi  the  weeping  ^iriend,  entered 
the  maoacrfemn,  whose  suispended  tnlver 
lamps  dispersed  the  gloom  and  made  id- 
sible  the  superb  emUazonments.  The 
awful  st3Ines8  that  rdgned  aroai]d~4;he 
leitensll^  Tepoi^ory  of  the  deacU^tfae  b^ 
(Aen  bl^rs^-^tbe  now-4epoiated  beautifiil 
envelope  ^  that  pure  ^ul,  wbidi  ever  ci>. 
pled  the  Gre«t  Origkid,  '^ho  breatbed 
Into  it  the  breath  of  iifi^,  g^ve  semailaoRs  so 
unlike  all  tiiat  is  terrastri^l,  that  the  soul 
Mtin  that  holy,  that  segre^teduomenti 
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tSiafc  it  emanated  from  heaven,  and  tbidier 
diould  it  return.  The  solemn  dirge  woimd 
tbe  long  aisles,  entered  the  subterran^m 
edifice,  where  the  cold  remains  were  rest- 
ing beside  die  deatlKsleeping  mother,  and 
swelled  with  renewed  angoisfa  the  besets 
of  the  kxTowii^. 

The  soul-composii^  requiem,  in  sooth- 
ing and  in  lengthened  cadence,  wandered 
Qipi»  the  night-breeze,  and  hovered  round 
the  darkening*  tomb.-^Soft  and  hallowwl 
sounds  arose  from  that  tomb,  niingled 
with  the  fragrant  clouds  of  ino^ise,  ascend- 
ed into  the  oelestial  courts,  and  rolled 
round  the  Throne  of  Glory. 

AH  retired  save  the  widowed  heart  that 
sought  to  repose  with  that  heart,  motioti- 
tess  and  cold,  whose  pure  spirit  had  ere 
this  met  her  bdoved  parent's  in  the  eter- 
nA  re^ons  of  blessedness. 
,  The  kneeling  St.  Julian  besought  the 
gift  of  divine  grace,  to  enable  him  to  imi- 
tate the  great  example  of  his  now  beatified 
wife;  he  begged  that  preventing"  and  as- 
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sbting  grace,  to  strengthen,  and  to  guard 
him,  that  one  day  he  might  be  reunited  to 
that  being,  who  had  loved  him  with  an  af- 
fection so  ardent,  that  it  had  broken  the 
bonds  that  held  the  soul  in  its  frail  tene- 
ment. He  rested  his  aching  head  upon 
the  crimson  that  shaded  the  sacred  relics 
of  the  saint,  and  flowed  over  the  support- 
ing bier.  Sleep  brought  its  iinreal  images, 
its  mockeries  of  happiness :  he  dreamed  of 
past  delights — he  saw  his  wife  in  all  that 
luxuriance  of  beauty,  that  had  entranced 
his  senses  and  divided  his  heart — he  heard 
her  silvery  voice,  in  soft  whispers,  breathe 
her  love — he  rode  by  her  side  in  the  chase 
— he  presented  the  branching  attire,  lately 
borne  so  proudly  by  the  swift-loping  stag; 
she  leaned  upon  his  arm,  as  they  strolled 
in  the  blooming  Elysium  which  she  had 
created,  and  which  presented  a  thousand 
dies  that  wafted  a  thousand  fragrant  odours, 
and  to  whose  drooping  blossom  she  gave 
support,  or  pointing  to  her  bosom's  lord 
their  peculiar  or  varied  beauties,  sought 
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his  admiration.  In  the  flexuous  dance  he 
pressed  her  snowy  hands,  while  his  enrap- 
tured eyes  dwelt  upon  each  graceful 
movement,  and  drank  her  lovely  form— 
the  seraphic  strains  of  her  soul-entrancing 
voice  accompanied  the  heavenly  sounds 
her  fingers  drew  from  the  harp's  sympho- 
nious  chords. 

The  person  who  trimmed  the  lamps 
came  to  renew  the  hallowed  flame,  and 
roused  him  to  all  the  reahty  of  wo.  He 
rose  from  his  pillow  of  death,  cast  a  look 
of  indescribable  anguish  around  the  sepul- 
chre, bade  a  silent,  melancholy  adieu,  and 
ascended  into  the  church,  whose  numerous 
and  splendid  lamps,  pensiled  by  costly  sil- 
ver  chains  around  the  altars,  scattered  over 
the  church,  or  clustered  by  magnificent 
suspendments,  gave  the  blaze  of  day,  and 
presented  the  heart-rending  memorials  of 
death.  He  quitted  the  agonizing  scene 
for  that  where  Nature  reigned ;  her  seep- 
tered  hand  had  arrayed  it  in  glorious  mag- 
nificence, and  peopled  the  undulating  fo-» 
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KSt  with  its  wild  inbabitants.  The  light 
hreezes  (^  moraing  refreshed  the  soUtar^ 
ttiounier,  as  he  wandered  over  the  turfy 
plain,  or  climbed  the  heath-empurpled  hilL; 
but  the  wild  scene,  though  it  soothed,  ba- 
nished not  his  inquietude ;  repose  was  not 
within — it  had  &r  fled  the  bosom  of  the 
desponding  St.  Julian. 

The  miserable  Rodolfo  secluded  him- 
self from  society ;  he  passed  bis  time  in 
the  soul-harrowing  indulgence  of  viewing 
and  musing  upon  ev^y  object  that  he 
imagined  was  dear  to  £lvira,  or  tliat  she 
had  in  anywise  noticed,  worn,  touched, 
admired,  passed  her  c^nion  upon,  or  in-^ 
quired  his;  everything  that  her  eye 
had  rested  upon,  was,  in  his^  hdd  sacred. 
Her  portfolio  was  jransacked— every  piece 
was  viewed  and  reviewed ;  the  little  oma- 
iiaents  which  she  designed  or  constructed, 
were  dearer  to  his  grieving  heart  than  all 
the  golden  delights,  all  the  didiusive  {dea- 
s^res,  the  world  could  o£fer.  The  inani- 
mate canvas,  whose  colouring  g^wed  wiUi 
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life,  and  whose  forms  portrayed  existence^ 
for  hours  engaged  his  attention,  and  call- 
ed his  mental  apostrophes.  The  instru- 
ments from  which  his  beloved  wife  had 
awakened  melody's  enchantment — the 
pieces  of  her  composing,  wliich,  when  she 
drew  forth,  the  strains,  or  sung  the  flowing 
lines,  had  raised  him  from  terrestrial  things 
to  feast  in  heaven,  jiow  gave  a  mournful 
charm,  and  an  agonized  fascination. 

Day  after  day  elapsed,  and  found  him 
thus  employed,  i^  employment  it  were— or 
in  sauntering  in  those  paths  trodden  by 
his  Elvira — reclining  in  the  floweretr 
festooned  recess,  or  meditating  in  the 
rocky  cavern,  upon  the  excellences  Of  her 
who  was  to  him  for  ever  lost!  but  her 
beauties,  her  virtues,  her  endowments,  her 
accomplishments,  still  remained  in  those 
happy,  though  distressing  reminiscences, 
which  ever  and  anon  depict  them  in  diose 
teints  which  truth  and  affection  ddineate« 

He  continued  in  his  seclusion,  till  one 
morning,  not  recollecting  that  it  was  the 
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boapiof  bredcftst^iie  entereddie  bMokfiHt- 
moDfv  in  wUdi  tirwe.searted.d(m  SmragotGa 
and  ladj'MenBM.  He  seated  himwdf  at 
Ibe  tri>k,  ttttd:  the.  necBssmry  exettions^  of 
politeness:  drew  htm  from  himself;  and 
the  lady  Merina  had  the  pleasure  of  c^ 
serving  that  his  countaianoe  wore,  if  not 
the  smile  of  cheerfulness^yet  the  pki^ 
telm  of  resignation. 

Colonel  St.  Julian  would  now  wiffingly 
have  joined  the  army,  but  the  ^sorrowing 
lion  Saragossa  claimed  his  eompassionate 
regard,  and  he  defeired  hia  departure  till 
theexpirati(»)  of  his  leave  of  absenca  He 
donsoled  the  bereaved  parent^  though  him- 
self needing^  oonsols^ion  ;  he  d»emf  hamMto 
his^  former  4amusements,  and  engaged  him 
ii)  the  evening  hours  in  games  of  <^aiiee; 
or  with  a  saddened  ^^easur^  the  fiiciidly 
trio  wtwld  ^ay  the  saered  ^nuns  £|^ra 
lofved ;  the  straying  tour,  rolkd  to/  her.  me- 
moryi  imd  ^awak^ied,  reooUaotiimfi  aweHed 
tlieadiing<  heart 
'   Letters. were  rjBscaivedii^idmit  g^uB^paatfi 
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aad  St.  Julian  fitxn  the  De  Arno  family^ 
'deidcMriog  tfao  loss  of  the  dofia  St.  Julian, 
and  expmsingt  every  conddling  partidpa* 
lion  in  a  grief  so  distressing.  Thecondesa 
and  Gamikr  readily  undertook  the  charge 
nf  the  little  Elviray  happy  that  they  could 
fulfil  the  wishes  of  the  beloved  mother, 
and  render  a  service  to  the  child  and  its 
surviving  parmt. 

r  l^enorning  arrived  that  was  destined 
&}T  the  reiQav^  of  the  lovely  in&nt  The 
nurse  was  already  in  the  carnage,  and  Bo- 
(}olfo  was  bearing  his  beloved  child  in  his 
armS)  when  dqp  Saragosaa  burst  into  an 
agony  of  griet— *f*  Ohj  I  cannot  part  with 
•tkI  nev^r  ca^  part  with  a  being  so.  dear ! 
the  only  i^pre^entative  of  ray  ever^to-ba* 
beloved  Elvira !  No,  no — am  I  not^  San 
J^ilian,  sufficiently  londy  ?  api  I  not  suf- 
%]^ptly  bereaved?  .must  tMs  little  crea- 
tare  be  torn  £roa»  me,  to  complete,  my 
wretdiedness?''  . 

^'  My  dear  don,  I  would  not  willingly 
distress  you.;  I  would  not  te»r  tjl»s  l^oem* 
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"ted  heart,  whose  wounds  are  even  now 
bleeding;  I  would  apply  the  consoling 
styptic,  give  the  healing  balm,  and  admi- 
nister the  nepenthetic  lotion.  But  was 
it  not  the  wish  of  our  beloved,  that  the 
child  so  dear  should  immediately  be  put 
under  the  protection  «he  pointed  out? 
then,  my  dear  don  Saragossa,  resignedly 
submit  to  that  which  is  inevitable.  Take 
a  calm  though  tender  adieu  of  the  little 
smiling  beauty,  with  a  determination  to 
bear  the  separation  with  the  usual  forti- 
tude of  don  Saragossa.  And  can  you  not, 
my  good  sir,  in  a  few  months,  at  De 
Amo,  fold  the  beloved  in&nt  to  your  bo- 
som, and,  at  least  once  a-year,  regularly 
remind  the  growing  child  of  its  grandfa- 
ther?" 

The  weeping  don  Saragossa,  after  re- 
peatedly caressing  and  bidding  the  infant 
farewell,  suffered  its  departure.  It  was 
borne  by  its  father  to  the  arms  of  the 
nurse — the  door  closed,  and  the  carriage 
drove  off.    Rodolfo  returned  for  a  mo- 
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inent,  to  repeat  his  adieu  to  the  parent  of 
his  deplored  wife  and  the  lady  Merina, 
and  then  sprung  upon  his  horse,  and  has- 
tened after  the  beloved  remembrance  of 
his  Elvira. 

Lady  Merina's  eye  followed  the  grace- 
ful and  manly  form  of  St.  Julian  till  his 
swift  steed  bore  him  from  her  view.  She 
sighed  —  she  became  restless  —  nothing 
pleased  her :  she  attempted  to  walk,  and 
was  weary  ;  her  music  was  not  in  tune ; 
she  could  not  find  a  book  that  could 
amuse  her — perhaps  her  work  would — her 
fingers  had  forgotten  to  trace  the  tasteless 
outlina  Her  thoughts  were  perpetually 
recurring  to  St.  Julian ;  she  saw,  she  heard 
only  St  Julian.  She  retired  early  to  her 
chamber,  and  in  its  seclusion,  as  she  gazed 
upon  the  silvery  moon,  she  sought  the  in- 
most recesses  of  her  bosom,  and  was 
grieved  to  find  that  St.  Julian  had  entered 
into  the  sacred  retirement,  and  kindled 
the  hallowed  flame.  Vexed  at  the  dis^ 
«overy,  she  wept;  but  the  flowing  tears 
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quenobed  nbt  love's  boly  fiie.-^''  Whski^ 
she  exclaitned,  ''have  I  given  «  heart 
unasked  for!  affections  unsoaght!  M^ 
beloved  friend,  so  lately  in  the  tombt 
Oh  Elvira!  dearest  Elvira!  woiUdto  Hea- 
ven  thou  hadst  lived!  even  for  my^ake, 
thit  I  had  not  thrown  away  a  heart'  that 
will  be  disregarded — ^no,  not  disregarded; 
the  possessor  shall  never  Jbetnade  aoquaiiit-t 
ed  ^ith  his  trmsure. .  No,  no-^I  will  tlib 
instant  begin  to  root  from  my  heart  this 
&voured  image  \  this  fiisdnating  St  iQ< 
litn!  I  will  quit  tbn,  to-me^ill^&tedicas^ 
tie  bdbre  the^merrow'snoon;  Alas  I  poor 
don  Sttragossai!  so  lonely !  'So  bereavedl  I 
iB«ist)not  leave  you  till  the  pleasing  St^ 
Julian  petums;  but  I  must  guaid  wy 
ev«Ty  thoi^ht,  my  every  sigh,  my  every 
feeling,  till— ^-M!>h !  I  return  to  my  ftett 
happinMi !  again  rejoice  in  the  iair  field 
of  Indiffereiice,*'  . 

Happy  (tor  the  lady  Meifhia  that  ^e 
soieariy  discovered  her^titangiement}  and 
happy  .that  she  possessed  the  |^x)d  sense 
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9adihe  &rm  ^miad  to  ^stdeavour  to  repm 
ber  ciel£'pos8esak)D, 

The  well-intentioned  Rodolfo  was  uiv- 
conscious  of  enchaining  the  lovely  captive. 
\iVlthout  design  he  mingled  a  certain  re- 
verence with  his  demeanour  in  his  atten- 
tions to  females ;  he  accorded  with  their 
wishes,  conformed  to  their  customs,  fol- 
lowed their  lead,  and  homaged  them  as 
90verdigii8.  Fond  of  their  sodety,.  he  ever 
aobght  iii  a»d  entered  into  their  amua^ 
mmts  witik  pkttsiirabld  avidity. 

From  the  days  of  hie  infancy  faia  heart 
kad  aokniywledged.  the  supremacy  of  Ca* 
mik;  be  had  ever  ifiproached  her  with 
awe^  he  had  early  paid  homage  to  the 
soqptre  of  femdb  wiU-^wned  fealty  to 
female  power*  It  was  this  IcNag^aecustoim- 
eA,  fdoKNit  kihcffent  vaasalage  that  temp^^ 
ed  hit  Tivii^y  with  a  foihieos,  with  a  re* 
vAr^nee,  with  a  faadnation^  irresistiUeto  a 
disengaged  heart;  and  with  astomshooent 
be  found  himaelf  lord  of  the  affections^ 
hilw  ^  the  destiny  of  women,  whom. 
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without  design,  without  premeditation, 
he  had  bound  with  the  silken  cords  of 
love. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

The  sun  had  chased  the  dewdrop  from 
the  glade,  dispersed  the  mist  from  the 
flowery  glen,  and  brightened  the  moun- 
tain's brow,  when  the  turrets  of  De  Amo, 
breaking  through  the  veil  of  distance,  met 
the  view  of  St.  Julian.  He  had  taken  ah 
affectionate  farewell  of  his  little  Elvira, 
ere  he  placed  her  in  the  carriage,  on  leav-» 
ing  the  inn  early  in  the  morning;  but  he 
would  again  fold  her  to  his  bosom,  press 
the  father's  lip  to  her  soft  cheek,  and  give 
his  parental  benediction.  He  stopped  the 
carriage,  caressed  the  smiling  infant  with 
all  a  father's  fondness,  with  all  a  father's 
.anxious  solicitude,  and  returned  it — diasj 
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not  to  its  mother — ^she  was  in  the  tomb- 
to  the  arms  of  its  nurse. 

They  drew  near  De  Amo's  lofty  walls* 
Rpdolfo  rode  to  a  rocky  eminence,  and  * 
watch^  the  fast-fleeting  carriage;  it  was 
now  in  the  vale— it  crossed  the  ever-flow- 
ing rivulet — ascended  the  rising  way — eur 
tered  the  castle-gates,  and  was  lost  to  his 
view.  He  was  stiU,  immoveable  and 
breathless,  turned  towards  the  portals, 
^hen  the  carriage  rolled  round  the  echoing 
court  to  the  entrance  of  the  castle — **  Ah, 
sweet  infant!"  mentally  said  the  father; 
**  perchance  Ihy  beatified  mother,  from 
her  abode  of  blessedness,  views  thy  inno- 
cence and  thy  helplessness,  and  with  a 
smile  of  parental  benignity  illumines  thy 
eye,  palpitates  thy  heart  with  filial  affecr 
tion,  while  she  passes  a  holy  vigil  to  guard 
thee  from  danger,  inspire  thee  with  vir- 
tue, and  guide  thee  to  bliss."  He  pulled 
J;he  bridle  of  his  horse,  again^  entered  th^ 
iroadhehad  quitted,  and  slowly  retrace^ 
-the  steps  of  the  morning,  while  tears  of 
i3 
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parental  «flbdion  fdltfrem  bf&^  dark  Hub 
eyes,  or  trembled  tipon  the  blac^^^afid  s!V- 
kenksh:  he  bad  perfomed  •  the  wlfib  of 
his  lost 'Elvira— ^hefiad'codisi^ed  bis  diild 
to  the  lovely  inhabitants*<i)ff  QDe  An».:  -^ 
•    AneatHtUeiiiniippDrtimelyipre^eifted 
itB  shelter irom:  th^  fevvid  rayfrxsf  ^meri- 
dian isun.'  Avdiaphanoce»'s6«am  'mean- 
flered  its  cooling  fwav^  through  a  gron^e 
of  :olives,  whose  silvery >&hage  ^grsM^fttlly 
undulated  tortbe  gi^tk  ihtMetiiigsdf  die 
i*x)]ttide  bmeseU-fwiased  'the  front  of  4he 
cottage,   living  thci  vend^htritnourtd  on 
which  it  stood H-' entered  /a  luxurrnit^pas- 
ture,  peopled' with  milky  fcine  and  fleecy 
fiocks,  and  making-a  sudden  ttiwi,  relied 
Its  limpid  waters  tinder  the  pensile  branches 
<ifthe -cottage  garden »      ^ 

Rodolfo  ascended  thcgently-rising'torf, 
^enltered  the  «snow->white  building,  shaded 
t>y  tife  high  and  spreading  bmndiesefthe 
chesnut,  and*  threw  himsdf  upon  ti  length-- 
ened  seat,  c^posite  *a  ktttee  embe^wered 
rfrom  the  scorching  ray  by  the  comming- 
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Hug  tminclies  cxf  the  broad  ifolii^  ;of  the 
ydlow^and  the  purple  grape.  The  flow^ 
eiy  beautiM  of  an  -^egant  little  garden 
met  his  view  tfamngh  ^tbe  softened  light, 
while  their  odoriferous  emanations  seent- 
ed*  the  apartment. 

In  a  few  hours  he  continued  his  jour^ 
ney,  till  the'  mists  of  evening  reminded 
him  of  refreshment.  He  again  pursued 
his  way,  when  the  queen  of  night  lighted 
with  htr  silyeiy  lamp  the  argait  fields 
Aot^  canopy  Ute*  earth,  and  the  myriads  of 
goddenaparkWrs  lent  thdr  mild  illumina- 
ting rays.  He  ^rode  ^fyr  several  hours,  ^en* 
joj^ng  the  shadowy ^eene;  the  4iour  of 
midn^ht  sounding  from  the  turret  of  a 
neighbounng  monastery  warned  him  that 
his  horses  and. attemlants: needed  repose; 
he  turned  his^horseftoc^ebuilding  whence 
the  fuU^toned  sounds  issued,  and  soon  fell 
into^tfae  refreshing  fbrgetfulnessof  mortals. 
Her  fi woke  till  the  first>smileic)f  Auvorg  en- 
t^[^  his  ^shamber. 

^'  Theixmtnist  Jo£tius.ni]^t  to>the  pre- 
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^xdingis  singularly  striking,''  thought  Rc^ 
ddfo,  as  he  reclined  upon  his  couch  in  a 
well-frequented  hotel,  land  heard  the  pass? 
ing  to  and  fro  of  domestics  serving  sump* 
tuous  entertainments  to  guests  who  had 
there  made  their  casual  abode;  '*  the  hur- 
rying bustle  and  rapid  noises  startle  thnid 
sleep^  with  her  airy  pinions  evar  upraised 
for  flight.  The  solemnity  of  a  convent'? 
jbojy  walls — the  solemn  stillness^  save 
when  the  voices  of  the  sacred  choir  in  hair 
lowed  sounds  rise  in  lengthened  strains— r 
the  idea  that  the  df^votion  thgt  thence  ase 
oends  is  the  pure  and  fragrant  incense  of 
the  heart — that  there  the  overshadowing 
of  the  Almighty  more  peculiarly  shades 
from  evil — sooth  the  mind  to  repose,  lull^ 
the  timid  flutterer  into  security,  and  in* 
yite  the  somniferous  influence," 

The  golden  rays  of  the  dedining  sun 
^ded  the  lofty  towers  of  Saragossa  a$ 
they  caught  the  eye  of  St.  Julian. — "  Ahr^ 
he  mentally  exclaimed,  f*  how  lately,  and 
ja  beloved  wife  welcomed  with  lier  afffec- 
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tionate  smile  the  husband  of  her  love! 
Now  the  emotion  of  the  heart  has  ceased 
«— the  smile  appears  ho  more — ^the  form 
cold  and  /motionless  in  the  tomb !" 

He  was  aroused  from  his  reverie  by  don 
Saragossa  and  the  lady  Merina. — **We 
strolled  this  way  expecting  to  meet  you^ 
And  we  have  not  been  disappointed,"  said 
the  don. 

Rodolfo  gave  his  horse  to  his  groom, 
and  joined  them  in  their  walk. — "  Was 
lady  Merina  under  don  Saragossa's  protec* 
tion  in  a  stag-<;hase  yesterday  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  the  lady* 

"  But  lady  Merina  and  her  courser  be- 
haved  admirably  in  the  hawking,"  inter** 
rupted  don  Saragossa. — "But  how,  my 
jdear  St.  Julian,  did  you  leave  the  infant  ?" 

*'  Graced  with  a  thousand  smiles." 

"May  I  inquire  after  the  condesa  de 
Arno  and  the  lady  San  Valos?"  said  the 
lady  Merina. 

"  I  did  not  enter  the  castle :  when  th^ 
carriage  arrives^  we  may  expect  letters." 
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^  On  Ae'day  after  the  morrow  I  i<iten3 
Quitting  Sarag^Msa.'* 

<'  Is  that  a  sadden  determinBtion  ?'* 

**  No;  I  only  waited  your  retirm,  iJlat 
don  Sar^gossa  should  ndt  feel  the  w«it  of 
society,  or  I  should  have  been  ere  tfaisirt 
the  cdstle  San  Beneta** 

^  You  will  permit  me  to  tie  your '  w- 
cort?'' 

''  I  thank  you.*' 
V  I  am  sorry  you  are  going  to  desert 
us,**  said  the  good  don ;  '*  is  ifaere  any 
thing  I  can  suggest,  will  induce  you  to 
lengthen  your  sojbutn  ?  You  have,  my 
dear  lady  Merina,  contributed  t(>-^indeed, 
consiittited  the  happiness  of  the  bereaved 
Saragossa;  land  will  you  not  yet  a  little 
while  prolong  the  comfort  of  one  who  is 
almost  comfortless?*' 

*'  I  would  moat!  willingly  oblige  yDu, 
my  dear  ddn  Saragosssa;  but!  have  been 
for  a  very  long  time  solicitous  to  return^-* 
my  filthily  mudously  expect  tne." 

**  Well,  well,  my  dt«r  lady^  I  will  no 
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longor  urge  you;  it  shall  be  as  you  will; 
I  and  St  Julian  will  attend  you,  and 
spend  a  week  at  tliQ  castle  San  Beneto. 
My  obligations  to  you  are  infinite,  and  I 
must  ever  bow  under  the  weight  of  tfaem, 
thou  best  beloved  friend  of  my  lost  EU 
virar 

Early  on  the  proposed  morning  the 
friendly  trio  commenced  their  journey, 
and  on  the  same  evening  entered  the  gates 
of  San  Beneto. 

The  lord  of  San  Beneto  received  them 
courteously,  and  bade  them  a  dieerful 
welcome;  bis  sons- greeted  them  with  the 
<eandour  of  youth:  affectionately  embracing 
their  sister-*-*^'  My  dear  lister,"  said  diey, 
'*  vfe  watted  but  your  summons  to  fly  to 
iSarago3sa;  but  we  are  happy  you  have  had 
^so  much  better  an  escort,  as  it  gives  us 
•th^  opportunity  of  expressing  our  thanks 
to  don  Saragoasa  and  colonel  St  Julian  at 
'San  BenetOi  Our  mother  is  at  present 
from  hom^e-^^we  expect  her  at  an  early 
moment.— You  look  fatigued,  my  dear 
Merina— had  you  not  better  retire?" 
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She  did  sa  In  the  solitude  of  h^ 
chamber  she  relieved  he>  ov^cbarged 
heart  in  brilliant  drops  of  wo.  Since  she 
had  last  quitted  it,  she  had  for  ever  lost  the 
iiiend  of  her  bosom — one  who  had  been 
dearer  to  her,  she  thought,  than  would  be 
a  thousand  sisters— for  was  she  not  the  bor 
som  of  friendship  ?  so  gentle  a  being— so  se- 
jnme— so  fraught  with  kindness — so  pious, 
and  so  cheerful — the  inspirer  of  peace  and 
delight. — "  She  has  left  a  vacuum  in  my 
bosom  which  can  never  be  filled ;  her  beau- 
tiful image  can  never  be  replaced." 

The  tears  of  regret  had  not  dried  upon 
her  fair  cheek  when  she  was  summoned  to 
Jbreakfast.  She  pressed  her  mother  to  her 
filial  bosom,  rent  by  departed  friendship — 
a  bosom  that  was  wading  through  the 
unfathomable  waters  of  hopeless  love,  and 
that  had  permitted  to  enter  its  secret  pa- 
vilion, a  guest  who  begged  not  admittance, 
nor  entreated  to  repose  within  its  envelope* 

^*  We  are,"  said  don  Saragossa  after  his 
return,  "  once  again  seated  under  our  own 
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dome,  and  in  our  own  hall— but  where  is 
the  mistress  who  gave  the  welcome? 
where  are  the  smiles  that  gladdened  the 
wanderer's  return  ?" 

The  silent  tears  of  St.  Julian  joined  in 
the  heart-rending  interrogation. 

It  was  now  necessary  for  colonel  St.  Ju- 
lian to  join  his  military  companions.  In 
the  evening  preceding  his  departure,  he 
said—-**  Adieu,  my  dear  don  Saragossa, 
adieu !  rest  assured  that  you  will  ever  live 
in  my  remembrance ;  and  the  first  oppor- 
tunity  that  honour  allows  me,  I  will  b^ 
with  you.  I  now  bid  farewell !  for  ere 
the  sun  gilds  the  horizon,  I  shall  be  fast 
hastening  from  the  ancient  towers  of  Sa- 
ragossa, and  from  my  esteemed  friend ;" 
taking  his  hand,  and  embracing  him. 

"Farewell!  fareweU,  my  son !  butivhy 
should  I  not  accompany  you,  for  one  day 
at  least?'' 

^*  I  think,  my  dear  sir,  you  had  better 
not :  I  shall  set  off  very  early,  ride  very 
^t,  for  I  have  delayed  to  the  last  possible 
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moment;  and  you  will  hAve  a  solitary  ride 
on  returning,  without  a  companicm,  no 
one  but  attendants.  My  dear  don  Sara<^ 
gossa,  if  I  may  presume  to  advise,  I  would 
now  bid  farewell." 

The  neveivextingimhed,  the  for^ever- 
gleaming  lamps  of  the  mausdeum  threw 
their  perfumed  and  silVery  rays  upon  thef 
velvfft  that  diaded  the  silent  ftsine  of  El4 
vira,  wiiose  pure  qnrit  now  reposed  in  the 
bosom  of  her  Redeemer,  when  RoddHb 
Aowky  dnd  dieerlessly  appioac^ied  the  un^: 
conscious  remains.  He  breathed  a  praydt 
for  the  soul  of  hi$  deatb-sleepis^  i/viil^ 
though  he  doubted  not  its  quietude  He 
ecmfessed  his  unfitness  for,  his  unwortU^ 
ness  of,  the  blessing  he  had  enjoyed,  and 
begged  the  divine  benison  upon  his  ^odi^ 
yours  to  be  made  meet  6x  the  admittance 
into  that  eternal  home  his  Elvira  ifow  pciip 
sessed :  he  kissed  the  holy  emblem  of  rt^ 
demptiiMDi;  and  vowed  never  to  f^et  the 
saered  agonite  of  redeeming  I6v&,  or  the 
watchful  Providence  who  ]^toSed  him 
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frtftn  6v$V^nd  directed  him  to  ai^  infinU 
tudife  of  blks.  The  sorrowful  suppliant  be* 
sought  Heav&i  for  the  weUfaise  of  his  child ; 
n^  GQuM  he  refitain  eommingling  peti- 
tions to  the  highly-exalted  soul  of  his  wife, 
to  watch  over  the  child  of  their  union. 

He  again  bade  adieu  to  >the  inanimate 
unconscioi^;  and  with  a. heart  occupied 
with  Teligious  feeling,  blended  with  sor- 
rowful emcrtion,  mournfully  quitted  the 
ebapel,  and  mounted  his  hone,  which 
awaited  him  in  the  inner  court  of  the  cas-^ 
Ue.  > 

The  hoofs*  of  the  fiery  though  geiien>u3 
creature  clattered  upon  the  broad  pave« 
ment,  and  echoed  through  the  turrets  of 
thiB  oastle,  as  he  bore  the  martial  figure  of 
St.  Jiilian  firom  the  early  tomb  of  his  wife, 
and  ike  habitation  of  her  grieving  parent; 
thejdeased  animal  knew  not  his  rider^ 
heart,  of  WiO,  but  gratified  by  the  soft 
itteokeof  approbation  which  RodoHb,  firQm 
habit,  gave  his  satiny  neck,  in  playfiil 
prandng   circled  the  pav^nrat,  gmtly 
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reared  himself  erect — again  wound  rounds 
opening  his  fire-breathing  nostrils,  and, 
proud  of  his  gay  trappings,  proud  of  him- 
self and  of  his  rider,  pleasedly  neighing, 
flew,  as  the  pale  streams  of  the  lightning 
through  the  stormy  atmosphere,  with  the 
unheeding  Rodolfo  from  the  homd  which 
had  but  so  lately  smiled  happiness. 

St.  Julian  saw  not  the  scene  around-^ 
felt  not  the  sublime  fascinations  of  undis- 
turbed nature,  whose  luxuriance  and  va- 
riety lead  the  heart  to  Him,  who  giveth 
every  good  and  perfect  gift,  who  setteth  no 
bomnds  to  his  munificence,  and  whose  my- 
riads of  created  beauties  call  forth  the 
soul's  grateful  emotions. 

The  mild  breeze  of  the  morning  played 
round  the  unconscious  mourner — the  wild 
music  fi'om  the  branching  foliage  caught 
not  his  ear,  nor  the  golden  ray  of  the  glo- 
rious luminary  of  heaven  his  eye:  he  jour-, 
neyed  on  his  mournful  way,  unheeding  the 
bold-sceneried  hill— the  bashful  simplicity  (^ 
the  fruitful  vale-— -the  dispous  un^elter^d 
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plain  and  embowered  glen — the  magnifi- 
cent forest,  whose  natural  arches  formed 
living  and  growing  temples,  and  whose 
vistas  presented  over  the  verdured  glade 
an  extensive  diversified  track  of  country, 
which  at  any  other  time  would  have  awa- 
kened praise  to  Him,  who  delights  the 
eye  and  softens  the  heart  to  religious  af- 
fection, with  the  beauties  which  his  hand 
alone  diffuseth,  as  the  copious  dews  of 
heaven  through  the  vast  creation,  and 
who  brightens  the  universe — the  diminu- 
tive and  the  immense — the  secluded  wil- 
derness and  the  joyous  vale,  alike  with  the 
radiant  beams  of  his  love. 

Singularly  interesting  as  was  the  sur- 
rounding scenery  which  broke  upon  the 
sight  through  the  dispersing  mists  of  the 
morning,  as  now  only  issuing  into  being, 
yet  it  awakened  not  his  sensibility — his 
thoughts,  his  ideas,  and  his  feelings,  were 
in  the  tomb  of  Elvira. 
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"  Oh!  as  to  withdrawing  the  troops^ 
they  cei^inly  ware  of  no  use  there :  the 
inhabitants,  as  well  as  the  army,  were 
upon  their  guard ;  and  now  they  are  care- 
less, unsuspecting  of  danger,  and  maybe 
easily  surprised." 

"  And  in  what  way  do  you  think  the 
surprise  can  be  made?  and  why  is  your* 
lordship  so  assured  of  success  ?'* 

"  Since  the  withdrawing  of  the  troops  I 
have  frequently  thought  that  surprise' 
might  not  be  impracticable.  In  the  cos- 
tume of  a  minstrel  I  entered  the  city.  I 
play  very  well,  you  know ;  and  you  like- 
wise know  that  I  had  nothing  to  fear  on 
account  of  the  language,  being  so  perfect- 
ly acquainted  with  it,  and  speaking  it  so 
fluently,  that  it  would  be  impossible  to 
know  that  it  was  not  my  native  tongue. 
So  I  fearlessly  wandered  ^through  every 
part  of  the  city,,  made  my  music  particu- 
larly acceptable  to  the  soldiers,  by  the 
martial  airs  with  which  I  saluted  them — 
in  fine,  I  saw  all  that  I  wished  to  see^  and 
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theri^  is  not  ^  part  unkaown  to  me.  I 
will  give  you  a  plan  of  the  dty,  and  point 
out  wb^re  tbe>  ascent  is  to  be  made ;  for 
we  must  be  in  the  city  ere  we  attack  it 
There  are  not  many  troops.  I  will  shew 
you  the  account.  Theprindpal  have  been 
sent  to  reinforce  the  main  army,  which  I 
suppose  we  shall  soon  engage*" 

St.  Julian  examined  lord  Medina's  plan, 
his  list  of  troops,  and  the  dispositioii  of  them, 
-r-^^  I  think,  my  lord,  the  reduction  of  the 
city  may  be  accomplished;  and  great  praise 
i«  due  to  your  lord^hip^for  your  indeftiti-^ 
g$ib)e  exertions,  and  military  talent.  You 
have  not  been  idle,  my  lord;. but,  on. the 
QOntraty,  macte  the  best  possible  use  of 
^very  moment  ^  military  improvement 
Ypor  Jl^4dbip  had  better  see  the  marques 
de  Pal^oda  immediately.;  and  you  will 
infi)rm  gcie  ol  ibe  result" 
.  It  WM  not  long  ere  Medina  returned. — 
''  I  have  se^  the  maxqnes,  St  Julian,  and 
y^  are.  to  have  dfte^^mmand." 

*^  Then  on  the  evening  after  the  mor- 
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tow  we  will  commence  our  operations,*^ 
replied  Rodolfo. 

The  two  fiiends  agreed  upon  the  plan 
they  intended  to  pursue,  and  separated 
until  the  hour  of  departure. 

"  We  will  halt  in  this  defile,"  said  St 
Julian,  "  till  the  shades  of  evening  con- 
ceal our  nearer  approach.  This  is^a  war- 
fare, my  dear  Medina,  I  never  admired ; 
it  was  never-  consonant  to  my  feelings> 
When  we  enter  the  field,  we  engage  with 
men  who  are  every  way  suited  to  engage 
with  us ;  men  only  oppose  us-^men  only 
meet  our  sword;  but  when  we  enter  a 
dty,  women,  children,  and  the  aged,  form 
the  indisd-iininate  slaughter;  for  though 
pur  minds,  my  dear  Enrique,  revolt  at 
the  unequal  carnage,  and  though  our  feel- 
ings will  not  allow  us  to  take  advantage 
of  the  helpless,  yet  the  soldi^y  destroy, 
or  worae  than  destroy  all,  without  pity, 
without  commiseration.  But,  my  dear 
vizconde,  I  do  not  mean  to  attach  any 
thing  blamable  to  you;  I  do  not  mean 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SABA60SSA.  ^  19^ 

to  infer  any^  want  of  feeling  in  you,  or 
that  you  in  anywise  are  culpable ;  on  the 
contrary,  you  have  performed  your  duty, 
manifested  your  love  of  your  country,  and 
desire  of  its  interests ;  and  it  is  a  warfare 
that  has  at  all  times  been  allowed  and 
considered  necessary;  and  particularly  is 
it  Jso  in  the  present  instance.  The  city  of 
— —  will  be  an  acquisition  the  most  de- 
sirable ;  it  will  be  a  strong-hold,  and  a  ren- 
dezvous for  our  troops;  it  will  forward 
the  marques  de  Palencia's  views  in  further 
entering  the  country,  and  of  consequence 
a  great  loss  to  the  enemy.  Our  possessing 
it  will  dishearten  them,  and  givejis  great 
advantage  in  our  future  warfare;  upon 
the  whole,  I  do  not  know  any  thing  that 
could  be  of  so  much  advantage  to  us  at 
this  moment ;  and  the  idea  and  the  skill 
with  which  you  have  performed  so  extra- 
ordinary an  enterprise  is  truly  admirable, 
and  does- your  lordship  great  credit 

"  Yet  I  really  do  wish,  my  lord,  that 
you  were  not  of  the  party ;  for  the  service 
K  2 
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kva  9«rtMulwly  dangerow  <nie;  atid  if 
j^ou  nt^re  Uk:  Mi  iwhat.grieC would  it  oc^ 
c^B^  i\m  cm^M^iosuniesa,  the  vkitonw 
4^^!  ,1;  w^b.  y^Ui  weiild  sdinynbh  it 
If  IJiaiMrbawtUlaixieiift  it?  My  oliild 
Isitoo  yoiuig  ever  taiegret  it  You  will 
\^  ber  fether^  Enrique?  But  you,  my 
lord!  Permit  me  to;  appoint  you  to  the 
COumMnd  Gfsomejjn&k^  to  veeoniUHtre,  or 
to  aa  ambudtede  to  cut  o&  the^  advrmdng 
t^Rfoneemmts  for  t^ie  out^sts  ?" 

*•  YiOU;  airprise^  yoa  astound .  me,  St. 
lulfca!  WfaotdoyouhdcBiiiiefor?  What 
^.  you  t|ike  me  to  be,  that  you.  ilfaimld 
inttgim^  Bw^  for  it  moment^  that  I  wiH 
Bolipquisfa  the  senviee  I  am  engag^  in, 
becau8eiti&a.hasavdouB  one?  I  do  not 
&aF  death  aay  more  than  you ;  and  if  I 
di^can.I  dk  better  jtkan  in  .the  seimce  of 
iBycountiy»  anAif  jngpparenli^  my  A- 
tevgidesve^  can  they  posfibl}!  lament  oTor 
a  more  honouiabk^gqairoi^  No^^fe^Jidian^ 
^  8bldieK>sh(pul(i  be. ready}  fea  ev&y'i^er- 
i3ea^  and^ever  refMljit^toidieiQ  itr  Hieugb 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SARAXK>»Sa,  197 

rektions  ikmumecaBle  diduld  cteplore  hifi 
fiilL  And  kfnot  this  a  servitie  Which  I 
oiysdf  halve  xshisen  ?  an  ^assaiilt  which  t 
alone  faav^;^{»'ap<ised^hKve  tnade  practi^ 
taU^?  and^riiiall  iltnlednljr,  cowardly  desert 
that  In  thifc  fnumieiit  of  exectrtion  whidi 
royc^wn  exi^itions' hare  prepared  for  coi»^ 
tpiatidn  ?  No;  though-  there  -were  ten 
tfaonfipnd  dangers  in  view,  and  death  in^ 
evitiU^»  I  would  miwt  tertJdnly  persi^ 
wre.'' 

^*  As*  >ywi  ^please,  my  deat  MeAina>; 
ifaough'I /would  tatbertbatyou  were  hot 
iMa^  (for  ilf  know'tfae  eonde^  life  lis  Jbound 
in  Ills  Sitri^u^^s.'' 

J^  Abf  exclaimed  the  youthfUr  ¥ra#- 
jtioTy^&Uibfltfaesplrit'of  ^tetprise^  his  finb 
eyes  sparkling  with  delight,  "  the  sim  is 
^iiat  >deelhi«iig^-*-it  tfQt  just  gilds  the  tops 
€fHkB  mountams;  ^we  aballfisrelong^begin 
ouriwork.^ 

Eveningihvested  herself  in  hcfr  shadowy 
ni^n^U;  every  things  Was  prepiired«Mtfape 
hnpatimtiA^rmtisn  waited  but  the  diioki^- 
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ing  gloom.  At  length  arrived  the  desired 
moment  they  were  to  leave  their  ura^ 
brageous  shelter^  the  quiet  of  the  conceal- 
ing glen^  for  the  devoted  dty,  in  which 
they  were  to  plant  horror  and  despair; 
and  all  were  eager  to  begin  their  direful 
work.  The  greater  number  of  the  troops 
remained  about  a  league  from  the  city,  in 
a  grove  of  chesnuts,  which  they  passed 
through.  St.  Julian,  as  he  proceeded^  left 
piquet  guards  to  give  notice  to  the  prin- 
cipal troops  when  to  enter  the  city,  who, 
if  the  evening  continued  dark,  were  to  ad- 
vance, that  they  nlight.the  earlier  render 
assistance;  but  if  the  clouded  atmosphere 
brightened,  they  were  to  remain  under 
the  covert  of  the  grove  until  the  attack 
was  made. 

Not  a  word  was  spoken — iK>t  a  sound 
was  heard;  in  solemn  silence  St.  Julian 
and  his  brave  columa  advanced.  They 
arrived  at  the  walls  of  the  city — ^the  spot 
chosen  by  the  vizconde :  they  scaled  the 
stony  barrier:  the  fearless  St.  Julian  first 
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.liescended ;  Medina  closely  followed  him : 
the  unconscious  sentinel  was  for  ever  silent 
ere  he  could  give  the  alarm  to  his  com- 
rade, who  met  the  same  unthought-of  fatje. 
In  an  instant  they  lie  prostrate ;  the  blood, 
still  warm  with  life,  fast  flows  from  him 
who  the  moment  before  stood  erect  in  se- 
curity, laying  plans  for  future  years;  the 
hopefiil  prospect  fades  with  the  eye  which 
closes  for  ever. 

In  the  silence  of  death  the  death-giving 
soldiers  proceed:  they  enter  the  guard- 
room :  the  astounded  guard  no  more  re- 
lieve their  fellows— their  scattered  limbs, 
their  manly  bodies,  strew  the  pavement. 
The  gates  of  the  city  are  thrown  open, 
and  the  trumpets,  whose  strains  strike  dis- 
may into  the  hearts  of  the  inhabitants, 
bid  the  expecting  soldiers  advance.  St 
Julian  leaves  a  small  guard  to  cover  their 
entrance,  and  proceeds  on  his  work  of 
slaughter,  while  the  groans  o£  the  dying, 
and  heaps  of  slain,  give  evidence  to  the 
jponquerors'  swords.    The    Spanish   war- 
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riots  having  tadcerr  adv^ntdge  of  the  da^- 
nes8»  Bnd  dostly  'followed  the  adVMced 
corps,  itnndediately  ehter.  l%e  t^i^ 
citizens  fly  before  them,  or  tdke  shelter  in 
theii*  habitations,  which  are  no  longa* 
thdr  security ;  th^  doors  and  windows, 
thon^  barricaded  with  their  fiirniture, 
prevent  not  the  entrancie  df  the  infUriafe 
pliihderers. 

The  Spaniards  soon  overrun  the  dty; 
and  ere* the  scin  burnished  it^  ^toW^fs;  'thq 
arsenal,  the  8tore-l|Oilites,  the  eastte,  Hh^ 
dtad^  wef^  )n^the  f)Ds^e6si6n  df  the'^tS^ 
qoettSi^,  i^Mia  their  'flag  waVed  iipori  the 
wbIIb.      '       '    ^    ' 

Rodolfb^ht  the  delighted,  the  gratitfied 
vizcond^with  the  important  iriformatidn 
to  the  cbmmahcler-iri-chirf,  whose  cttm'- 
mendatidt^  rejoiced  the  heart  of  the  yourt^ 
skrfdier,  und  who  appointed  hiih  bearer  of 
dispatched  anfiduftbihg  to  the  soverdgii 
the  surrender  of  the  dty,  and  the  part  thfe 
vizcdnde  Medina  had  tiakien  in  its  tapturef. 
The  dii^tihesfbrther  stated  hdw  inS^Kui- 
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tant  was  the  possession  of  the  city,  for  the 
quartering  the  Spanish  troops,  the  weaken- 
ing the  ardour  of  the  enemy  in  the  ex- 
pected engagetBient^  and  the  destroying 
their  hope  of  compelling  Falencia  to  fall 
l3ack,  or  to  give  up  his  footing  in  their 
ooitBtcy ;  and  that  eventmDy  it  would  eo^ 
eelerate  the  maeques's'ftitthe^  advaaoe  mtb 
the  oountry^'  and,  it  was  net  improbaU^ 
even  to  its  oapttidw 

Medina  retunied  ftoin  his  emfaas8eg£^ 
laden  -■  withf  homhnnsi  whieh  the  royd  hbxA 
had  cmifeirftd^'a&wday)^  c^yipMeeding 
the  Idngk^ekpootednckig^ettMt  ' 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 


The  day  awakened  in  all  its  brilliancy 
that  was  to  be  stained  with  the  blood  of 
thousands;  nor  lurid  sky,  nor  clouded 
sun  foretold  the  vast  destruction  ;  the  ra- 
diant  east  more  than  gave- its  brightness; 
ita  broad  streams  of  splendour,  in  magnifi- 
cent shining,  shone  upon  the  anxious 
wives  and  children  who  were  that  day  to 
be  mourning  widows  and  helpless  orphans; 
shone  upon  those  husbands  and  fathers 
whom  the  scourge  of  war,  as  with  the  be- 
som of  destruction,  was  to  sweep  from  the 
land  of  the  living ;  and  shone  upon  those 
invincible  warriors  whom  glory  awaited — 
those  unsubdued  heroes  who  should  sur- 
vive the  sanguinary  contest 

General  St  Julian  was  second  in  oom- 
mahd ;  the  order  in  which  he  brought  up 
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his  division,  and  made  the  attack,  led  the 
enemy  to  expect  that  which  followed — ^n 
almost  total  annihilation. 

How  welcome  was  the  darkness  that 
shaded  from  the  view  the  field  of  carnage, 
where  the  friend  and  the  foe  lay  blended 
in  one  common  death^^— their  severed  limbs, 
their  mangled  bodies,  promiscuously  heap- 
ed, and  blood  commingled  with  blood ! 

The  military  talent  and  the  good  gene- 
ralship of  St.  Julian  were  eminently  con- 
spicuous, and  he  received  the  thanks  of 
the  marques  de  Falencia,  who  requested 
him  to  be  the  bearer  to  the  sovereign  of  a 
victory  so  signal,  and  so  glorious  to  his 
majesty's  arms. 

Rodolfo  flew  with  the  welcome  tidings ; 
he  outstripped  the  wind,  and  ere  it  could 
have  been  expected  that  he  had  made  half 
his  journey,  he  was  in  Madrid. 

The  king  received  him  most  gradously, 
and  read  himself  the  pleasing  intelligence. 
He  conversed  familiarly  with  St.  Julian 
upon  the  engagement,  the  state  of  the 
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ehemy,  the  itate  of  tlie  Spat«ards,  i^d  In- 
quired wUat  he  tliodgfat  of  tbe  win  '  ^^He 
returned  to  the  betfle^'iof  ivhfch  he  lidB 
the  aoooont,  and  requested  Rodalfo  toHes- 
cribe  the  whcrfe-^flrom  i  the '  preparing  for 
the  field,  td  the  rektidval  of  the  debld..  ^He 
regretted  that  tbti  Xvato't  of  hadth  incapaci^ 
tated  him  fbi:  a  milit^  life^*'  a  Jife  ithe 
moitgldrious  and  Cheinost  worthy  dfrnari.'^ 

His  majesty  then  adVeirt^  to  the  tieath 
of  Elvira-—"  The*  depnNilioli:  j^ou  fhs^ 
sustained  in  the'translati(»i.of>her  toiHgher 
and  greate]:.£Bicity,  whdbeostituted  yours^ 
did  not  pass  unheeded  by  mje;  I  felfrcfirf 
your  great  i!nis£brtune  r-^  your  grie£  I 
understand  that  you  are  to  inherit,  at^he 
dec^us^  of  dcm  S^gossa,  the  caslle^^^the 
dfiiinain,  and  the.  whole  bf  hk*  immense 
property  P'*^         .       .  i    :  '       :' 

St.  Julian- bowed  his  affinnatiye. 

"  I  hare  ever  heeti  mucl^  pleasl^  #ith 
dm  Saragossa;  ^}ei^ a  !gd^  subjaet,:  iad 
a  very  wtorthy;  mah^  s^d  liia  Terytexe^ 
lent  traits  in  Ma  dispositicp  and  dri^actef ; 
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and  though  he  Irequently  displays  the 
uhique^  yet^the  ofiginafity  pleiases." 

His  majesty  again  "refi^red  to  the^d]s« 
patches.-;—**  We  find  by  Palencia  that 
we  are  greatly  and  chiefly  indebted  to 
you  for  so  decisive  and  so  glorious  a  vic- 
tory,'and  in  consid^mtion  of  the  high  sense 
we  entertain  of  a  coiiduct  so  meHtodbus^ 
and  to  shew  our  regard  of  general  Rddolfo 
San  Julian,  we  command  and  appoint  hiin 
and  his  heirs^for  ever  to  bear  the  title  and 
honours^  of  conde  de  Saragossa." 

Kodolfo  kneeling,  kissed  the  hand  of 
his  sovereign,  upon  this  marked  and  llo^ 
nourable^  approbation ;  but  the  gracious  and 
generous  monarch  folded  him  in  his  arms,' 
and  pressed  hifti  to  his  bosom. — "  Hence- 
forth be  the  friend  of  thy  sovereign,  in 
whose  heart  will  ever  remain  affectionate 
rfemeaibmriceof  the  cotide  dcf  Saragossa." 

On  quitting  tftie  palace,  Eodolfo  found 
that  the  conde  de  Amo  was  in  the  capital. 
-— **  I  must  see  him  then,"  he  thought. 
But  Camik  f  the  long-drawn  sigh  con-^ 
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vinced  him  that  he  had  not  yet  learned 
to  consider  her  as^his  sister.  He  wrote  to 
the  condesa  de  Amo — 


**  MY  DEAR  CONDESA, 

**  I  this  morning  arrived  in  the 
capital  with  dispatches.  The  conde  de 
Amo  will  expect  my  presence,  and  I  dare 
Qot  quit  Madrid  without  paying  my  duti- 
ful respects  to  him.  But  my  wayward 
heart  is  still  rebellious :  may  I  beg  the 
indulgence  (good  Heaven,  that  I  should 
say  so !)  of  the  absence  of  her  who,  my 
dear  madam,  I  am  convinced,  will  ever  be 
too  dear  to  your 

"  RODOLFO  ?  • 


The  vizcondesa  was  already  absent  when 
the  condesa  received  the  note. 

^*  How  are  you,  my  dear  madam  ?"  said 
the  conde  de  Saragossa,  on  his  entering 
the  drawing-room  in  the  palace  de  Amo. 
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.  **  My  dear  St.  Julian,  how  are  you? 
you  look  channingly ;.  on  re-appearing 
you  seem  always  to  impx)ve,  though  on 
quitting  thai  seems  impossible." 

"  My  dear  condesa,  you  are  ever  most 
affectionate.  I  hope  you  and  all  whom 
your  ladyship  esteems  are  well,  and  have 
enjoyed  an  uninterrupted  happiness  since 
I  had  the  honour,  the  pleasure  of  sedng 
you  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  think,  my  dear  St.  Julian,  I 
may  venture  to  reply  in  the  affirmative ; 
and  your  little  Elvira  grows  charmingly 
interesting :  but,  my  dear  general,  I  would, 
if  possible,  shew. my  displeasure,  for  I  am 
seriously  angry  with  you ;  I  allude  to  the 
subject  of  your  note.  How  diflFerent  is 
this — how  opposite  to  that  which  I.  ex,-^ 
pected  of  St.  Julian  !" 

"^I  am,  my  dear  nuidam,  aware  that  I 
deserve  your  censure ;  I  am  self-condemn- 
ed. In  this  instance  I  have  entirely  lost 
the  command,  of  my  own  heart." 

I  regret  to  hear  you  say  so.     I  fear 
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ymi  donot  attempt  to  conquer  that  which 
let  me  $ay<is  unworthy  of  yod.  If  Camila 
were  so  very,  very  weak,  it  wmild  grieve 
me  indeed.''  The  oonde  agiied.  ^'  The 
duqne  de^  Caatello  has  been  very  importu- 
nate liatiBly,iaid  I  t^ust  the  .vizcotides^  will 
shortly  consent  4fo  becoB^e  l^  wife;  fori 
really  do  hot  see  any  thing  otyjectionable 
in  the  duque,  nor  can  I  find  a  reas(Hi  for 
Camila's  not  admiring  him»  especially  as 
her  &ther  so  much  wkhes  the  union.  The 
marques  de  Seville  is  very  attentive,  imt 
certainly  not  fayc^ured  by  the  eonde  de 
Amo,  ds.be  is  so  interest^  for  the  duque 
de  Castelloc^-^ur  ^ar  £nr»]uq  is  quite  a 
soldier.  *  We  saw.  hhu  but  for  a  few  hours. 
We  have  always  had: very  ^votnrahle  ao» 
counts  hf  him  fitom  ti^e  marquee  de-Pa^ 
lencia."  .     \       . 

*^  He  is  indeed  worthy  of /the.  oomtiien- 
dation&of  the  marques;  i never/saw  one 
more  determined  t6  exod!  ini  his  profession^ 
or  whose  wbol^  conduct  'twas  moce^  o(Hn» 
mendable;"  . 
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Tiie  ^nde  de  :Ahib'  made  tiis  entrSe. — 
«  Mjrrdear  ^earafal  iSt:  Jiilian^**  extehdilig 
kisfaend-whe  >drew^  liidc  m/Ai  gt^^rt;^  dmo- 
tion;  7e(^veriBgibimdel^beiembrioed'biii) 
afl8M4iopatelyiiii^*  h0w  glad  I  am  to  «e^ 
you!  you  look  well.** 

**  Lfflna  a>v  dnd-  aicttt^RapJjy  so  to  find 
your  lordship."  •> 

"•How  is  our  dear'Mediha  ?•* 

'^  Quite  well,  JAM  4h'>^  best  s^rtts; 
We^bdve^l^Q  afi^engagententy  >and4ie  \\Ak 
reaped! wftfadut  a  woniklf;  >be  ^ould  -fiot 
aHe^wor^ftH^ue,  though  We  had  tw^tj^ 
boors  hard  fighting..  He  aoc^tted'btcb^ 
s^lf  admirably;  that  is  to  say,  ^as  ^v^ry 
Ofte  Wbb  kttows  his' lordship  would  expf^tt 
of  hiiiii^he  eqlialled  the^  fiwt^wawior  Id 
the  field." 

**It1s  a  ^ pleasure  to  hear  this$  yet  it 
brings  its  aliijy.  I  avail  rionrwish,  tHougb 
Medmd  hft^  gained  >  reputation  so  demr- 
aHe,  «o  honourable  to  a  soldler,:that  T  bad 
notijdnsented'  to  his  being  one.  Ai»d  iioiwi 
St.  Juliaw,  iirfdrm'tts  ofthe  fingagetrientiy 
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*'  Well  then,**  said  the  conde  de  Arno, 
after  Saragossa  had  finished  his  narration, 
**  I  have  to  congratulate  you  on  your  so 
gloriously  gained  honours.  May  you, 
my  dear  Saragossa,  long,  very  long  enjoy 
them  !** 

The  lady  de  Arno  joined  in  the  friendly 
congratulations. 

**  You  will  be  able  to  remain  with  us 
some  time  I  hope,"  said  the  conde  de  Arno; 
*^  for  you  cannot  have  any  thing  that  can 
particularly  require  your  lordship's  pre- 
sence, after  what  has  so  lately  passed 
Falencia  cannot,  I  imagine,  be  in  a  con- 
dition ,to  pursue,  nor  the  enemy  immedi- 
ately to  take  the  field ;  of  consequence, 
the  operations  can  be  but  very  unimporr 
tant.*' 

*'I  am  indebted*  ta  your  lordship  for 
the  kind  hope,"  replied  Saragossa,  who 
wished  tQ  avoid  seeing  Camila ;  ^  but  I 
do  not  possess  a  moment's  absence  exceed- 
ing the  time  required  for  the  delivery  of 
the  dispatches.    I  must  set  oflf  on  my  re- 
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turn  immediately.  I  have  even  now  tres- 
passed, and  entreat  your  Iwdship's  indul- 
gence for  my  so  hasty  departure."  He 
bade  the  conde  and  lady  de  Amo  farewell 
— **  I  will  just  see  my  Elvira  for  a  mo- 
ment," and  quitted  the  room. 

*^  You  are  thinking  of  our  Enrique,  my 
love,"  said  the  conde  de  Amo,  observing 
the  straying  tear. 

The  condesa  blushed  as  she  gave  a  how 
of  assent.  She  had  observed  the  very 
strong  and  frequent  emotions  of  the  conde 
in  the  interview^  with  Rodolfo;  those 
eiQotionsi  at  all  times  affected  her,  though 
sibe  had  for  so  many  years  been  accustom- 
ed to  them;  but  to-day  she  was  predis- 
posed to  feel ;  she  was  hurt  at  the  con- 
tinuance of  a  passion  that  Rodolfa  ought 
to  have  forgotten;  she  was  a£fected  at 
hearing  of  an  engagement  in  which  the 
.life  of  her  son  and  of  Saragossa  might  have 
been  terminated;  and  an  engagement 
might  arrive  when  she  should  have  to  de^ 
plore  the  loss  of  two  persons  so  dear  to 
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her.—**  What  eouM  be  the  mystery,"  she 
thought^  "  for  a  most  extraordinary  one 
there  certainly  was,  that  could  for  sodt  a 
length  of  time  oteaslon  the  c^de  de 
Amo  sensations^so  unplea^nt,  and  so  ob- 
servable?'* 

She  had  often  essayed  to  make  the  in- 
quiry;  but  the  attempt  had  died  upon 
her  lips,  and  sunk  in  achitig  tremours  to 
her  bdsdtn. 

Th^-'conde  de  Saragossa  pressed  his 
child  to  his  bosom,  and  bathed  it  wlih 
ti&ai^;  be  again  and  again  embraced  % 
wiislbitYg  yet  a  little  longer  to  retain  the 
beautiful  little  cflreature.  At  len^  he 
reluctantly  ^kored  it  to  its  nurse;  and 
with  his  eyes  Still  irtioist  with  paternal  af- 
fection,  entered  an  apattttient  whi^  he 
had  to  pasi^  tbrotigh,  and  wa$^towly>  making 
his  way -dot  of  the  palace,  w*eri  he  heard  a 
dtep,^lght  as  the  airy  sylph^s;  i«he  tnea- 
sur(^  gWifee  could ' wot  be  forgotten^  his 
palpitating  lidart  acJknoWtedged  thfe-reeog- 
nition/ 
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,  The  yi^con^esai  hi^temd  tp  him^— -V  My 
denfi^l^:  St:  Ju£ac^  my  dter  l^iotbeiv  l»w 
happy  I  am  to  see  you  1"  kiaatog  bis.  now 
Qold,  now  burning  eb^k.  **  Whea  did 
you  arrive?  How  unfortutmte  that  I 
shpald  bdve  be€^  from  hoiee!  How-  is 
i^^^e?  h  he  with  you?  Yqu  have 
see©  the  lovejy  Elvira  ?" 

SJti^  might  have  coqtinped  hen  inquiries ; 
^^fi^jfb,  incapable  of  answerfug,  leaned 
^gf^t  the  side  of  the  a]^a«tn3ei>t  fof^  su{^ 
port,  his  fixed  eye  in  vacant  gaze,  upon 
the  interesting  and  bedUtiful  h^g  before 
him. 

"  Merqiful  Heayen !  St,  Juliap^  yon  are 
iU  !  Lean  on  me  to  a  sofa^  and — ^d^  I 
will  se^  ae^istance.''  $^be  aMempt^d  tQ 
move  hind ;  she  passed  her  b^Xidi.oyjtr  his 
eje?^  shading  the  co9itintied  ga^  q^:  tb^ 
iwtionleps  orbs.  "  My  dear  St  Juiiaa» 
dp  speak  to  m?!  why  do.  you  thus  disties^ 
ipe?" 

She  feared  to  leave  birn,  yet  feared  to 
r^lP4ip[ ;  she  cDfide  ^  eflR>rt  to  go  for  as- 
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sistance;  it  roused  him— be  burst  into 
tears — his  speech  returned. — **  Camila!" 
he  faintly  exdidmed. 

She  turned. — "  My  dear  St.  Julian,  are 
you  better  ?*• 

**  Yes,  yes,  I  am  better;  I  am  well; 
do  not  leave  me.  Oh  Camila!  beloved 
Camila!  ever  to  be  beloved  Camila  !  Oh! 
oh !  oh !"  he  hid  his  eyes  with  his  hand — 
**  I  must  see  you  no  more,  Camila !  I  dare 
not,  for,  unlike  Camila,  I  cannot  forget 
the  past !" 

"  My  dear  brother "" 

"  Brother!  can  I  ever "^ 

"  My  dear  brother,"  repeated  lady  San 
Valos,  **  you  certainly  do  not  rise  in  my 
esteem,  by  being  so  deficient  of  fortitude; 
and  not  a  deficiency  of  fortitude  only,  but 
the  possessing,  the  nourishing  of  a  passion 
no  longer  innocent;  and,  if  you  cannot 
press  to  your  bosom  with  a  brother's  af- 
fection, and  with  a  brother's  affection 
alone  behold  yoUr  Camila,  you  must  in- 
deed see  her  no  tnore.    Go,  St.  Julian, 
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and  learn  of  your  sister  to  subdue  the  ar- 
dours of  affection  within  that  demarcation 
which  relationship  prescribes,  and  which 
it  has  so  unequivocally  impressed."  With 
a  look  of  compassion  the  indignant  beauty 
left  him. 

Her  anger  quickly  vanished  in  her  pity- 
ing tears;  she  regretted  his  weakness,  as 
she  termed  it-r-"  For  does  it  not  prevent 
us  enjoying  a  society  so  beloved  ?"  She 
"  thanked  Heaven,  who  had  given  her  no 
such  stormy  passions,  and  besought  its 
mercy  for  St.  Julian. 

The  eye  of  Saragossa  followed  the  emo- 
tioned Camila  as  she  quitted  the  room, 
and  he  mentally  exclaimed — "  Oh  Camila ! 
if  possible  more  beautiful  than  ever — ^thou 
soul-harrowing  beauty!  the  destroyer  of 
my  peace!  the  awakener  of  a  passion 
which,  if  it  were  not  dormant,  at  least  was 
lulled  in  something  like  the  stupor  of  sleep- 
ing forgetfulness!  Alas!  now,  now  it  is 
roused  to  all  its  infuriate  commotion ! 
Oh  Camila !  the  very  bane  of  my  exist- 
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twe^  and  yet  I  eherisjbi  theie!  Tli@,  mom 
thou  pcnsone^  t^^  ibqi^  I  qti¥e  the 
venpin !  Oh  that  tiie  mtoxloatijig  de- 
lirium would  louuhilate.mer 

Exhausted  wiith  the  highrwrought  wo 
his  ardent  imagination  had  created,  lie 
threw  himself  upon  a  8b&»  and  gave,  way 
to.  his  t^irs*  which  letieved  him..  He  be^ 
oaiue  CftUu ;  and  was^  vexed  witk  hknsetf 
§ox  the  delirious  sally,  and  r^solted  not 
again  to  give  way  so  unbeoomitigly  to  his 
fiei^ling^  resolved  not  to  b?  enslaved  hf 
his  passions,  and  the  sport  of  thdr  inftiri^ 
ate  vehemence. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

The  conde  de  Saragossa  had  not  ridden 
for  from  the  palace  De  Arno,  when  the 
duquesa  de  Tarragona's  carriage  came  up. 
He  hoped  it  would  jJass  without  his  being 
observed  by  the  duquesa;  he  was  disap- 
pointed— she  waved  her  hand  to  him,  and 
stopped  the  carriage.  He  rode  up.—**  My 
dear  St.  Julian,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you ! 
how  fortunate!  you  were  going  to  the 
palace  de  Tarragona?" 

"  I  beg  your  grace's  pardon,  I  must  say 
that  I  was  not — I  was  hastening  out  of 
Madrid,  to  rejoin  the  army.  I  hope  I 
have  the  happiness  of  finding  your  grace 
well?" 

**  Oh,  quite  well,  I  thank  you !  but  you 
must  do  me  the  honour  of  a  few  days'  so- 
journ?" 

VOL.  II.  L 
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^  I  regret  to  say  that  I  cannot." 

"  My  dear  friend,  indeed  you  mustl" 

*^  Really  it  is  impossible.'' 

^  My  unbending  fiiend,  take  a  seat," 
pointing  beside  her,  **  and  let  us  dispute 
j^  we  ride." 

He  leaped  from  his  horse,  was  srated  by 
the  duquesa  in  an  instant,  andthecarris^ 
whirled  oflF. 

A  sigh  from  an  opposite  window  would 
have  shewn,  had  its  language  been  und^*- 
stood,  that  he  was  not  unobserved. 

"  Wherefore  th»t  sigh,  lady  S^  Vabs? 
would  to  Heaven,  the  marques  de  SieviUe 
occupied  the  tendemoss  pf  your  ladyBbJij^s 
thoughts  at  that  moment!  msy  Ibop^ 
that ^" 

**  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  can  gjLve  you  no 
hope,"  injterrupted  the  blushing  Camila, 
not  venturing  to  torn  from  the  windo3v. 

He  sighed. — "  May  I  then  inquire. w^o 
was  the  happy  object  of  the  vizoondesa's 
meditation  ?" 

**Most  certamlyyour  lordship  was  not" 
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The  marques  again  sighed,  and  advan- 
dng  took  the  rductant  hand  of  Camila, 
pressed  it  to  his  lips,  and  returned  to  his 
seat: 

While  Saragossa  was  reasoning  himself 
into  a  calm,  a  young  friend  of  the  lady 
San  Valos,  with  whom  she  was  to  dine, 
had  called  for  her,  and  from  whose  resi- 
dence she  saw  the  martial  figure  of  Ro- 
dolfo — the  salutation  of  the  duquesa — ^his 
springing  into  the  carriage— »the  swift  pace 
it  drove  off— aiid,  when  it  faded  from  her 
view,  the  sigh  fluttered  in  her  gentle  bo- 
som. 

*^  I  have  not  met  with  so  ungallant  a 
man  P  said  the  duquesa,  when  they  were 
seated  in  the  drawing-room ;  ^  let  me  see— 
eighteen  minutes,  and  you  have  not  yet 
given  way :  for  once  suppose  that  I  com- 
mand the  enem3r^s  army,  and  that  you  are 
my  prisoner— of  no  consequence  whether 
you  were  taken  by  force,  by  stratagem,  or 
accidentally,  without  design,  yet '* 

*^  My  dear  duquesa,  pardon  the  4nter- 
l2 
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ruption ;  I  acknowledge  your  power — ^ftiy 
imprisonment;  and  if  your  grace  will  per- 
mit me  to  be  without  the  city  ere  the  sun 
has  gilded  its  spires^  I  will  not  even  re- 
quest, in  the  mean  time,  other  than  close 
impriscHiment." 

.  "  My  inclination  ever  leans  to  mercy ; 
with  the  first  ray  of  the  awakening  sun 
you  shall  enjoy  the  Uessing  of  liberty.  I 
have  a  party  thi)»  evening,  of  which  I  am 
very  glad,  a$  it  will  be  a  change  from  the 
society  of  fighting  men,  the  battle's  rage, 
and  the  noisy  dih  of  war." 

"  I  would  rather  there  were  no  party^ 
for  the  conde  de  Arno  imagines  that  I  am 
at  this  moment  some  leagues  from  Ma- 
drid, and  probably  will  be  offaided  that  I 
remained  not  with  him,  particularly  as  he 
very  much  pressed  me.*' 

''I  will  send  a  card  with — ^  a  headadi 
incapacitates  me  for  society,  and  obliges 
me  to  postpcMie  my  party.'  We  shall  not 
suffer  from  ennui — ^you  shall  relate  your 
military  anecdotes—I  will  ple^sedly  listen 
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to  sieges  and  battles  innumerable;  then 
you  shall  read  to  me,  and  I  will  read  to 
you ;  and  nuisic,  sweet  musie,  shall  give 
its  charm — ^you  excel  in  eliciting  golden 
strains  of  melody,  and  my  vanity  will  not 
allow  me  to  think  otherwise  of  myself: 
but  from  what  happy  cause  has  Madrid 
this  day  been  so  honoured,  and  yet  has  to 
regret  so  short  a  visit  ?** 

**  A  battle,  which  your  grace  so  much 
admires." 

'•  A  battle !  you  have  then  seen  the  so- 
vereign ?'* 

"  Yes/' 

''  And  with  what  new  order  has  his 
majesty  invested  you,"  examining  his  or- 
ders— "they already  blind  with  their  glis- 
tening  glare  ?** 

*'  Not  any." 

**  What  honour  then  has  his  majesty 
most  graciously  bestowed  ?" 

**  The  condado  de  Saragossa," 
•  "  I  entreat  pardon  for  wounding  the 
ears,  if  not  the  feelings,  of  the  conde  de 
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SaragossiEi,  by  addressing  him  as  general 
St.  Julian ;  your  lordship  should  have  pre- 
vented the  unpleasant  occurrence  by  an 
earlier  information  of  the  event  of  the 
morning.  But  seriously,  my  deiar  conde> 
I  am  most  happy  to  congratulate  you.** 

Ere  the  glorious  luminary  of  heavai 
had  lighted  the  east — ^its  fiery  ray  crim- 
soned the  ocean's  argent  fiekt— its  goldai 
beam  played  upon  the  mountain's  brow, 
Saragossa  was  pursuing  his  way  towards 
the  ensanguined  plain.  The  mist  gra- 
dually cleared  around  him — ^the  lark  tuned 
her  matin  song — ^the  shepherd's  pipe  re- 
sounded in  the  grove— the  subBnuty  of 
the  surrounding  country— ^the  peaoefiil 
calm  that  reigned — the  smiKng  sc^ie^  im- 
parted a  corresponding  serenity. 

Day  after  day  passed,  unmarked  by 
change,  except  the  landsea|>e  through 
which  he  journeyed,  whose  prominent  fea-^ 
tures  and  retiring  p^^pective,  with  teints 
not  less  beautiful,  veiled  in  distant  grey, 
ever  varied— the  tops  of  the  mountain^ 
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ckd  in  eternal  snows^  or  luxuriant  vine- 
yards crowned  tlieii^  summits,  and  dothed 
their  ever-vireilt  sides— tbe  lengthened 
vales»  whose  blooming  scoierj  charmed 
the  wanderer's  eye*— the  meindering  ri- 
vulets, rolling  th^ir  silvery  waves  through 
fruitful  groves,  whose  blossomed  branches 
sorated  the  air,  and  glowing  pomes  de- 
Ugfatedthe'aght;  and  without  any  parti- 
cular inddent  he  arrived  in  the  Spanish 
camp. 

He  found  the  duque  de  CasteUo  had 
resumed  his  command;  and  to  prevent  a 
oodition  of  the  enany,  was  preparing  to 
depart  with  a  sdect  corps  to  meet  a  co* 
lumn  of  the  enemy,  which  was  hastening 
to  join  that  which  the  marques  de  Fden- 
da  intended  to  attack. 

On  the  duque  de  Castello's  arrival. at 
the  spot  on  which  he  intended  to  encamp, 
he  sent  to  the  commander-in-chief  for 
more  troops,  as  the  enemy's  force  in  that 
quarter  exceeded  that  which  he  had  been 
led  to  expect;  and  he  wished  a  general. 
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whom  he  could  intrust  with  a  oommand^ 
if  it  were  necessary  to  divide  his  army, 
would  be  sent  with  the  reinforcement. 

The  marques  de  Palenda  appointed 
Saragossa  to  command  the  forces  that 
were  destined  to  supply  Castello.— •"  I 
wish  always,"  said  the  marques,  ^^  to  have 
you  near  me,  my  dear  conde;  but  I  know 
that  you  will  be  such  an  acquisition  to 
the  duque  de  Castello  in  this  arduous  ser^ 
vice,  that  I  relinquish  you,  though  not 
with  pleasure,  for  I  already  anticipate  the 
regret  that  will  succeed  your  departure.'' 

Rodolfo  commenced  his  route  imme- 
diately, and  after  hasty  and  fatiguing 
marches,  joined  Castello. 

"  You  will  spend  the  evening  with  me, 
conde?"  said  the  duque. 

Saragossa  was  excusing  himself. — *'  I 
have  something  particular  to  communi- 
cate," urged  the  duque,  and  the  oonde 
bowed  his  acquiescence. 

The  duque  de  Castello  passed  the  wine 
freely,  and  from  the  constraint  of  his  man- 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SARAOOSSA.  325 

tier,  appeared  as  if  he  really  had  some- 
thing particular  to  communicate:  atiength 
he  said — "You  were,  conde,  early  made 
acquainted  with  my  attachment  to  the 
vizcondesa  de  San  Valos,  and  you  have 
presumed,  though  knowing  that  attach- 
ment— ^you  have  dared  to  prejudice  the 
lady  San  Valos — it  is  from  your  interfe- 
rence that  she  delays  becoming  my  wife. 
I  thought  you  the  son  of  De  Amo ;  but 
if  I  had  hot,  I  should  not  have  scrupled 
to  info^rin  you  of  my  passion :  could  I  ima- 
^e  that  it  were  possible  for  you  to  aspire 
to  the  vizcondesa  de  San  Valos,  or  that 
you  would  dare  to  cross  the  line  I  had 
marked  for  myself— and  could  I  imagine 
that  the  lady  San  Valos  would  so  forget 
herself,  or  be  so  ridiculously  wigular  as  to 
prefer  the  boy  Rodolfe  St  Julian  to  the 
duque  de  Castello,  whose  power  could 
shake  the  kingdom !  and  shall  you  offend 
with  impunity?  no,  no;  though  I  have 
been  informed,  yet  am  I  most  willing  to 
believe,  that  the  information  that  the  lady 
l8 
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San  ValM  possesaea  i  pr^erenee  for  him 
who  had  the  daring  to  sue  for  her  tender- 
niss  is  h^oorred^  and  that  it  was  by  disin- 
genuous mean$  only  that  he  entangled  her 
ladyship,  and  her  ebnsent  to  a  plebeian  al- 
liance was  obtained  through  a  surrepti- 
tious manoeuyre,  wbidi  deserves  the  great- 
est contempt;  and  that  in  reality  she 
scorns  the  presumptuous  boy,  though  she 
condescends  to  listen  to  his  poisoned  slan-^ 
der,  with  which  he  blights  Castello,  and 
ex^es  him  froni  the  heart  is  whicb  be 
done  should  dwcill.  Yet  though  I  fett 
hot  that  the  conde  de  Safi^ossa  should 
ever  |>os8eiis  the  he»rt  of  the  vi^condesa,  I 
would  pijni^  his  most  a\idacious  and  un- 
paralleled pre^ump/tioti :  and,  my  lord, 
unless  you  this  instant  renounce  9II  claim 
to*  the  lady  San  Yalos,  and  pass  your  ho- 
ittmr  not  ikrther  t<>  interfere,, my  weapon 
shall  sealriiy'vengedilcer  d^fawing  his 
sword;  a6d  his  dark  eyes  now  shooting 
their  lightnings  upon  the  ^kuicing  steel; 
now  u{)on  the  conde. 
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''  Be  calin«  my  lord  duque!''  rising  and 
falling  back  a  step  or  two ;  ''  surely  your 
grace  will  not  so  far  outrage  hospitality! 
You  invited  me  under  your  dome,  and 
will  you  Ttithdraw  the  security  eva-  ima-» 
gined  to  exi^t  where  invitation  sanctifies  ? 
will  you  break  the  confidence  a  guest  re* 
poses  in  his  host,  and  turn  assassin  ?" 

Castello  sat  down  without  sh^thing 
his  sword.^— '*  Come,  conde^  give  me  the 
required  assurance," 

^\  Your  grace  roust  excuse  me ;  I  shall 
certainly  not  enter  into  any  engagement" 

•*  You  will  not?"  Iteandishing  hb  wea- 
poii*-.<<  you  will  not?"  he  made  a  plunge^ 
whidi  the  conde,  seeing  his  intention, 
avoided,  and  drew  his  sword. 

The  duque  became  more  enraged  as 
Saragossa  guarded  his  thrusts :  at  last  it 
became  necessary  not  only  for  the  conde 
ta  defend  himself,  but  to  attack  the  duque, 
wfao,.fiK>vi  hid  ungovernable  rage  and  de- 
sire x>f  revenge,  laid  himself  open  to  his 
antagonist,  and  received  a  slight  wound. 
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The  sentinels  hearing  the  clash  of  swords, 
hastily  entered ;  the  combatants  stopped 
in  an  instant.— •*  Wherefore  *  this  intru- 
Mon?r  an^ly  inquired  the  duque — **  leave 
the  tent  P'  waving  his  hand.  He  was  im- 
mediately obeyed. — »"  Curse  the  interrup- 
tion! but  you  shall  not  escape  me,''  he 
chokingly  said  in  hisexaoerbaticm ;  ^know 
the  duque  de  Castello's  vengeance  is  sure  r 

^  And  know  that  the  conde '  de  Sara- 
gossa  fears  no  man — not  even  the  duque  de 
Castelk) !"  sheathing  his  swopd ;  and  with  a 
look  of  contempt  he  quitted  the  tent. 
'  When  Saragossa  accidentally  mfet  Cas- 
tdlo,  or  consulted  with  hkn  on  duty, 
his  demeanour  towards  him  was  exactly 
the  same  as  to  the  other  officers ;  but  he 
knew  Castello  too  well,  not  to  know  that 
he  only  waited  an  opportunity  to  gratify 
his  revenge. 

The  ^iiique  de  Castello  had  absented 
himself  from  the  army,  particularly  to  vi- 
sit De  Amo,  as  his  passion  for  the  lady 
San  Valos  daily  increased.   He  knew  that 
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the  conde  de  Anio  was  ambitious^  and  he 
thought  iti  probable  that  he  could  m- 
duce  him;  to  prevail  upon  his  daughter  to 
become  the  duquesa  de  Castello.  Though 
his  pridef  was  hurt  that  he  should  sue  fw 
her  love  in  vain — ^he,  who  he  had  thought 
need  but  to  mention  his  intentions  to  any 
lady  to  be  received  with  pleasure,  yet  it 
was  necessaiy  to'  his:  existoice  to  possess 
the  lady  San  Valos,'and:he  was  determined 
to  do  so,  with  CM*  without  her  affection ; 
and  with  this  idea  he  appeared  before  her, 
and  smothering  his  hauteur,  bes(»ight  in 
die  most  humble  tarms  her  favour,  till  ex- 
i^perated  at  her  coolness,  and  having  ob- 
served her  commendations  of  St.  Julian— 
though  he  could  not  account  to  himself  for 
his,  what  might  be  termed  jealousy,  as  he 
could  not  imagine  that  she  could  prefer  a 
roan  of  St.  Julian's  rank  to  himself,  even  if 
the  relationship  were  suffidently  distant  to 
warrant  uneasiness — ^he  inquired  of  her  if 
she  would  point  out  that  she  wished  him 
to  be  which  he  was  not,  or  what  he  could 
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do  4tait  he  did  not  do,  to^aih  her  good 
optnion-;  and  if  her  affisotionfl  were  not 
disfm^  ^,  bad  he  not  «t  r^^  to  expect, 
to  dediimd  tbetej  in  vetam  fiir  hii-own,  as 
he  wa«  ^eiy  way  anexei^fitioBable  ? 

'^  Indeed  yobr  graoe  astonsfaes  by  thus 
{QMuihing  to  querti^n^'^y  joar  yeiy  pe^ 
rediptory  •  beha(viotip.  yoa  astradsh^^  move 
H^m  aitonisii  me^  so  inMke  that  to  which 
I  have  been  aeco^tonKd^^r^so  unlike  that 
with  which  I  haveever  metir 
•  '^And  with  wlu>m  bad  yom-  ladysbip 
iDet>«^^4o  whom  lias  your  ladyshqi  be^i  ae* 
esstoined-^^^who  iimoregentlenianly  than 
CasteUo?  Letme  tell  the  kdy.  San  Valos 
that  thd  dttque  de  Castello  need  not  en^ 
treat,  eyeri  for  royalty !" 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


In  the  evening  the  dofia  Elviiti  wsoi 
brotight  in,  to  receive  tbe  caressed  of  th^ 
eonde  and  comdesa  de  Amo,  and  the  lady 
San  Vales,  who  took  tbe  infant,  and  Te^ 
peiitedly  embraced  it,  pressing  its  ruby 
lips  to  her  own, 

*^  Elvira  is  ^  great  favourite ;  if  possible^^ 
more  than  a  fkvourite  P'  said  the  condedd 
Amo. 

"  So  I  see,**  replied  CanteUo,  observing 
Camila  with  an  earnestness  which  drew 
the  crimson  to  her  eheek. — **Ahr  fex- 
daimed  he  inientally,  on  seeing  the  mailti 
ling'rbs^s,  ''this  child  is  San  Jolian'fff*' 
A  ferociousness  rose  to  his  counteiKine^ 
while  be  still  gaased  upon  the  conscioiis 
Cantila,  till  her  heighiehit^  blushes  coini 
pelled  her  to  conceal  them  in  the  bosom 
of  the  child. 
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The  duque  hastily  quitted  the  saloon  to 
ruminate  on  the  blushes  of  Camila.— *' Ah ! 
this  is  a  solution  to  the  indifference  with 
which  I  am  treated !  she  loves  the  boy  St. 
Julian !  But  how  is  it?  I  never  doubted 
his  being  the  son  of  the  conde — the  re- 
semblance too.  De  Amo  never  said  that 
he  was-— never  said  any  thing  about  him : 
be  may  be  the  eightieth  cousin  !.  destruc- 
tkm  seize  the  subtle  villain !" 
.  The  chaplain  to  the.  ccmvent  de,  Amo 
overtook  him,  bowing  very  low  as  he  pass- 
eii  he  was  at  fired;  unheeded;  at  length 
tke  duque  scrutinizing  him9  said — '^  Fa- 
ther Alfonso,  is  it  you  ?** 

The  fathejT'  c^n  bowing  very  low,  re- 
plied  in  the  affirmative. 

Father  Alfonso  was  one  of  those  men 
who  would  dfe^raoe  any  order  or  profes- 
sion, and  iMPing  di3credit  upon  his  more 
Wixrtky  and  discreet  brethren ;  he  was  co- 
vetous, that  he  mi^t  have  the  more  cer- 
tain means  of  grtitifying  his  licentiousness 
without  discovery;  and.under  the  appear- 
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diace.of  sanctity^  he  imposed  upon  the  tin- 
wary ;  but  he  imposed  not  upon  the  duque 
de  dastello— he  was  too  great  an  adept  in 
&thoming  the  profundities  of  the  human 
heart;  he  had  long  known  the  Mher  for 
what  he  was,  and  despised  him  for  his  du<^ 
plicity. 

"  I  hope,  my  l<»d  duque,  I  have  the  ho* 
nour,  and  the  {Measure,  of  seemg  your 
grace  in  good  health/'  said  the  fawning 
priest;  *'  and  may  I  presume  to  inquire 
of  the  duque  de  Castello  after  the  healdi 
of  the  duquesa  and  the  lady  Isabella  de 
Castello?" 

"  Very  well.  It  had  quite  escaped  my 
memory  that  you  w«re  in  the  convent  de 
Amo." 

**^fYour  grace  appears  thoughtful— I 
hope  notlbing  unpleasant  has  occurred  to 
ruffle  the  calm  of  a  bosom  that  is  always 
deserving  of  peace?**  bending  submissively 
toward  the  earth. 

"You  are  very  sharp-sighted,  &ther; 
you  ai^pear  to  know  mc^te  of  my  bosom 
than  I  know  myself.** 
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.^  I  inort  fauiB^ly  beg  pardou  of  your 
grsoe;  it  was  ^y  lotxiety  for  your  grae^s 
wd&xe,  that  betrayed  me  into  the  inad- 
vertence 6f  inquily.** 

**0h  no,-  it  doea  not  signify  l~What  is 
the  news  axdwad?  I  know  men  of  your 
profession  know  every  thing  that -is  going 
fiirSvardin.the  neighbourhood/' 
. ;.  ^  At  present  I. \aoow  of  none,  excepting 
^at.  which  m^nst  delight  every  body  who 
kiio^  your  graee  and  the  beautiful  vk^ 
cbfadesa  de  San  Vah^'' 

^^^Andwhatisthit?" 

**  I — I — may  be  misinformed.*^ 

"^  Misinfbritied  about  what?" 

"I  have  heaa'd  that  the  most  renowned 

m 

warrior  and  the  most  beautiful  lady  fa 
Spain  areto  be  united ;  which  onion  will 
giv^  joy  to  thousamds,  and  not  to  one  more 
than  to  him  who  has  so  long  had  the  Iio^ 
nour  of  observing  the  virtues  of  both.** 

•'  Do  you  know  colonel  San  Julian?" 
'  ^  Very  well,  my  lord  duque." 

**  And  what  do  you  know  of  him  ?" 


Digitized  by  Google 


$ARAGOS8A^  2S5 

The  fating  wished  to  Imow  the  diique^ 
opmionof  Rodolfo,  and  evaded  a  dii^ect 
msmer.-^"^  t  do  not— that  is,  I  believe 
nothing  particular.*' 

**  You  priests  are  so  close.  I  dans  say 
such  a  fine  young  fellow  has  lAade  some 
edat  in  the  neighbourhood,  especially  one 
Who  lives  ift  the  style  he  lives  in,  and  who 
by  his  princely  magnificence  catches  the 
gaze,  and  awakens  the  curiosity  of  the 
multitude.  Who  is  he,  and  whence  did 
he  come?*' 

^he  father  was  determined  not  to  ap^ 
pear  ignorant  of  any  thing  of  which  the 
duque  de  Castello  wished  to  be  informed, 
and  he  put  together  all  that  he  had  healrd^ 
and  all  that  he  could  invent,  for  his  pubi 
pose. — ^•'He  is  of  the  De  Amo  famfly^ 
which  his  resemblance  to  the  conde  pro- 
claims.** 

"Hitf  son,  ishenot?* 

*'  No,  no,  my  lord  duqiie,  not  his  son; 
but  certainly  a  person  of  immense  forttine, 
we  may  infer  from  his  magnificence;  his 
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mimifioeiice  has  alwajrs  equalled^  nay  ex- 
edled,  the  oon^  de  Anio's.  What  I  be- 
lieve may  be  understood  is,  that  a  female 
of  the  house  of  Amo  married  a  very  rich, 
or  a  very  successful  merchant ;  and  though 
she  degraded  the  noble  house  by  her  al- 
liance, yet  she  left  wealth  enough  to  her 
son  to  greatly  enrich  the  wlK>le  family, 
who  were  already  .  sufficiently  wealthy. 
He  is  very  generous,  consequently  very 
mudb  beloved.'' 

*•  I  wonder  he  never  thought  of  the  lady 
8an  Valos^-hey^  my  good  fiither  r 

*•  Very  true,  your  grace*** 
/  '•  Have  you  n^vet  heard  that  he  has?" 

^I— I-^have  heard  something-Hsome^ 
thing  cxf  the  kind." 

^  And  so  have  I ;  and  I  must  know  all 
that  you  know  about  it-rso  no  more  tri- 
ffing.** 

**  I  beg— I  crave  your  grace's  pardon ; 
any  thing  that  I  can  possibly  inform  you 
of,  iny  lord  duque,  your  grace  has  a  right 
to  demand,  even  though  I  ought  to  bury 
it  in  my  own  bosom.** 
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**  Come— to  the  point  r 

**I  have  understood  that  colonel.  San 
Julian  had  always  a  very  great  afiebtiob 
for  the  vizcondesa  de  San  Valos,  and  at 
last  persuaded  her  to  a  private  union." 

The  duque  gasped  for  breath,  vowii^ 
in  sUenee  the  destruction  of  Rodolfo. 

The  father  continued. — "  I  was  request* 
ed  to  be  ready  m  the  chapel  at  a  certain 
hour,  to  perform  the  ceremony.  It  was 
put  ofp  by  the  lord  Medina,  who  bade  mb 
attend  on  the  following  evening,  which  I 
did,  when  the  vizconde  again  Altered,  abd 
informed  me  my  services  were  not  then  re^ 
quired ;  and  a  short  time  after  colonel  San 
Julian  married  the  dofia  Elvira  Saragossa. 
I  do  not  know,  I  never  could  learn  why 
the  union  took  not  place — I  suppose  it 
was  for  want  of  affection  in  the  lady.  Co- 
lonel San  Julian  behaved  generously  upon 
the  occasion ;  he  presented  me  with  a  sum 
as  munificait  as  if  I  had  united  him  to  the 
beautiful  vizcondesa." 

"  And  is  this  all  that  you  know  ?" 
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*•  Yes,  my  lord  du<3p5ie— *alL*' 

^  And  have  they  not  been  married  since 
the  death  of  tl»e  dofia  San  Julian  ?" 

^  I  do  not  know — I  really  canned  say; 
I  undtrstbQd  his  grace  of  Castdlo  was  go- 
mg  to  espouse  the  lady  9esa  Vialos." 

^  What  does  it  signify  what  you  under- 
stood! do  you  know  whether  %  union  has 
taken  place  7*^ 

'<  I  do  not"  The  father  had  heard  of 
the  duqiie's  affection,  and  he  now  by  his 
eamestnei$9  saw  itj  and  said— -*^  But  I 
ihink  I  Triay  safely  aver,  that  there  has  no 
union  taken  plaee^— for  the  vhscon^sa  de 
San  Valds  never  possessed  any  partiality 
for  colonel  San  Jutian;  she  was^  by  my 
toi^  Medina,  of  whom  she  is  particularly 
fond,  persuaded  to  the  unions  from  which 
she  af^rwiaids  withdrew  her  consent/' 

**  I  l^now  you  fathers  are  cbarkaUy  in- 
clined, and  that  you  ever  crave  the  means 
to  gratify  the  inclination,^  prei^enting  him 
with  gold. 

**I  most  humbly  thank  you?  gtac^** 
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bowitig  repeatedly  to  the  ground;  '^  I 
will  impress  upon  the  minds  of  those  re** 
lieved  by  your  grace's  muoificent  boomty, 
to  most  earnestly  pray  for  the  completion 
of  his  grace  the  duque  de  Castello's  every 
wish." 

**  Well,"  said  the  duque  mentally,  ^  this 
St  Julian  Aatl  be  got  rid  of.  I  must»  as 
David  with  Uriah,  ^nd  him  to  the  thicks 
est  of  the  battla  But  can  it  be  possible 
that  the  l^art  of  Camila  is  disengi^ed ! 
and  can  it  be  possible  that  Castello  should 
have  given  his  affections  to  a  woman  who 
disdains  the  gift !" 

The  first  moment  in  which  an  oppprtu- 
nity  offered,  the  duque  de  Castello  reneiv- 
ed  his  importunities.-!-^^' Am  i  never  to 
find  an  end  of  this  coldness?  is  my  fuv 
dent  affection  never  to  meet  with  a  re« 
turn  ?  surely  that  heart  is  occupied,  or  it 
would  not  be  thus  closed  against  Qis*- 
teUor 

**I  have  so  frequently  assured  yojur 
grace  that  I  am  perfectly  disengaged,  that 
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1  &tQ  ik<%tied  with  the  so  often-repeated 
asMrance."* 

'^Theri  what  Aden  the  lady  San  Vales 
teiin  that  wfakih  she  feds  for  St.  Julian?' 

"  For  St  Julian !  is  he  not  my — my 

""  brother,  she  was  on  the  point  of 

saying,  but  the  word  died  upon  her  tongue. 

The  astounded  duque  thought  that  she 
inadvertently,  through  surprise,  had  near- 
ly betrayed  hei^f,  and  that  "  husband"" 
was  the  word  which,  so  opportunely  for 
Camila,  was  not  pronounced ;  or  why  that 
strong  feeUng-— that  confusion  ?  She  was 
then  certainly  married ;  but  was  she  mar- 
ried without  afifection  ?  had  her  brother  so 
much  influence  as  to  persuade  her  to  a 
dnion  in  which  her  heart  participated  not? 
Though  her  present  confusion  might  pro- 
ceed only  from  the  discovery  of  an  alliance 
which  might  bring  upon  her  her  fathert 
displeasure,  yet  her  fondness  for  the  child, 
and  her  blushing  vexation  at  the  disco- 
very, betrayed  affection. — "  I  see,  madam, 
that  I  am  master  of  your  secret!   but 
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know,  that  it  is  impossible  for  iJbba  duque 
da  CMteUo  to  betray  the  vizoondesa  de 
SanVabsr 

His  absence  reUeved  her;  she  no  longer 
suppressed  her  tears ;  she  rc|p?etted  eviiir 
cing  so  much  emotion;  but  the  ocmscioush 
oess  of  the  p«ssi<»i  she  once  felt  for  St  Ju- 
lian deprived  her  of  sel£<x>mmaiid;  and 
she  was  vexed  that  Cast^  should  ima- 
gine that  she  had  a  preference  for  Bodolfo. 
She  now  bdield  lum  as  a  brother-^he 
knew  not  that  she  UHt  more  aSectikm  for 
him  than  for  Enrique — ^tbe  ciuly  difference 
she  experienced  waa  a  greater  degree  of 
admiratiiH). 

The  duke  was  determined  tisat  her  a& 
£^oA  for  8t  Julias^  even  were  he  her 
hushaod;  should  not  ptevent  her  from  be- 
coming his  wiG»*^e  could  soon  get  rid  of 
bin.  He  again  basouj^t  her  &ther  to 
insist  on  the  nuptials^  or  to  fix  a  time  for 
tboircdebraticNQ,  and  he  would  now  join 
ti^  vmy,  and  return  to  receive  the  lovely 
lady  San  Valos  from  hia  hand* 

VOL.  n.  M 
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The  oonde  de  Amo  wished  nothing  so 
much  as  to  see  her  the  wife  of  Castello; 
yet  he  could  not  think  of  compelling  his 
beloved  child  to  the  union;  at  least  it 
must  be  his  last  resort,  if  time  and  entreaty 
failed  of  changing  her  opinion. 

The  duque  was  surprised  that  the  eonde 
did  not  exert  the  par^ital  authority  at  a 
time  when  it  was  so  necessary. 

"  My  dear  duque,  if  in  a  few  months 
the  lady  San  Valos  does  not  accede  to  your 
wishes,  I  will  do  all  that  a  father  can  do — 
she  shall  be  yours." 

The  duque  was  satisfied. 
'  Camila  took  the  earliest  moment  to  ex- 
plain to  Caistello  that  she  was  not  engaged 
to  St  Julian. — ^^  Though,  my  lord,  my 
heart  cannot  in  yours  find  its  fellow,  yet 
be  assured  that  I  am  not,  that  I  never 
can  be  engaged  to  colonel  St  Julian :  and 
let  me  again  repeat,  what  I  have  so  often 
so  truly  informed  your  grace,  that  I  am 
perfectly  disengaged,  yet  cannot  my  heart 
assimilate  with  yours.** 
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The  duque  appeared  satisfied  with  the 
assurance  that  she  was  disengaged,  though 
he  did  not  believe  that  she  was  so,  and  he 
was  determined  to  put  Rodolfo  out  of  the 
way.  With  this  determination  he  bade 
her  adieu,  and  set  off  for  Castello,  as  his 
mother  was  considered  dangerously  ill.  He 
remained  only  a  few  days  with  his  sick  pa- 
rent, as  the  marques  de  Palencia  informed 
him  that  the  enemy  were  upon  the  move. 

To  have  an  opportunity  of  getting  rid 
of  St.  Julian,  in  his  application  for  more 
troops,  he  begged  of  Palencia  to  send  him 
an  ofiicer  in  whom  he  could  confide,  in 
case  he  found  it  necessary  to  form  his 
army  into  two  divisions,  or  that  could 
take  the  entire  command,  in  the  event  of 
his  faUing,  as  he  did  not  think  it  prudent 
to  so  far  trust  either  of  those  he  had  at 
present  with  him.  He  was  not  surprised 
to  see  the  conde  de  Saragossa,  though  very 
much  gratified,  as  he  expected  Palencia 
would  appoint  him. 

M  2 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


RoDOLFO  trembled  as  be  unfolded  the  eo^ 
vdope  of  a  letter  from  the  conde  de  Amo. 
He  imagined  was  written  therein  the  be- 
loved name  of  her  who  had  oocupaed  all 
his  thoughts  sinoe  the  unex|ieeted  inter- 
view at  Madridp^to  whom  he  had  so  early 
given  iqpotheoeis»  and  sung  his  aixiatoiy 
hymns.*^''  Would  I  could  cease  to  thinli 
of  one  so  fasdnating  asd  so  idcftised!  one 
whom  it  has  long  been  a  duty  to  fovget» 
or  to  remember  aa  a  beuig  wboni  oonsuK 
guinity  has  aanotified-^Jias  aqparsked!^ 

The  conde  de  Amo^  after  having  & 
nished  the  sulgect  which  occasioned  hia 
wiritk^  eontutuedr-^"^  So  I  fin4  my  dear 
oonde»  you  icmamed  thc:  night  la  Maibid^ 
after  the  so  repeatedly  assuring  ine  that 
you  must  immediately  commence  your 
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joumey«  If  any  other  persoii  than  the 
duquesa  de  Tamgona  had  pKyaikd  upon 
you  to  alter  yolir  intentioii^  I  should  be 
serioudy  angry;  but  we  all  know  die  des- 
potism of  the  duquesa««««he  will  be  obey- 
ed; she  does  the  most  unaooountable 
things  without  Uushing,  merdy  to  shew 
her  power  and  her  Contempt  of  the  world ; 
she  knows  the  influence  of  her  beauty> 
and  the  strength  of  her  fiisdnations,  and 
she  takes  advantage  of  their  supremacy. 
Much  as  I  enjoy,  for  I  really  do  ^joy, 
the  society  of  the  duquesa,  I  thank  Hea«> 
vexk  tiiat  it  has  blessed  me  witha  wife  and 
a  daughter,  not  only  not  so  desirous 
of  power,  but  diametrically  opposite  to  her 
grape. 

^  t  was  at  a  party  tiie  otiier  evening, 
wh^  the  conde  de  F-~-*-  congratulated 
me  on  your  accession  to  the  peerage,  and 
said  he  thought  he  saw  you  with  the  du- 
quesa de  Tarragona  the  day  that  you  pre- 
sented the  dispatdies  to  the  sovereign; 
but,  at  the  time,  he  thought  he  must  be 
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deceived,  as  he  had  not  heard  of  your 
being  in  Madrid.  The  prince  de  L 
joined  us  by  sajdng,  that  he  saw  you  as  he 
was  returning  from  a  party  the  following 
morning,  hastening  out  of  the  dty.— 
*  Pardon  me,'  I  replied,  *  your  highness 

must  have  been  mistak^i;  he ' — *I 

dare  say  the  prince  de  L — — was  not,' 
said  the  duquesa  de  Tarragona,  Vho  had 
been  Within  hearing,  'for  he  spent  the 
evening  with  me,  and  I  have  since  under- 
stood that  he  quitted  Madrid  with  the 
earliest  dawn.*  The  condesa,  the  vizcon- 
desa,  and  the  lady  Elvira,  are  in  the  best 
health.    Adieu,  my  dear  conde !" 

Castello,  who  reaUy  was  a  brave  soldier 
and  a  skilful  commander,  moved  forward 
to  meet  the  enemy,  who  were  advancing, 
though  they  greatly  exceeded  in  number. 
He  took  the  field,  and  a  fierce  and  sangui- 
nary contention  commenced. 

In  the  heat  of  the  combat,  one  of  the 
cavalry,  who  had  been  engaged  not  far 
from  Saragossa,  had  been  badly  wounded 
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in  the  leg,  which  bled  profusely;  he  fell 
back,  in  order  to  bind  the  wound  with  his 
handkerchief,  that  he  might  not  through 
loss  of  blood,  which  he  felt  was  weakening 
him,  be  incapable  of  continuing  in  the  ac- 
tion. In  retiring  his  horse  made  a  slight 
trip  over  some  slain,  which  occasioned 
hhn  to  turn  his  head ;  when  he  beheld  be- 
hind  Saragossa  two  soldiers,  one  with  his 
battleaxe  upraised,  with  the  intention  of 
hewing  him  from  his  horse.  In  an  instant 
the  brave  fellow  forgot  his  wound,  and  se- 
vered the  head  of  the  assassin  from  his 
body,  whose  battleaxe  fell  from  his  nerve- 
less arm^-reached  not  its  destination-— 
drank  not  the  blood  of  Rodolfo!  its  cow- 
ardly owner  reeling  from  his  horse,  fell,  to 
be  trodden  under  the  feet  of  the  brave; 
and  his  iniquitous  companion  galloped 
off.  The  dragoon  immediately  recognised 
them  for  two  of  Castello's  own  regiment. 
— "Good  Heaven!"  exclaimed  the  man 
mentally,  as  he  bound  up  his  wound — 
''good  Heaven!  that  a  Spaniard  should  be 
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such  B  vilfadn!  none  but  a  Ca8tello4niai 
but  would  have  died  <^  so  brave  a  soldier, 
and  90  kind  a  genend!  Heaven  p^eeerve 
htm  r  Old  he  rode  off  to  renew  his  wotic 
of  deatk 

Of  the  vast  number  of  the  enemy  that 
entered  the  field,  few  remained,  mid  those 
fell  back ;  and  though  victory  was  on  the 
side  of  the  Spaniards,  yet  they  had  suffix 
ed  considerable  loss. 

Sarsgossa  had  but  just  retired  to  his 
tent,  when  Castello  entered  with  some  sol- 
diers, creatures  of  his  own»  who  were  de- 
voted to  his  service.*---*'*  I  put  you,  conde 
de  Saragossa,  under  arrest  for  neglect  of 
duty,  for  holdhig  a  correspondence  witii 
the  enemy,  and  for  the  loss  of  part  of  the 
second  division.** 

In  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  Rodolfo, 
with  an  angry  look  at  Castello,  put  his 
hand  to  his  sword,  resolving  to  sell  4ik 
life  dearly;  but  recollecting,  that  as  a  sd^ 
dier  he  ought  to  submit  to  martial  forms^ 
and  this  was  on^  unjust  soever  the  arrest 
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mi{^t  be,  and  if  he  were  brought  to  trial, 
he  doubted  not  of  his  honourable  acquit- 
tals he  withdrew  hi6  hand>  and  with  a  se- 
cond look  ctf*  ineflabie  eontemjrt;,  suffered 
the  guard  to  iiuitound  him,  and  present- 
ing his  sw<^  a^  thdr  priiKmer,  marched 
off  with  ihem. 

The  duque  )de  CasteUb^  in  mal^g  his 
returns  to  the  oommander4n-chief,  insert- 
ed him  as  kUled;  and  the  marques de Pa^ 
lenda  wrote  to  that  eflfect  to  tiie  conde  de 
Amo^  but  b^un  his  letter  by  Mying, 
that  ''  the  iriaoonde  was  well,  and  wished 
him  to  preasnt  his  dutiful  respects;  but 
I  am  eiLceedingly  sorry  to  be  the  announ- 
cer of  ill-tidings-^the  oonde  de  Saragossa 
is  now  with  my  Romano!"  He  then  m^- 
tionned  his  joining  Castello,  and  the  account 
he  had  received  of  his  death.^^  I  regret 
that  I  did  not  detain  him;  but  then,  my 
dear  friend,  he  might  have  Men  in  the 
next  battle:  asddier,  though  he  survive 
the  battle  of  to^^ay ,  and  see  his  comrades 
lying  dead  around  him,  yet  has  he  no 

MS 
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right  to  reckon  his  life  beyond  the  next 
engagement.  This  brave  young  soldier, 
who  deserves  every  thing  that  can  possibly 
be  said  in  his  praise^  fell  covered  with 
glory !  I  shall  long  lament  his  fall;  it  will 
be  impossible  for  me  not  to  do  so— he  was 
healing  my  wounded  heart,  and  fast  filling 
the  vacuity  Romano  had  lefl." 

The  marques  likewise  informed  don  Sa- 
ragossa  of  the  death  of  their  favourite ;  and 
Rodolfo's  attendants  supposing  their  lord 
had  fidlen,  returned  to  Saragossa,  and  ccm- 
firmed  the  distressing  information. 

The  vizconde  Medma's  grief  was  almost 
ungovernable;  he  lamented  the  death. of 
his  friend  incessantly,  though  he  pei^ 
tually  sought  comfort  in  repeating  to  him- 
self—" Can  we  expect  a  soldier's  life  to  be 
a  long  one?  and  indeed  after  any  combat, 
if  he  survive,  it  is  prolengthened  beyond 
probability.  He  who  now  mourns,  the 
next  battle  may  be  mourned  for.  Sara- 
gossa  died  as  every  brave  soldier  would 
wish  to  die,  ani  yet  I  lament  his  death. 
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His  career  was  a  glorious  one,  and  it  ter- 
minated in  glory  !*'  The  glorious  death  of 
Rodolfo  brought  not  the  balm  to  the  grief 
— ^brought  not  the  nepenthe  to  the  pain- 
ful  recollections  of  sorrow ;  the  young  war- 
rior still  lamented  his  friend — ^his  inspirer 
of  martial  delights  and  of  martial  glory ; 
and  what  did  he  not  owe  him  for  the  good 
example  he  had  set  him — for  planting  him 
in  the  right  way  to  follow  his  steps,  and 
for  bringing  him  back  when  he  had  stray- 
ed from  the  path  of  rectitude  ? 

Horses  were  prepared,  and  Rodolfo  re- 
quested to  mount,  which  he  did  imme- 
diately. The  pale  lamp  of  heaven  silver- 
ed his  path — the  shadowy  scene  smiled 
peace,  and  the  calmness  of  midnight  was 
uninterrupted,  save  by  the  rattle  of  the 
arms  of  the  guard,  and  the  clatter  of  the 
horses'  feet. 

Saragossa  had  been  meditating  upon 
the  villany  of  Castello,  and  the  charges 
upon  which  he  had  arrested  him,  and  of 
which  he  was  convinced  the  marques  de 
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Ftlenda  woald  immediatdy  see  the  £d- 
lacjr,  that  he  did  not  perodve,  ere  they 
had  prooeeded  some  leagues^  that  they 
w»e  gwig  towards  Spain,  instead  of  head* 
quarters.*-*''  You  are  wrong,''  said  he  to 
the  commander  of  the  guard*^*'  you  are 
not  in  the  way  for  headquarters.'' 

^  We  are  not  going  there,^  replied  the 
man* 

-Where  then?* 

""  To  the  castello  de  Fkrenaa.'' 

"  For  what  are  you  goii^  there?" 

''  To  wait  the  duque  de  CastdJo'k  plea- 
sure :  his  grace  is  too  much  engaged  at 
present,  to  attend  at  head^quarters !  when 
his  leisure  suits,  you  will  hasten  to  meet 
him  there.** 

''  And  why  is  it  considered  better  for 
me  to  go  to  Florenaa,  than  directly  to  a{^ 
pear  before  the  marques  de  Palencia?" 

*'  I  do  not  know.** 

Saragossa  almost  welcomed  the  walk 
which  were  to  incarcerate  him.  He  need- 
ed repose  after  nine  days'  serere  travd- 
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ling^  which  were  pireoeded  by  the  fttigue 
of  a  laborious  and  prolengthened  engage, 
nent  He  direw  himgelf  upon  a  ooiidi» 
and  Mon  lost  in  steefdng  fbtgetflilnatt  the 
busy  scenes  ti£  the  world«-«4ts  tNMch^toi^ 
and  its  fiiradddpi;  and  found  a  rdief  to 
his  weatinesS)  and  a  cessation  to  the  unplea* 
sant  tbougfate  that  wouU  intrude  upon 
his  vexatious  imfttisonttient  He  awoke 
i^efireshed;  and  aftar  taking  his  morning 
repast^  sunreyed  his  priBoik 

The  turret  he  oceupied  overlooked  the 
sea,  whose  billowy  surge  beat  upon  the 
castle's  drowning  walls»  which  supported 
the  lofty  batdements  that  conunandtedthe 
entrance  of  the  creeki  whtefa  flowed  its 
curling  waves  in  sinuous  dttuily  some 
leagues  farther*  Extending  along  the 
strand  from  the  castH  ttid  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  bay,  wete  immense  rocks, 
which  barriered  the  depth  of  wat^«  in 
thdr  angry  flowing,  and  whose  shapeless 
points  were  reared  on  hi^»  and  i^^aggy 
justs  overtiung  the  silvery  waves. 
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The  young  kM*d  of  Saragossa,  gently  la- 
ved by  the  light  zephyr  that  scarcely  flut- 
tered the  variegated  foliage  that  grac^ 
the  picturesque  grounds  of  the  castle,  si- 
lently paced  around  his  prison-tower,  and 
dghed  as  his  eye  rested  upon  the  placid 
scene,  or  strayed  over  the  extensive  tract 
of  country  which  pres^ited  itself  to  his 
view.-^*'  Would  to  Heaven,  my  beloved 
country,  I  was  now  fighting  thy  battles !" 
he  thought ;  "  nor  thus  deprived  of  liberty 
and  usefulness,  isolated  firom .  thy  brave 
sons,  and  all  the  sweet  courtesies  of  life !" 
or,  as  he  came  round  where  the  sea  ob- 
truded upon  his  sight,  and:  the  saline 
breeze,  in  rough  salutation,  beat  upon  his 
manly  bosom,  and  invigorated  his  grace- 
ful limbs,  he  watched  the  whitened  sail 
from  a  small  speck  in  the  horizon,  till,  gra- 
dually perfected  by  approach,  the  stately 
bark,  in  royal  magnific^ice,  gracefully  cut 
the  wave,  and  proudly  passed  the  frown- 
ing turrets,  armed  with  death;  nor  would 
the  stately  beauty  enter  the  creek,  but  in 
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wider  waters  make  her  sweeping  range; 
and  would  attract  his  notice  the  little  fish- 
ing-boat, with  broad  canvas,  in  single 
sheets  expanded  to  the  gale.  The  hum- 
ble skiflf  would  skim  the  billowy  field, 
rise  the  curling  wave,  or  half  buried  in  the 
watery  chasms,  would  make  its  unequal 
way. 

The  time,  in  spite  of  his  efforts,  passed 
heavily.  He  had  leisure  to  meditate  on 
the  revengeful  Castello,  and  on  his  own 
unfortunate  passion  for  one,  who  now  (he 
acknowledged  properly)  thought  of  him 
with  a  sisterly  affection  only — an  example 
he  in  vain  wished  to  follow.  This  soli- 
tude, this  idleness,  nourished  an  affection, 
that  might  have  vanished  in  society  and 
activity ;  it  recalled  to  more  forcible  exist- 
ence a  passion  that  had  been  nearly  exiled 
by  the  bustle  of  the  world,  and  partially 
forgotten  in  the  busy  hours  of  employ- 
ment It  was  now  more  tyrannical  than 
ever;  he  appeared  but  the  creature  of, its 
.  wiU,  and  but  to  live  under  its  influence; 
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his  only  icdio^  medltatiBg  on  the  hrttij 
being  tiuit  so  dttpodoally  rngiied  m  his 

bOMNIlt 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

**  A  ^r  ubquist  moiAiflg,*'  said  the 
ItettttfMnt  of  the  guard,  t»  he  met  Sam. 
goBM  In  his  uMial  piomenade  on  the  bat. 
tfemMkts. 
**  Yes;  every  appeafanoe  of  a  ridng 

Thep(tttaiitottB  omenanqi^dly  ittcareased; 
hturieaiKiiis  winds  swiftly  suooeededeadi 
other;  the  Uaok  and  thick  elouds  floated 
in  hunled  sueMstfon.  fhundet  in  tie. 
tnendous  peals  wound  round  the  pertortM 
slcjr,  followed  by  momentaiy  gleams  <tf 
sulphavouB  6»a;  nor  fishing4ioat»nor  baric 
W3«  to  be  seen;  th^  hMl  hastened  to 
por^  to  eaeapa  the  thveateni^  destruetion. 
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Sttigossa  if&s  viewing  the  awfuUjMO^ 
jettie  aotnBf  cantempkting  upoD  the  waiv 
Ying  elemented  observii^  the  furious  winds 
sweep  the  foaming  ocean^  raise  die  liquid 
tDOuntahis»  and  eurve  the  gsping  abysm, 
the  lightnings  play'  upim  the  sufge,  or 
strite  into  the  thickening  wat«^,  listen^ 
ing  to  the  tremendous  thunder^  which  re^. 
Terfoerated  in  appalling  edioes  amooqg  tiie 
rocky  cavemSi  and  shook  the  foundations 
of  the  castle^  when,  Huoogh  tiie  gloomy 
atmospharei  he  indistincdy  saw  a  some- 
thing,  wliidi  he  imi^ined  to  be  a  yessd^ 
that  was  the  sport  of  the  mimiate  hkist 
On  its  nesver  appioadi  (for  it  did  approadi^ 
and  was  sometimes  forwarded  with  tile 
greatest  ra^dity,  tliough  frequency  it 
was  dritud  hukf  or  blown  from  its  course^ 
or  whirled  by  sudden  gusts,  as  the  duow 
ging  winds  hunted  it  along),  he  peroeived 
that  he  bad  been  right  in  his  appreheiH 
sive  conjecture* 

He  amdoudy  watdied  its  perilous  state 
^-''Mmetimes  ingulf  in  the  mountsiiioaft 
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hillows,  or  borne  upon  their  frightful 
height,  sometimes  hurled  into  the  abyss 
of  waters,  or  violently  thrown  out  of  the 
tremendous  depth. 

**  How  many,**  he  exclaimed,  **  in  that 
shatta!^ed  bark  are  expecting  an  instan- 
taneous and  distressing  death!  how  are 
their  bosoms  torn  with  anguish  for  the 
beloved  friaids  they  must  see  no  more! 
how  appalling  the  storm,  thus  hunying 
them  from  life !  a  thousand  deaths  appear 
to  encompass  them ;  every  moment  brings 
its  terrors ;  their  tcnrtured  frames  writhe 
with  mental  fears,  and  the  awful  horrors 
.of  sudden  destructibn  amate  and  agonize 
theur  hearts  !** 

.  The  severed  masts  floated  upon  the 
stormy  ocean,  while  the  bark  that  so  late- 
ly bore  them  was  equally  at  the  mercy  of 
the  enraged  elements ;  nor  could  the  sailors 
any  mpre  restrain  its  motions,  than  those 
of  the  shattered  timber  that  whirled  around 
them.  Again  the  ship  appeared  buried 
in  the  vale  of  waters,  formed  by  the  rising 
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mountains  of  blackened  biUows  which  sur- 
rounded it;  or  it  seemed  the  lightning's 
vivid  flash  would  enkindle  the  shattered 
hulk,  and  in  the  fiury  of  its  conflagration 
snatch  it  from  the  gulf  of  waters,  to  be 
consumed  in,  if  possible,  a  more  horrible 
destruction. 

**  I  would  to  Heaven,''  said  the  com- 
passionating Rodolfo,  'M  could  render 
some  assistance  to  the  poor  creatures,  who, 
in  all  probability,  are  about  to  perish! 
How  unfortunate  that  I  should  be.  a  pri- 
soner at  this  mom^it !" 

His  anxiety,  became  extreme ;  he  quit- 
ted his  solitary  and .  distressing  emjdoy- 
ment,  and  requested  one  of  the  sentineb 
to  attend  him  to  the  captain  of  the  guard. 
— **  Will  you  permit  me  to  put  off  a  boat, 
to  endeavour  to  save  some  of  the  lives  of 
those  who  are  in  momentary  expectation 
of  death  ?  Their  destruction  appears  in- 
evitable, and  if  one  only  were  saved,  it 
would  more  than  repay  the  effort"  ; 

*^  I  regret,  as  you  wi^h  it,  that  I  dare 
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not  take  upon  myidf  tiM  rasponmbility  of 
your  quiftting  the  oude;  and  reoUy  I  oaii» 
not  Me  that  any  peteni  «ingjy  can  be  of 
florviea  I  abould  imagine  it  would  be 
impofldbk  finr  yott  to  get  the  boat  off,  «nd 
if  you  did»  that  it  would  defy  aU  your 
efl^rts  to  manage  it" 

Sangossa  letonied  dgectedly  t»  the 
lamparta,  to  renew  hit  souWharrowingeni* 
ploymentk 

The  sogeantof  tiae  guaid  that  had  em- 
ducted  the  eonde  de  Saiagoasa  to  the 
castle  heard  his  request  to  the  officer  on 
guard,  and  tnppoei^g  it  uidilcdy  that  he 
diould  ever  letum  ftom  so  baaardous  an 
undartaking^  and  that  it  would  be  a  very 
good  way  to  get  rid  of  hfan»  advised  the 
otmmandaat  to  aooede  to  his  wish,  as  he 
knew  it  would  be  Meeptable  to  the  duque 
deCasteUo. 

He  immediatidy  eomplied. 

Bodolfo  thought"*-**  Surdy  I  shall  find 
two  or  three  brave  Mtows  possesahig  suf- 
fieient  humanity  to  aooompenyme;"  and 
he  made  the  inquiry— 4[>ut  he  found  none. 
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^  Wdl,  then  I  will  proceed  alone  on 
my  errand  of  mercy.'* 

He  leaped  into  tlie  boat  which  he  had 
selected,  and  which  was  rery  narrow  and 
very  light ;  yet  he  with  difficulty  got  from 
the  shore*  He  feared  he  should  not  be 
able  to  reach  the  distressed  sufferers,  or  if 
he  were,  that  he  could  render  them  no  a»^ 
stance,  the  storm  contiduh^  to  rage  in 
all  its  fury. 

Th^  thund^is  echoed  hoinsonously  in 
the  unfathomable  deep;  1^  lightning^ 
lengthened  streams  pcgrpetnally  glaied, 
and  darted  their  blaze  inta  the  briny  bo« 
som  of  the  ocean,  whose  reAeetii?^  wavea 
seemed  liquid  fire;  the  bowlii^  Mast, 
winged  with  devaatatknv  had  not  exhrast^ 
ed  its  Tehemenoe;  and  the  tempestuoua 
ocean,  it  would  seem,  in  it&  infuriate  rise 
and  fi^  vied  with  the  vengeful  winds^ 
the  nitrous  fire^  and  roarmg^  thunders; 

Sometimes  Hope  beneficently  sn^ied; 
£^n  ^e  dlsappeiured.  It  wouhlbeimpo^* 
sible  to  reach  the  dismasted  berk,  theshat* 
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tered  hulk:  anon  he  thought  a  few  more 
strc^es  would  bring  hun  sufficiently  near 
to  throw  a  rope,  wd  in  an  instant,  in  op- 
podtion  to  his  most  strenuous  efforts,  he 
was  driven  back. 

Saragossa  continued  his  toil,  though  so 
hopeless,  and  at  length  thought  to  accom- 
plish his  purpose,  when,  in  a  moment,  all 
that  remained  of  the  bark/ was  hurled  by 
the  desperate  fury  of  the  unpitjdng  storm 
upon  a  rock,  whose  craggy  spires  were  left 
bare  by  the  separating  waters,  and  severed 
to  atoms,  and  the  helpless  crew  buried  in 
the  closing  billows.  The  awful,  the  ap- 
palling sight  amated  his  heart 

"  My  every  effort  then  hasl)een  in  vain !" 
excbdmed  the  despairing  Saragossa;  yet 
he  carefully  looked  around,  and  solicitous- 
ly viewed  the  surgy  foam,  in  the  hope  of 
its  bearing  some  poor  unfortunate.— "Ah ! 
Heaven  prosper  me  P'  seeing  what  he  sup- 
posed to  be  a  female.  Another  floated 
upon  a  curling  wave. — ^"  Ah !  they  are 
for  ever  buried !    No — Oh  yes !  for  ever 
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gone !  No ;  again  they  rise !"  With  all 
his  strength  he  forced  his  boat  forward ; 
he  caught  the  habiliments  of  a  female^  and 
puUed  her  into  the  boat.  "  The  other — 
alas ! — the  other  !"  he  feared  it  would  be 
impossible  to  save.  "  Ah !  thank  Heaven, 
she  too  is  safe  !" 

Again  he  watched  the  mountainous  sea/ 
that  seemed  to  blaze  with  the  sulphurous 
fires  emitted  from  the  opening  horizon. — 
**  Assuredly/*  he  said,  hopelessly,  "  there 
are  no  more  driven  this  way  ?"  and  with 
a  strength  which  appeared  supernaturally 
extended,  he  attempted  to  make  his  re- 
turn. For  a  while  he  made  towards  the 
shore;  on  a  sudden  the  varying  winds 
drove  him  back,  as  in  scorn  at  his  presump- 
tuous efforts,  and  to  convince  him  that 
the  utmost  strength  of  man  is  but  feeble- 
ness  before  the  strong  gales  of  heaven. 

Saragossa  was  apprehensive,  though  he 
had  snatched  two  fellow-beings  from  the 
vast  sepulchre  which  entombs  thousands, 
that  life  would  be  totally  extinguished  ere 
he  could  reach  the  castle. 
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Esnry  uetvo^  wm  stretbhod,  every  esaet* 
tioB  Bade  by  tbe  strenuous  the  pevsere- 
nogSengosm.  Bipenhigwisdraw^on; 
he  laew  in  a  shoit  time  a  sudden  daric- 
oesfl^  SKTethe  tj^taing^s  ymd  flash,  would 
^nrdbp  him.  .  For  a  time  he  approached 
the  strand ;  then  as  swiftly  flew  firom  it ; 
but  after  being  rapeateffiy  driven  back^ 
hia  peroeveraace  was  ovowned  with  suc- 
cess He  Iciaped  aahcMret  drew  the  boat  up 
the  pebbly  bwol^  took  out  one  (^  the  res- 
maed  6mal^»  and  bote  her  te  the  eastle^ 
and  iramtdiately  returned^  and  soon  de« 
posited  his  other  burthen  with  her  eora-^' 
pHlioii«  He  returned  Heaven  thanks  ler 
h^own  pveaervatieOtiaKl  bagged  ids  vmrcy 
fi)r  the  two  uoeomeioua  beings  before  luiB. 

The  fiHnale  denesties  were  suantioQed ; 
Sengossa  gave  aexoe  djjcectknis  xespectifig 
the  treatment  of  the  drowsing  ftnfdei^ 
md  leA  them  ta  their  eara. 

He  ascended  hSs  prison  wil^  difficulty, 
as  his  &tigue  almost  ineapaciteted  him  for 
finrther  exertion;  while  the  s&nuhis  re- 
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mained,  his  strength  was  sufficient  for  the 
exertion,  though  the  arduous  endeavour 
pamed  him ;  but  when  the  happy  end  was 
accomplished,  he  felt,  more  than  felt  his 
inability ;  he  was  incapable  of  moving  his 
heavy  and  stiffening  limbs.  He  threw 
himself  upon  the  couch ;  but  weariness, 
exhaustion,  and  pain  from  over  exertion, 
prevented  him  from  sleeping  for  some 
hours.  Towards  morning  he  found  re- 
pose, and  did  not  awake  until  the  sun,  in 
all  the  majesty  of  day,  entered  his  lattice. 

His  matin  adorations  being  ended,  he 
promenaded  the  ramparts.  No  vestige  of 
the  late  storm  remained :  the  sea  was  calm, 
scarcely  a  rising  billow — the  light  breeze 
played  over  its  surface,  nor  ruffled  its 
peaceful  flood :  the  fishing-boat  remained 
stationary  while  the  men  unladed  their 
full  nets :  the  little  barks  lightly  skimmed 
the  briny  wave;  and  the  larger  vessels 
had  raised  every  whitened  sail  to  catch 
the  gentfe  gale. 

Rodolfo  raised  his  heart  to  Him  who 

VOL.  II.  N 
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had  restrained  the  fury  of  the  tempest, 
who  had  rebuked  the  winds  and  the  wa^es, 
and  stayed  the  ocean  in  its  ragings«  He 
turned  to  the  hind :  the  soene,  excepting 
the  immediate  grounds  of  the  castl^  was 
as  luxuriantly  wild  as  to-day  from  Ns^ 
ture'shand :  the  animated  worlds  the  whole 
creation  appeared  to  smile  their  fateful 
thanks  to  Him  who  had  restored  sera^ty, 
and  again  Uessed  them  with  the  enliven- 
ing smile  of  Heaven. 

Saragossa  had  sent,  on  his  rising,  to 
know  whether  thoae  whom  he  had  rescued 
from  the  ocean  were  restored  to  life.  The 
^lessenger  brought  the  gratifying  intdli- 
genee,  that  from  their  having  been  so  short 
a  time  in  the  water,  they  almost  immedi* 
^tely  returned  to  animation:  they  were 
not  well  enough  to  leave  their  beds,  but 
it  was  expected  that  they  would  in  a  few 
days  be  perfectly  recovered. 

The  accustomed  exercise  on  the  plat- 
form had  been  enjoyed,  and  the  solitary 
Rodolfo  had  returned  to  his  prison-room, 
and  taken  a  book  to  relieve  his  ennui,  when 
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he  was  surprised  by  the  unexpected  en- 
trance of  a  lady  and  her  female  attendant. 
The  lady  appeared  verging  toward  forty . 
her  fine  face  and  figure  led  the  beholder 
to  imagine  the  beauty  of  her  youth,  for 
she  was  still  exquisitely  lovely, 

Saragossa  was  not  long  in  recollecting 
those  whom  he  had  preserved  from  the 
wreck.  They  came  to  return  their  thanks. 
The  lady  informed  him  she  was  on  her 
return  from  the  tour  of  Europe,  with  the 
whole  of  her  suite,  who  had  shared  the  fate 
of  the  sailors,  with  the  exception  only  of 
her  attendant,  who,  with  herself,  through 
the  humane  exertions  of  one  to  whom  she 
was  so  much  indebted,  escaped  a  fate  so 
distressing,  and  for  which  preservation  she 
was  extremely  grateful.  ^**^  xVa^ 

"  Excuse  my  earnest  gaze,*'  said  the 
stranger — "  you  remind  me  of  one — and — 
may  I  be  favoured  with  the  name  of  my 
,  preserver  ?  I  made  my  inquiry  in  the 
castle,  but  could  learn  only  that  it  was  a 
young  officer." 

N  2  .iii,-^— ^i^ 


Digitized  by  LnOOQ IC 


868  ftARAGOSSA. 

Saragofisa  was  unknown  even  to  the 
castle-guard,  as  the  men  who  brought  him 
had  carefully  avoided  mentioning  his  rank ; 
and  Castello^  in  his  communication  for  the 
admittance  of  the  conde,  had  purposely 
omitted  it:  the  omission  prevented  not  his 
entrance  into  the  castle  as  a  prisoner;  the 
signature  of  Castello  was  sufficient  for 
any  thing  he  wished,  and  Saragossa  had 
no  inducement  to  make  himself  known ; 
he  thought,  as  the  world  could  not  know 
that  he  was  imprisoned  unjustly,  he  might 
suffer  unjustly  in  the  world's  estimation; 
and  for  this  reason,  instead  of  the  conde 
de  Saragossa^  he  answered — *^  Bodolfb  St 
Julian." 

''  Bodolfo  St.  Julian  r  exclaimed  the 
lady,  and  fainted. 

The  attendant  applied  a  restorative,  and 
returning  consciousness  soon  relumined 
her  fine  countenance,  and  shone  in  the 
brilliants  which  bedewed  her  cheeks. — 
**  Ah !"  she  said,  ^^  how  extraordinary  that 
you  should  be  the  very  image  of  one—* 
and — and  the — oh  T 
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Saragossa  fell  at  her  feet — he  pressed 
her  hand  to  his  lips — he  was  incapable  of 
speaking;  but  he  thought — "  Surely  she 
is  my  mother  !'*  Pressing  her  hand  again 
to  his  lips — "  Oh,  my  mother !"  he  was 
on  the  point  of  saying,  when  he  timely 
recollected — "  Shall  I  not  wound  her  feel- 
ings,  if  indeed  I  am  her  son  ? — May  I  not 
inquire  the  name  of  her  who  so  strangely 
interests  me  ?"  resting  his  eyes  upon  the 
countenance  of  her  whom  he  doubted  not 
gave  him  being. 

"St.  Julian."         -,:  .!'<.^^M  u^F  ^i  vk^ 

«  Lady  Clara  St.  Julian  ?''  1 

She  bowed. 

Again  he  was  on  the  point  of  addressing 
her  as  his  parent,  when  he  recollected  that 
the  acknowledgment  ought  to  proceed 
from  her  ladyship ;  but  in  the  conviction 
of  his  fancied  relationship,  he  embraced 
her  with  ardour,  repeatedly,  with  the 
greatest  emotion,  pressing  her  to  his  bo- 
som. Astounded  at  his  so  unguardedly 
giving  way  to  his  feelings,  without  a  dis- 
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eayery  to  warratit  such  fiieedom,  he  sud- 
denly rdensed  hb  ci^ttve,  on  whom  he 
was  bestowing  iuA  dfifectiOBate  caresses, 
aild  hastily  quitted  the  rodm. 

He  sooD  beiBdne  cahn  ^  aiaA  oonyinced 
of  an  apology  being,  necetssary,  he  return* 
ed :  but  kdy  Clara  had  left  the  towar. 
He  was  vexed  at  her  so  hasty  departaire^ 
as  an  eehwcissenient  might  hate  taken 
place;  and  be  immediately  wrote  his  re- 
gret that  he  idioukl  have  had  so  little  com* 
mand  of  himself,  as  to  so  ^i^dendy  give 
way  to  his  feelings,  though  he  imagined 
her  ladyship  to  be  fi  viiry  near  and  dear 
relative;  and  begged  her  to  pardon,  if 
pamUe,.  the  unwarrantable  freedoni. 

The  eiAlde  reesiv^  ki  itnswi^-«^^'  Lady 
Oam  St<  Julian,  in  consideration  of  the 
^Bst  and^  ahnost  unpaiaUded  service  ran- 
derad  ta  hei^f  and  to  her  confidential 
attfendinit,  (wlsdm  she  gready  ^eems), 
and  a^  she  belknres  the  freedom  was  the 
i^ttlt  of  soppeoed  lielMidmil  a£feetbn,  she 
cbiKlesmfidc^  to  pm6on  Rod(^o  St  Julian; 
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and  to  convince  him  of  the  high  opinion 
her  ladyship  has  formed  of  him,  and  of 
her  perfect  reconciliation,  she  will  take  the 
earliest  opportunity  of  again  calling  upon 
him." 

Saragossa  was  gratified  with  the  idea  of 
again  seeing  the  lady  Clara  St  Julian; 
his  inquietude  from  the  anticipation  of 
the  result  of  the  expected  interview  be- 
came distressing;  his  waking  and  his  sleep- 
mg  visions  were  alike  of  lady  Clara  St. 
Julian,  the  beloved  parent,  the  adored, 
though  frail  mother:  her  tears  of  affection 
and  of  penitence  bedewed  his  bosom  as  he 
circled  her  in  his  filial  arms.  Even  the 
beloved  of  his  soul  in  this  hour  of  solici- 
tude was  forgotten,  or  the  reminiscence 
was  but  as  the  morning  dew,  that  vanishes 
at  the  sun's  approach,  and  as  the  passing 
cloud,  which  for  a  moment  overshadows. 

Saragossa  found  upon  inquiry,  that  the 
lady  Clara  St.  Julian  was  not  unknown  to 
the  Florenza  family,  and  that  her  lady- 
ship intended  to  spend  some  time  with 
them. 
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^  She  18  certainly  my  mother,"  he 
thought;  **  but  what  a  wretch  ray  &ther 
must  be!  Good  Heaven!  I  fear  lest  I 
should  avenge  the  wrongs  of  my  mother 
upon  the  head  of  my  guilty  father  !** 


END  OP  VOL.  !!• 
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